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" Isaura was silent, ber head drooped on her breast." 

OiawD by Edmund H. Gaiiell, etched by W. H. W. Bickncll. 
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PREFATORY NOTE. 

(BT TBS AUTHOB'S SON.) 



* Th« PABiSiAm " and " Kenelm ChUlinglf " were 
b^iui about the lame time, and had their common origin 
in the same central idea. That idea firat found fantaatio 
expreafdon in " The Coming Bace ; " and the thiee hooka, 
taken together, conetitute a special group diatinctlj apart 
faom all the other worice of their author. 

The aatiie of his earlier novels is a proteat against 
false social napectahilitieB ; tiie humor of his later ones 
ia a protest against tiie diaieapect of social realitiea. By 
the first he sought to promote social sincerity, and the 
free plaj erf peisonal character; by the last, to encourage 
mutual charity and sympathy amongst all classes on 
whoee intei^ielatjon depends the character of society 
itself. But in these three books, his latest fictions, the 
moral purpose is more definite snd exclusive. Each of 
them is an expostulation against what seemed to him the 
perilous popularity of certun aocial and political theories, 
(« a warning against the influence of certain intellectual 
tendencies upon individual character and national life. 
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Tl PREFATOBY HOTX. 

This porpoae, however, though common to (he three 
fictions, is worked out in each of them hj a different 
method. " The Coming Bace, " is & work of pure fane;, 
and the satire of it is vague and Bportive. The ont- 
lineB of a definite purpose are more distinctly drawn in 
"Chillingly" — a romance which has the source of its 
effect in a highly-wrought iin^nation. The humor 
and pathos of " Chillii^;ly " are of a kind incompatihte 
with the design of " The Parisians, " which is a work of 
dramatixed oheervation. " Chillingly " is a romance ; 
" The Pahaiaus " ia a noveL The subject of " Chillingly" 
is psychologiaal ; that of " The Parisians " is aodaL 
The author's object in " Chillingly " being to illustrate 
the effects of " modem ideas " upon an individual char- 
acter, he has confined his narrative to the biography of 
that one character. Hence the simplicity of plot and 
amall number of dranuUia persona; wheraby the work 
gains in height and depth what it loees in Ineadtii of 
nuface. " The PariaianB, " on the contrary, is designed 
to illustrate the effiect of " modem ideas " upon a whole 
community. This novel is therefore panoramic in the 
pn^osion and variety of figures presented by it to the 
trader's imagination. Ko exclusive prominence ia vonch- 
Bsfed to any of these figures. All of them ate drawn 
and colored with an equal care, but l^ means of the 
hold, broad touches neeeaaary for their effective presenta- 
tion on a canvas so large and so crowded. Such figures 
are, indeed, but the component features of one great 
form, and their actions only ao many modes of one 
ooUective impersonal character, — that of the Parisiaii 
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mxMtj of imperul and democratio Fnnce: a character 
STeTTvhera prment and biuy thronghoat Uie stoty, of 
which it i> the real hero or heroine. This society waa 
donbtleaa lalected for characteristic illustntion as beiug 
the moat advanced in the pn^rem of " modem ideas." 
Thns, for a complete perception of its miter's funda- 
mental pnrpoae, " The Farinana " shonld be read in ctm- 
nection with " Chillingly, " and these two books m 
connection with "The Coming Bace." It will thui be 
perceived that, through the medium of alternate fancy, 
sentiment, and ofaeervatiou, aaiisted by humor and paaaion, 
theae three books (in all other respecta so different from 
each other) complete the presentation of the Mme pnr- 
pOM under different aspects; and therel^ constitute a 
granp of fictions which claims a separate place of its own 
in ai^ thoughtful classifioation of their anthor'a works. 

One last word to those who will miss from these 
pages the connecting and completing touches of the 
master's hand. It may be hoped that such a disadvan* 
tags, though irreparable, is somewhat mitigated by the 
essential character of the work itself. The nethetic 
merit of this kind of novel is in the vivacity of a general 
effect produced by large, swift strokes of character; and 
in such strokes, if they be by a great artist^ force and 
freedom of style most still be apparent, even when they 
are left rough and unfinished. Nor can any lack of 
final verbal correction much diminish the intellectual 
value which many of the more thoughtfnl passages of 
the present work derive from a long, keen, and practical 
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study of political pheaomena, guided by peraonal ezperi- 
ence of public life, and enlighteued by a large, iiutinctive 
knowledge of the human heart. 

Such a belief is, at least, encooiaged by the private 
oommunicatioiu Bpoataneoualy made, to him who ex- 
pieeBes it, by pereooB of political experience and aotaal 
podtioa in Fiance, — who have acknowledged the general 
accuracy of the author'a deecriptiona, and noticed the 
suggestive sagacity and penetration of his occasional com- 
ments on tbe oiroufflstancas and sentiments he describes. 
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CHAPTEB L 

It ifl the firat week in the month of May 1870. Geleb- 
ritiea &re of rapid giovth in the talon* of Pario. 
GoetaTe Bameaa has gained the poeitioii for which he 
sighed. The jonmol he edits has increased its hold on 
the public, and his share of the profito haa been liberally 
augmented by the secret proprietor. Bameau is acknow- 
ledged as a power in literary ciiclea. And as critics 
belonging to the same clique praise each other in Paris, 
whatever they may do in communities more rigidly 
Tirtuoos, hia poetry has been declared by authorities in 
the press to be superior to that of Alfred de Uosset in 
vigor, — to that of Victor Hugo in refinement; neither 
of which assertions would much, perhaps, shock a culti- 
Tated understanding. 

It ie tme that It (Gustave's poetry) has not gained a 
wide audience among the public But with regard to 
poetry nowadays, there are plenty of persons who say as 
Dr. Johnson said of the verae of Spratt, " I would rather 
praise it than read. " 
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At all events, Kameau was courted in gay and brilliant 
ciicleB, and, following the general example of French 
littirateun in faahian, lived well up to the income he 
received; had a delightful bachelor's apartment, fur- 
nished with artistic effect ; spent largely on the adornment 
of his person ; kept a coupe and entertained profusely at 
the Caf^ Anglais and the Maiaon Dor^. A reputation 
that inspired a graver and more unquiet interest had been 
created by the Vicomte de Maul^on. Recent articles 
in the " Sens Commun, " written under the name of Pierre 
Firmin on the diacuaaions on the vexed question of the 
pUbitciU, had given umbrage to the Govemmenti and 
fiameau had received an intimation that he, as editor, 
was responsible for the compositions of the contributors 
to the journal he edited; and that though, so long as 
Pierre Firmin had kept his caustic spirit within proper 
bounds, the Qoverament had winked at the evasion of 
the law which required every political article in a journal 
to be signed hj the real name of its author, it could do 
■o no longer. Pierre Firmin was apparently a nom de 
plume; if not, his identity must be proved, or Rameau 
would pay the penalty which hia CMitribntor eeemad bent 
on incurring. 

Rameau, much alarmed for the journal that might be 
suspended, and for himself who might be imprisoned, 
conveyed this information through the publisher to his 
correspondent Pierre Firmin, and received the next day 
an article signed Victor de Maul^on, in which the writer 
proclaimed himself to be one and the same with Pierre 
Firmin, and, taking a yet bolder tone than he had before 
assumed, dared the Government to attempt l^al meas- 
ores i^inst him. The Government was prudent enough 
to disregard that haughty bravado, but Victor de Itfaul^oo 
rose at once into political importance. He had already 
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in his real name (tnd his qniet way eatabliahed a popular 
and reBpectable place in FarisiaD society. But if tiiia 
levelation created htm enemies whom he had not before 
provoked, he was now sufficiently acquitted, by tacit 
consent, of the sins formerly laid to his charge, to dis- 
dain the assaults of party wrath. His old reputation for 
personal courage and skill in sword and pistol served, 
indeed, to protect him from such charges as a Fariaian 
jonmalist does not reply to with his pen. If he created 
some enemies, he created many more friends, or, at least, 
pBitisaus and admirers. He only needed fine and 
imprisonment to become a popular hero. 

A few days after he had thus proclaimed himself, 
Victor de Haul^n — who had before kept aloof from 
Rameau, and from saiona at which he was likely to 
meet that distinguished minstrel — solicited his personal 
acquaintance, and asked him to breakfast. Ramean 
joyfully went. He had a very natural curiosity to see 
the contributor whose articles had so mainly insoied the 
sale (d the " Sens Gommun. " 

In the dark-haired, keen-eyed, well-dressed, middle- 
aged man, with commanding port and courtly address, he 
failed to recognise any resemblance to the flaxen-wigged, 
long-coaled, be-spectocled, shambling sexagenarian whom 
he had known as Lebeau. Only now and then a tone of 
voice struck him aa familiar, hut he could not recollect 
where he had heard the voice it resembled. The thought 
of Lebeau did not occur to him; if it had occurred it 
would only have struck him as a chance coincidence. 
Jtameau, like meet egotists, was rather a dull observer 
of men. His genius was not objective. 

" I trust Uonsieur Rameau, " said the vicomte, as he 
and his guest were seated at the breakfaet-taUe, " that 
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yon ue not dissatisfied with the remnnenttion jooi 
eminent services in the journal have received." 

"The proprietor, whoever be be, has behaved most 
liberally," answered Bomeau. 

" I take that compliment to myself, eher eoi^frire ; for 
tbongh the expenses of starting the ' Sens Commuo, ' and 
the caution money lodged were found hy a friend of 
mine, that was as a loao, which I have long since repaid, 
and the property in the journal is now excIusiTely mine. 
I have to thank you not only for youi own brilliant con- 
tributions, bat for those of the colleagues you secured. 
Monsieur Savaria's piquant criticisms were most valuable 
to us at starting. I regret to have lost his aid ; but as 
he has set up a new journal of his own, even he has not 
wit enough to spare for another. Aprt^ot of our con- 
tributoTS, I shaU ask you to preeent me to the fair author 
of 'The Artist's Daughter.' I am of too proeaic a 
nature to appreciate justly the merits of a romon; bat I 
have heard warm praise of this story from the young,— 
they are the best judges of that kind of literature i and 
I can at least understand the worth of a contributor who 
trebled the sale of our journal. It is a misfortune to 
us, indeed, tbat her work is completed, but I trust that 
the sum sent to hei throngh our publisher suffices to 
tempt her to favor us with another roman in series." 

" Uademoiselle Cicogna, " said Rameau, with a some- 
what sharper intonation of his sharp voice, " has accepted 
for the republication of her roman in a separate form 
terms which attest the worth of her genius, and baa had 
offers from odier journals for a serial tale of even higher 
amount than the sum so generously sent to her through 
your pubUsher. " 

" Has Ao accepted them, Monneur Bameau T If bo, 
t€mt pit pour vout. Pardon me, I mean that youi 
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nisTj Hoffera in proportion oe the ' Sens Commun ' declines 
in tftle. " 

" She has not accepted them. I adTised hei not to do 
BO onto she could compare them with thoee offered bj the 
proprietor of the ■ Sene Gommim.' " 

"And your advice guides herl Ah, cher eon/rin, 
you are a happy maut — you have influence over this 
young aspirant to the fame of a De StaAl or a Georges 
Sand." 

" I flatter myself that I have some, " answered Bamean, 
smiling loftily as he helped himself to another tumbler of 
Volnay wine, — excellent^ but rather heady. 

" So much the better. I leave you free to arrange 
terms with Mademoiselle Gict^na, higher than she can 
obtain elsewhere, and kindly contrive my own peteonal 
inboduction to her, — you have breakfasted already}-— 
permit me to offer you a cigar: excuse me if I do not 
bear you company; I seldom smoke, — never of a morn- 
ing. How to businees, and the state of France. Take 
that easy-cbai^ seat yourself comfortably, Sol Listent 
If ever Uephistopheles revisit the earth, how he will 
laugh at nniversal Suffrage and Yote by Ballot in an old 
country like France, oe things to be admired by educated 
men, and adopted by friends of genuine freedom I " 

" I don't understand you, " said Bameau. 

" In this respect at least, let me hope that I can fur- 
nish you with understanding. 

" The Emperor has resorted to a pltbUeUe— namely, 
a vote by ballot and universal su^age — as to certain 
popular changes which cinmmstances compel him to 
sabetitate for his former personal rule. Is there a ringle 
intelligent Liberal who is not against that pUbiadte? 
— IB there any such who does not know that the appeal 
of the Emperor to universal suffrage and vote by ballot 
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mnat iwult in a triamph over all tbe variatioiui of free 
thought, by the unity which belongs to Order, iepr»^ 
sented through an able man at the head of the State I 
The multitude never comprehend principles; principles 
aie complex ideas; they comprehend a single idea, sad 
the simpleat idea is, a name that rids their action of all 
responsitHlity to thought. 

" Well, in France there ate principles superabundant 
which you can pit against the principle of Imperial rule. 
But there is not one name you can pit against XapoMoa 
the Third; therefore, 1 steer our httle bark in the teeth 
of tbe popular gale when I denounce the pltbueite, and 
' Le Sens Commun ' will necessarily fall in sale, — it is 
beginning to fall already. We shall have the educated 
men with us, the rest against. In every country — even 
in China, where all are highly educated — a few must be 
yet more highly educated than the many. Uonsieur 
Bameau, I desire to overthrow the Empire: in order to 
do that, it is not enough to have on my side the educated 
men, I most have the eanaille, — the canaille of Paris 
and of the manufacturing towns. But I use the eanaille 
for my purpose, — ^I don't mean to enthrone it. You 
comprehend I — the eanaUle quiescent is simply mud at 
the bottom of a stream ; the eanaUle agitated is mud at 
the surface. But no man capable of three ideas builds 
the palaces and senates of civilised society out of mud, be 
it at the top or the bottom of an ocean. Can either you 
or I desire that the destinies of France shall he swayed 
by coxcombical artisans who think themselves superior 
to every man who writes grammar, and whose idea of a 
commonwealth is the confiscation of private property t " 

Bamean, thoroughly puzzled by this discourse, bowed 
his head, and replied whisperingly, " Proceed. Yon aro 
against the Empire, yet against the populace! — What 
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ue yoQ for t — not, aniely, the L^timiita f Are you 
Bapablican, Otleonut, — or vhatt " 

"Toot queatioiiB Are very peitineat," aneveted the 
TJcomte, conrteously, "and my answer shall be very 
frank. I am agaioat alnoluts rule, whether under a 
Bonaparte or a Bourbon, I am for a free 8tate, whether 
under a constitutional hereditary aorereign like the 
Engliab or Belgian, or whether, republican in name, it 
be less democratic than constitutional monarchy in prac- 
tice, like the American. But as a man interested in the 
fate of ' Le Sena Commun, ' I hold in profound disdain all 
crotcheta for reTolutioniting the elements of human 
nature. Enough of this abstract talk. To the point. 
Yon are of coarse aware of the yiolant maetings held by 
the Socialists, nominally against the plibUdU, really 
against the Emperor himself I " 

"Yes, I know at least that the working-dasa are 
extremely discontented ; the numerous sfarikes last month 
were not on a mere question of wages, — they were 
against the existing fonns of society. And the articles 
by Pierre Firmin which brought me into collision with 
the Government, seemed to difTei from what you now 
say. They approve those strikes; they appeared to 
sympathise with the rerolutionaiy meetings at BelleTille 
and Montmaitie. " 

"Of course, — we use coarse tools for destroying; we 
cast them aside for finer ones when we want to recon- 
struct. 

" I attended one of those meetii^a last night. See, I 
bare a pass for all such assemblies, signed t^ some dolt 
who cannot even spell the name he assumes, — ' Pi»n-d&- 
Tatr.' A commissary of police sat yawning at the end 
of the orchestra, his secretary by his ride, while &e 
orators stammer out fragments of would-be thunderbolt* 
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Commissary o( police yawns more wearily than before, 
secretaiy diadaina to use bia pen, seises his penknife and 
pares his nails. Up rises a wild-haired, weak-limbed 
tUAouette of a man, and affecting a aolemnity of mian 
which might have become the virtuous Guizot, moves 
this resolution, 'The French people condemns Charles 
Louis Napol^n the Third to the penalty of perpetual 
hard labor.' Then up rises the commissary of police and 
says quietly, ' I declare this meeting at an end.' 

" Sensation among the audience ; they gesticulate, tiiey 
screech, they bellow ; the commissary pats on his great 
coat; the secretary gives a last touch to his nails and 
pockets his penknife ; the audience disperses ; the tUhoU' 
ette of a man effaces itself, — all is over." 

" You describe the scene most wittily, " said Bomeao, 
laughing, . but the laugh was constrained. A would-be 
cynic himself, there was a something grave and earnest 
in the real cynic that awed him. 

"What conclusion do you draw from such a scene, 
eherpoite? " asked De Mauldon, fixing his keen quiet 
eyea on Rameau. 

" What conclusion 1 Well, that — that — " 

"Yes; continue." 

" That the audience were sadly degenerated from the 
time when Mirabean said to a master of the ceremonies, 
' We are here by the power of the French people, and 
nothing but the point of the bayonet shall expel us.'" 

" Spoken like a poet, a French poet. I suppose you 
admire M. Victor Hugo. Conceding that he would have 
employed a more sounding phraseology, comprising more 
absolute ignorance of men, times, and manners in unin- 
telligible metaphor and melodramatic braggadocio, your 
aitswer might have been his ; but pardon me if I add, it 
would not be that of a 
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" M ODmeu le Yicomte might rebuke me mote politely, " 
aaid Bamean, coloring high. 

" Accept mjr apologies; I did not mean to rebnke, bat 
to instruct. The times are not those of 1789. And 
Nature, ever repeating herself in the production of cox 
combs and blockheads, never repeats herself in the 
production of MirabeauB. The Empire is doomed, — 
doomed, because it is hostile to the free play of intellect. 
Any Qovemment that gives absolute preponderance to 
the many ia hostile to intellect, for inteUect is necessarily 
confined to the few. 

" Intellect is the most levengeful of all the elements of 
society. It cares not what the materials through which 
it insinuates or forces its way to its seat. 

"-I accept the aid of Pomrde-Tair. I do not demean 
myself to the extent of writing articles that may favor 
the principles of Pomrde-Tair, signed in the name of 
Victor de Maulfon or of Pierre Firmin. 

"I will beg yoo, my dear editor, to obtain clever, 
smart writers, who know nothing about Socialists and 
Xntemationaliata, who therefore will not commit 'Le Sens 
Oommun ' by advocating the doctrines of those idiots, bat 
who will £itter the vanity of the canaille, — vaguely ; 
write any stuff they please about th« renown of Paris, 
' the eye of the world, ' ' the sun of the European sya- 
tem,' etc., of the artisans of Fans as supplying soul to 
that eye and fuel to that sun : any blague of that sort, — 
gen.re Victor Hugo ; but nothing definite against life and 
property, nothing that may not be considered hereafter as 
the harmless extravagance of a poetic enthusiasm. You 
might write such articles yourself. In fine, I want to 
excite the multitude, and yet not to commit our journal 
to the contempt of the few. 

"Nothing is to be admitted that may bring the law 
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upon UB except it be signed by my name. Then may be 
a moment in which it would be desirable for aomebody to 
be sent to prison : in that case, I allow no subertitute, — 
I go myself. 

" Now you baTO my most secret thoughts. I intrust 
them to your judgment with entire confidence. HonsieuT 
Lebeau gave you a high character, which yon have 
hitherto deserved. By the way, have you seen anything 
lately of that bourffeoU conspirator ! " 

" "So ; his professed business of letter-writer or agent is 
transferred to a clerk, who says M. Lebeau is abroad." 

" Ahl I don't think that is true. I fancy I saw him 
the other evening gliding along the lanes of Belleville. 
He is too confirmed a conspirator to he long out of Paris; 
no place like Paris for seething brains." 

" Have you known M. Lebeau longl " asked Rameau. 

" Ay, many years. We are both Norman by birth, as 
you may perceive by something broad in our accent." 

" Ha 1 1 knew your voice was familiar to me ; certainly 
it does remind me of Lebeau's." 

" Normans are like each other in many things besides 
voice and accent, — obstinacy, for instance, in clinging 
to ideas once formed ; this makes them good friends and 
steadfast enemies. I "would advise no man to make an 
enemy of Lebeau. 

" Au revoir, cher eonfrire. Do not foi^t to present 
me to Mademoiselle Cicogna. " 
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Ok iMving De Haul^on and Tegaining hi> ampi, 
Bameau fait at oace bewildered and humbled, for he 
vas not prepand for the tone of caraleBS aupetiority 
irhitdi the Tioomt« awumed over him. He had expected 
to he much complimented, and he comprehended voguelj 
that he had been aomewbat muhbed. He waa aot only 
irritated, — he waa bewildered, for De Maulten's politi- 
cal diaquiaitionfl did not leave any clear or definite idea 
on his miod as to the principles which as editor of the 
" Sena Common" he was to see adequately represented and 
carried out. In truth, Bameau woe one of those nmner- 
oua Parisian politiciana who have read little and reflected 
leas on the goTeminent of men and states. Envy is said 
by a great French writer to he the vice of democracieB. 
Envy certainly had nude Bameau a democrat. He 
otmld talk and write glibly enough upon the themes of 
eqnali^ and fratemi^, and was so far an ultra-democrat 
that he thought moderation the sign of a mediocre 
understanding. 

De Haolten's talk, therefore, terribly perplexed him. 
It was unlike anything he had heard before. Its revo- 
lutionary professions, accompanied with so much scorn 
for the multitude, and the things the multitude desired, 
were Greek to him. He was not ahocked by the cyni- 
cinn which placed wisdom, in using ttie passionB of 
mankind as tools for the interests of an individual ; hut 
he did not tmdemtand the frankness of its avowal. 
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Nevertheleta, the man had dominated over and Bub- 
doed him. He recognized the power of his coutributor 
without clearly analyzing its nature, — a power made up 
of large experience of life, of cold examination of doc- 
trinen that heated others; of patrician calm; of intellec- 
tual sneer; of collected confidence in self. 

Besides, Bameau felt, with a nervous misgiving, that 
in tioB man, who so boldly proclaimed his contempt for 
the iostrumeuti be used, be had found a maeter. De 
Mauleon, then, was sole proprietor of the journal from 
which Rameaa drew bis resources; might at any time 
dismiss him ; might at any time involve the journal in 
penalties which, even if Rameau could escape in his 
official capacity as editor, — still might stop the "Sena 
Commun, " and with it Bameau's luxurioue anbeiatence. 

Altogether the visit to De Mauleon had been anything 
but a pleasant one. He sought, as the carriage rolled 
on, to turn his thoughts to more agreeable subjects, and 
the image of Isaura rose before him. To do him jnstice, 
he had learned to love this girl as wall as his nature 
wooM permit: he loved her with the whole strength of 
bis iiai^ination, and though his heart was somewhat 
cold, his imagination was very ardent. Ha loved her 
also with the whole strength of his vanity, and vanity 
was even a more preponderant organ of his system than 
imagination. To carry off as his prize one who had 
already achieved celebrity, whose beauty and fascination 
of manner were yet more acknowledged than her genius, 
would certainly be a glorious triumph. 

Every Parisian of Bameau's stamp looks forward in 
marriage to a brilliant talon. What talon mora brilliant 
than that which he and Isaura united could command t 
He had long conquered his early impulse of envy at 
Isauia's success, — in fact that success bad become as»o> 
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dated with his om, uid had contributed greatly to his 
earichment. So that to other motives of love he might 
add the pradeatial one of intotest. Bameau well knew 
that his own vein of composition, however lauded bj 
the diqnes, and faowever oniivalled in his own eyes, 
was not one Uiat brings mnch profit in the market. He 
compared bimeeU to those poets who are too far ia 
advance of theit time, to be quite as suie of bread and 
cheese as they era of immortal fame. 

But he regarded Isaura's genius as of a lower older, 
and a thing in itself veiy marketaUe. Marry her, and 
the fanad and cheese were so certain that he might 
elabonte as slowly as he pleased the verses destined to 
immortal fame. Then he should be independent of 
inferior creatures like Victor de Maul^n. But while 
Bamean convinced himself that he was passionately in 
love with Isaura, he could not satiB^r himself that she 
was in love with him. 

Though, during the past year they had seen each other 
constantly, and their literary occupations had produced 
many empathies between them; though he had inti- 
mated tiiat many of his moat eloquent love-poems were 
inspired t^ hetj though he had asserted in prose, very 
pretty prose too, that she was all that youthful poets 
dream of, — yet she had hitherto treated such declara- 
tions with a playful laugh, accepting them as elegant 
compliments inspired by Parisian gallantry ; and he felt 
an angry and sore foreboding that if he were to insist too 
seriously on the earnestness of their import and ask her 
plainly to be his wife, her refusal would be certain, and 
bis vifiita to her house might be interdicted. 

Still laaura was unmarried, still she had refused offers 
of marriage from men higher placed than himself,— still 
be divined no one whom she could prefer. And as he 
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iiow leaned back in hia eoupi he muttered to bimaeU, 
" Oh, if I could but get rid of that little demon Julie, 
I would deYoto myself ao completely to winning Inun's 
heart, that I must succeedt — but how to g«t rid of 
Juliet Sh« 80 (tdores me, and is ao headstrong I She 
u capable of going to Isaura, — showing my letters, 
making such a scene! " 

Here he checked the carriage at a eafi on the Boule- 
vard; descended, imbibed two glasses <^ absinthe, — and 
then feeling much emboldened, remounted hia coupi and 
directed the driver to Itaura'a apartment. 
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CHAPTER ra. 

YxB, eelebritieG sre of lapid giovtb in the talon* of 
Faris. Far more solid than that of Rameau, far mora 
IsiUiAnt than that of De Maul^ou, was the celebrity 
which Isaura bad now acquired. 8he had been unable 

to retaiu tbe pretty suburban villa at A . The 

owner wanted to alter and enlai^ it for his own resi- 
dence, and she had been pereuaded by Signon Tenoata, 
who was always sighing for freah taloju to conquer, 
to lemove (towards the close of the previoua yeai) to 
apartments in the centre of the Parisian beau mondt. 
Without fonnally professing to receive, on one evening 
in the week her talon was open to those who had eagerly 
sought her acquaintance, — comprieii^ many stars in tbe 
world of bshion, as well as those in tbe world of art 
and letters. And as she had now wholly abandoned the 
idea of the profession for which her voice had been culti- 
vated, she no longer shrank from the exeroiae of her 
surpaasing gift of song for the delight of private friends. 
Her physician had withdrawn tbe interdict on such 



His skill, aided by the rich vitality of her constitution, 
had triumphed over all tendencies to the malady for 
which be had been consulted. To hear Isaura Cict^a 
sing in her ovm house was a privilege sought and prised 
by many who never read a word of her literary compo- 
eitions. A good critic of a book is rare ; but good judges 
of a voice are numberless. Adding this attraction of 
■ong to her youth, hei beauty, ber frank powera of con- 



itizedty Google 



16 THE PABIBIANa 

vene, — on innocent sweetness of manner free from all 
conventional affectation, — and to the fresh novelty of a 
genius which inspired the young with enthuaiaam and 
beguiled the old to indulgence, it was no wondei that 
Isaum became a celebrity at Paris. 

Ferhapa it was a wonder that her head was not turned 
by the adulation that surrounded her. But I believe, 
be it said with diffidence, that a woman of mind bo 
superior that the mind never pretends to efbce the heart, 
is less intoxicated with flattery than a man equally 
exposed to it. 

It is the strength of her heart that keeps her head 
sober. Isaaia had never yet overcame her first romance 
of love; ae yet, amid all her triumphs, there was not a 
day in which her thoughts did not wistfully, mourn, 
fully, fly back to those blessed moments in which she 
felt her cheek color before a look, her heart beat at the 
sound of a footfall. Perhaps if there had been the 
customary finis to this young romance, — the lover's 
deliberate renunciation, his formal farewell, — the girl's 
pride would ere this, have conquered hei affection; pos- 
aibly — who knows 1 — replaced it. 

But, reader, be you male or female, have you ever 
known this sore trial of affection and pride, that from 
some cause or other, to you mysterious, the dear inter- 
course to which you had accustomed the secret life of 
your life, abruptly ceasesj you know that a something 
has come between you and the beloved which you cannot 
distinguish, cannot measure, cannot guess, and therefore 
cannot surmount; and you say to yourself at the dead of 
nolitary night, "Oh, for an explanation! Oh, for one 
meeting morel All might be so easily set right; or if 
not, I should know the worst, and knowing it, could 
conquer 1 ' 
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This trial was laatin'a. There had been do explana- 
tion, no laat farewell between her and Graham. She 
diTined — no woman lightly makes a mistake there — 
that he loved hei ! She knew that this dread tomethiiig 
had intervened between her and him when he took leave 
of her before others bo many months ago; that this dread 
something still oontinned, — what was itt She was 
certain that it would vanish, could they but oijoe meet 
again and not before others. Oh, for snch a meeting I 

She could not faeiseU destroy hope. She could not - 
marry another. She would bare no heart to give to 
another while A« was free, while in doubt if his heart 
was Btill her own. And thus her pride did not help 
her to conquer her affection. 

Of Qraham Yane she heard occasionally. He had 
ceased to correspond with Savarin; bat among those who 
most frequented her talon were the Mi>rleye. Americans 
so well educated and so well placed as the Morleys knew 
something about every Englishman of the social station 
of Oiaham Vane. Isaura learned from them that Qraham 
after a tout on the Continent, had returned to England 
at the commencement of the year ; had been invited to 
stand for Parliament, had refused; that bis name was 
in the list published by the * Morning Post " of (he 
itite whose arrivals in London, or whose presence at 
dinner-tables, is recorded as an event. That the 
" Atheneum " had mentioned a lumor that Graham Vane 
was the author of a political pamphlet which, published 
anonymously, had made no inconsiderable sensation. 
Inaura sent to Ei^land for that pamphlet; the subject 
was somewhat dry, and the style, though clear and 
vigorous, was scarcely of the eloquence which wins the 
admiration of women; and yet she learned eveif WQid 
of it t^ heart. 

VOL.11. — s 
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We know how little she dreamed that the ceUbti^ 
which ahe hailed la aa approach to him was daily 
miAing her more remote. The sweet labors she under- 
took for that oelebritf , contiQued to be sweetened yet 
more by seoret aBsooiation with the abeent one. How 
many of the paaaages most admired ooold never have 
been written had he been never known 1 

And she blessed those labors the more that they upheld 
her from the absolute feeble&esa of si<^ened reverie, 
b^uiled her from the gnawing torture of unsatisfied 
coi^eotuie. She did comply with Madame de Orant- 
mesnil's command, — did pasa bom the dusty beaten 
road of life into gieen fields and along fioweiy river- 
banks, and did enjoy that ideal byworld. 

But still the one image which reigned over her hnman 
heart moved beside her in the gardens of fairyland. 



Digitized t, Google 



TBS PABIBUHB. 



CHAPTER IV. 

IiACEA vu Bented in her pntty sai<m, with the Vwioeta, 
M. Savuin, the MorlejB, and the fimmcieT Loovier, 
when Kameau vas announced. 

"Hal" cried Savarin, "we were jiut discussing a 
matter which nearly concerns you, cherpoite. I hare 
not seen yon since the announcement that Fiem Finnin 
is no other than Victor de Maulfon. Ma foi, that 
worthy seems likely to be as dangerous with his pen 
as he was once with hie sword. The article in which 
be revealed himself makes a sharp lunge oa the 
GoTemment. 

"Take care of yourself. When hawks and night- 
ingales fly together the hawk may escape, and the 
nightingale complain of the harbarity of kings, in a 
age; 'fi^iliier gemetu inftilix ama.'" 

' He is not fit to conduct a joamal," replied Rameau, 
magniloquently, " who will not biare a danger for his 
body in defence of the right to infinity for his thought." 

"Biavol" said Mrs. llorley, clapping her pretty 
hands. " That speech reminds me of home. The 
French are very much like the Americans in their style 
tA oratory." 

* So," said Louvier, " my old friend the Vicomte has 
come out as a writer, a politician, a phitoeopher; I feel 
hurt that he kept this secret from me despite out inti- 
macy. I snppose you knew it from the first, M. 
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" No; I was as much taken by surprise u the rest of 
the world. You have long known M. de Maul^on) " 

"Yes; I may say we began life together, — that is, 
much at the same time." 

"What is be like in appearance 1 " asked Urs. 
Morley, 

" The ladies thought bim very handsome when he wu 
young," replied Lourier. "He is still a fine-tooking 
man, about my height." 

" I should like to know him I " cried Mrs. Morley, 
" if only to tease that husband of mine. He refuaes me 
the dearest of woman's rights: I can't make him 
j=.lou.." 

" You may have the opportunity of knowing this 
eirdeoojU LoTeUce very soon," said Bameau; "for he 
has be^ed me to present him to Mademoiselle Cicogna, 
and I will ask her permiseion to do so, on Thursday 
evening when she receives." 

Isaura, who had hitherto attended very listlessly to 
the conversation, bowed assent. " Any friend of yours 
will be welcome. But I own the articles signed in the 
name of Pierre Finnin do not prepossess me in favor of 
tbeir author." 

" Why BO ) " asked Louvier ; " surely you are not an 
Imperialist) " 

" Nay, I do not pret«nd to be a politician at all, hut 
there is something in the writii^ of Pierre Firmin that 
pains and chills me." 

" Yet the secret of its popularity," said Savarin, " is 
that it says what every one says, — only better." 

" I see now that it is exactly that which displeases 
me; it is the Paris talk condensed into epigram: the 
graver it is the less it elevates, — the lighter it Is, the 
more it saddens." 
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'That is meast to hit me," sud Savarin, with his 
ranny laugh, — "me whom you call cynical." 

* Xo, dear U. Savarln; foT above all your cynlciam is 
genuine gayety, and below it solid kindneae. You 
have that which I do not find in U. de Maulfon'a writ- 
ing, nor often in the talk of the talon, — you hare 
yoathfulnesa." 

* Touthf ulneBB at sixty , — flatterer ! " 

* Genius does not coont ite years by the almanac," said 
Mrs. Moiley. " I know what Isaura means, — she is 
quite right; there is a breath of winter in M. de Hau- 
l^on's style; and an odor of fallen leaves. Not that 
his diction wants vigor; on the contrary, it is crisp with 
hoar-frost. But the sentiments conveyed by the diction 
are those of a nature sear and withered. And it ia in 
this oombination of brisk words and decayed feelings 
that bis writing represents the talk and mind of Paris. 
He and Paris are always fault-finding: fault-finding is 
the attribute of old age." 

Colonel Motley looked round with pride, as much as 
to say, " Clever talker my wife." 

Savarin understood that look, and replied to it cour- 
teously. " Madame has a gift of expression which 
Emile de Girardin can scarcely surpass. But when she 
blames os for fault-finding, can she expect the friends 
of liberty te praise the present style of things 1 " 

" I should be obliged to the friends of liberty," said 
the Colonel, dryly, " to tell me how that state of things 
is to be mended. I find no enthusiasm for the Orlean- 
ists, none for a<Bepublio: people sneer at religion; no 
belief in a cause, no adherence to an opinion. But the 
worst of it ia that, like all people who are biases, the 
Fsrisians are eager for strange excitement, and ready 
to listen to any oracle who promises a relief from 
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indiffflTentism. This it is which makes the Press more 
dangerous in Fiance than it is in any other country. 
Elsewhere the Press sometimes leads, sometimes follows, 
public opinion. Here there is no public opinion to 
Gonsult, and instead of opinion the Press represents 
passion. " 

'My deal Colonel Morley," said SaTsrin, "I hear 
you very often say that a Fienchman cannot understand 
America. Permit me to observe that an Amerioan 
cannot understand France, — or at least Paris. Apropot 
of Paris, that is a large speculation of yours, Louvier, 
in the new suburb. " 

" And a very sound one; I advise you to invest in it. 
I con secure you at present d per cent on the rental ; that 
is nothing, — the houses will be worth double when the 
Kue de Louvier is completed." 

"AlasI I hare no money ; my new journal absorbs all 
my capital." 

" Shall I transfer the money I hold for you, Signorina, 
and add to them whatever you may have made by your 
delightful roman, as yet lying idle, to this investmentt 
I cannot say more in its favor, than this, — I have 
embarked a very large portion of my capital In the Bue 
de Louvier, and I flatter myself that I am not one of 
those men who persuade their friends to do a foolish 
thing by setting them the example." 

" Whatever you advise on such a subject," said Issura, 
graciously, " is sure to be as wise as it is kindl " 

* You consent, then t " 

" Certainly. " 

Heie the Venoeta, who had been listening with great 
attention to Louvier's commendation of this investment, 
drew him aside, and whispered in his eat, ' I sup- 
pose, M. Louvier, that one can't put a little money 
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— a my little money, peco-poco-poeolino — into yoor 
■tieet." 

'Into my itreetl Ah, I ULderetand, — into (be 
■peculation of the Bne de liouviert Certainly yon can. 
Anangementa are made on pntpoae to suit the conTon* 
ience of the amalleet capitaliatB, — from fire hundred 
francs npwaida." 

* And yon feel quite ante that we shall double oui 
money when the stteet is completed, — I should not like 
to have my brains in my heels." > 

" Hon Uian double it, I hope, long before the street 
is completed." 

" I hBTe saved a little money, — very little. I bare 
no lelations, and I mean to leave it all to the Signorina; 
and if it could be doubled, why, there would be twice 
aa much to leave her." 

"So there would," said Louvier. "You can't do 
better than put it all into the Bue de Louvier. I will 
■end you the necessary papers to-morrow, when I send 
hers to the Signorina. 

Louvier here turned to address himself to Colonel 
Horley; but finding that d^enerate son of America 
indispoaad to get cent per cent for his money when 
offered by a Parisian, he very soon took his leave. The 
other visitors followed his example, except Bameau, 
who was left alone with the Venosta and Isauia. The 
former had no liking for Bameau, who showed her none 
of the attentions her innocent vanity demanded, and she 
ioon took herself oCE to her own room to calculate the 
amount of her savings, and dream of the Bue de 
Louvier sod " golden joys." 

Bameau approaching his chair to Isauia's then com- 

> "Agtrt U ctrvtUo ntUa ixdaj^na," — namelj, to act withont 
pradent raflection. 
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menced conyersation , diyly enough, upon pecimiaiy 
matters; acquittiog tumBelf of the mission with which 
De Maul^on had charged him, the request for a new 
work from her pen for the " Sens Commun ," and the tenas 
that ought to be asked for compliance. The joong lady- 
author shrank from this talk. Her private income 
though modest, sufficed for her wonts, and she felt a 
sensitive shame in the sale of her thoughts and fancies. 
Putting hurriedly aside the mercantile aspect of the 
question, she said that she had no other work in her 
mind at present, — that, whatever her vein of invention 
might be it flowed at its own will, and could nut be 



" Nay," said Bameau, — " this is not true. We fancy, 
in our hours of indolence, that we muat wait for inspira- 
tion; but once force ourselves to work; and ideas spring 
forth at the wave of the pen. You may believe me 
here, — I speak from experience: I, compelled to work, 
and in modes not to my taste, — I do my task I know 
not how. I rub the lamp, ' the genius comes.' " 

" I have read in some English author that motive 
power is necessary to continued labor: you hare motive 
power, I have none." 

* Z do sot quite understand you." 

" I mean that a strong ruling motive is required to 
persist in any regular course of action that needs effort ; 
the motive with the majority of men is the need of 
subsistence ; with a large number (as in trades or profeS' 
sions), not actually want, but a desire of gain, and 
perhaps of distinction, in their calling: the desire of 
professional distinction ejtpands into the longings for 
more comprehensive fsme, more exalted honors, with Uie 
few who become great writers, soldiers, statesmen, 
orators-" 
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* And do jrou mean to say you hare no such motive 1 " 

"None in the eting of want, none in the deaire of 
gain." 

" But tune 1 " 

AlasI I thought so onoe. I know not now, I b^n 
to doubt if fame should be sought by women." This 
was said very dejectedly. 

" Tut, dearest Signorina I what gadfly has stung you 1 
Your doubt is a weakness unworthy of your intellect; 
and even were it not, genius is destiny and will be 
obeyed: yon muat write, despite yourself, — and your 
writing rniut bring fame, whether you wish it or 
not." 

Isaun was eilent, her head drooped on her breast,— 
there were tears in her downcast eyes. 

Rameau took her hand, which she yielded to him 
passively, and clasping it in both his own, he rushed on 
impulsively. 

*0h, I know what these misgivings are when we 
feel onrselvei eolitaiy, unloved: how often have they 
been minel But how different would labor be if ahared 
and sympathized with by a congenial mind, by a heart 
that beats in unison with one's own! " 

Isaura's breast heaved beneath her robe, she sighed 
•oftly. 

' And then how sweet the fame of which the one we 
love is proudi how trifling becomes the pang of some 
malignant deprecistion, which a word from the beloved 
one can soothe! Signorina! leaura! are we net 
made for each other I Kindred pursuits, hopes and 
fears in common; the some race to run, the same goal 
to win! I need a motive, stronger than I have yet 
known for the persevering energy that insures success: 
supply to me that motive. Let me think that whatever 
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I win in the strife of the world is a tribute to laann. 
No, do not seek to withdraw this hand, let me claim 
it as mine for life. I love you es man never loved 
before, —do not reject my love." 

They say the woman who hesitates is lost. IsaiiTa 
hesitated, but was not yet lost. The words she listened 
to moved her deeply. Offers of marriage she had already 
received : one from a rich middle-aged noble, a devoted 
musical virtuoso; one from a young avoeat fresh from 
the provinces, and somewhat calculating on her dot; 
one from a timid but enthusiastic admirer of her genius 
and her beauty, himself rich, handsome, of good birth, 
but with shy manners and faltering tongue. 

But these had made theit proposals with the fomtal 
respect habitual to French decorum in matrimonial 
prapoBsla. Worda so eloquently impassioned as Gustavo 
Bamean's had never before thrilled her ears. Yes, she 
was deeply moved ; and yet, by that very emotion she 
knew that it was not to tiie love of this wooer that her 
heart responded. 

There is a circumstance in the history of courtship 
familiar to the experience of many women, that while 
the suitor is pleading his cause, his language may touch 
every fibre in the heart of his listener, yet substitute, 
as it were, another presence for his own. She may be 
saying to herself, "Oh that another had said those 
wordsl " and be dreaming of the other, while she bean 
the one. 

Thus it was with Isauia, and not till Rameau's 
voice bad ceased did that dream pass away, and with a 
slight shiver she turned her face towards the wooer sadly 
and pityingly. 

"It cannot he," she said, in a low whisper; "I were 
not worthy of your love could I accept it. Forget that 
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700 have SO epok«u; let m« still be a friend admiring 
jour genius, intflrested in y<na career, I cannot be 
more. Foigive me if I onconBciously led you to think 
I eovld, I am BO grieved to pain yon." 

"Am I to nndentand," said Bameaa, coldly, for bia 
amour propre was teaentful, " that the proposals of 
anottier have been more fortunate than mine I " And he 
named the youngest and comelieet of those whom she had 
rejected, 

" Certainly not," said Isaan. 

Bameau rose and went to the window, turning his face 
from her. In reality he was striving to collect his 
dioughts and decide on the coarse it were most prudent 
for him now to pursue. The fames of the absinthe 
which had, despite his pierious forebodings, emboldened 
him to hazard bis avowal had now sabeided into the 
languid reaction which is generally ctmsequent on that 
foeachenns stimulua, a raaction not nnfavomble to 
passionless reflection. He knew that if he said he could 
not conquer his love, he would still cling to hope, and 
trust to perseverance and time, be should compel Isaura 
to forbid his visits, and break off their familiar inter- 
oonise. This would be fatal to the chance of yet 
winning her, and would also be of serious disadvant^e 
to his more worldly interests. Her literary aid might 
become essential to the journal on which hie fortunes 
depended; and at all events. In her conversation, in 
her encouragement, in her sympathy with the pains and 
joya of his career, be felt a support, a comfort, nay, an 
iospintion. For the spontaneous gush of her fresh 
thoughts and fancies served to recruit hie own jaded 
ideas, and enlat^ bis own stinted range of invention. 
Ko, he could not commit himself to the risk of banish- 
ment from Isaura. 
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And mingled vith me&ner motivea for diBcretion, 
there wu one of which he was hut vaguely conscioiu), 
purer and nobler. In the Bocietj of this girl, in whom 
whatever waa atrong and high in mental organiiation 
became so sveetened into feminine grace bj gentleness 
of t«mper and kindliness of dispoaition, Bamean felt 
himself a better man. The virgin-like dignity with 
which abe moved, ao untainted by a breath of scandal, 
amid gaiorw in which the envy of virtnea doubted 
Bonght to bring innocence itself into donbt, wanned 
into a genuine reverence the cynicism of bia professed 
creed. 

While with her, while under her chastening infiuenoe, 
he was aenaible of a poetry infused within him far more 
true to the Gammnie than all he had elaborated into verse. 
In these moments he was ashamed of the vices be bad 
courted aa diatractiona. He imagined that with her all 
hie own, it would be eaay to reform. No; to withdraw 
wholly from Tsaura was to renounce his sole chance of 
redemption. 

While these thoughts, which it takes so long to detail, 
passed rapidly through bia brain, he felt a aoft touch 
on his arm, and, turning bia face slowly, encountered 
the tender, compasaionato eyes of Isaura. 

"Be consoled, dear friend," she said, with a smile, 
half cheering, half mournful. " Perhaps for all true 
artists the solitary lot is the beat." 

"I will try to think so," answered Bameau; "and 
meanwhile I thank you with a full heart for the sweet- 
nesa with which you have checked my presumption, — 
the presumption shall not be repeated. Gratefully I 
accept the friendship yon deign to tender me. You bid 
me foi^t the words I uttered. Promise in turn that 
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j/ott will foiget them, — or at least consider them with. 
diBWU. You will receive me still as friend T " 

"Aji friend, surely: yes. Do we not both need 
friends t" She held out her hand as ahe spoke; he 
bent over it, kissed it with leapect, and the interview 
thna doeed. 
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CHAPTEIt V. 



It wu late in the evening that day when a man who had 
the appearance of a decent hourgeoii, in the lower grades 
of that compiebensiTe cUaa, entered one of the atreet« in 
the Faabonrg Montmartre, tenanted chiefly by artisank. 
He paused at the open doorway of a tall, narrow houae, 
and drew back as he heard footatepa descending a veiy 
gloomy ataircaae. 

The light from a gae-lamp on the street fell full mi 
the face of the person thus quitting the hoose, — the face 
of a young and handsome man, dressed with the quiet 
elegance which betokened one of higher rank or fashion 
than that neighborhood was habituated to find among 
its vintors. The first comer retreated promptly into 
the shade, and, as by sudden impulse, drew his hat low 
down over hif eyes. 

The other man did not, however, observe him, went 
his way with a quick step along the street, and entered 
another house some yards distant. 

" What can that pious Bourbonite do hew t " muttend 
the first comer. "Can he be a conspirator! DicMel 
't is as dark as Erebus on that staircase." 

Taking cautious hold of the banister, the man now 
ascended the stairs. On the landing of the first floor 
there was a gas-lamp which threw upward a faint ray 
that finally died at the third story. But at that third 
story the man's journey ended; he pulled a bell at the 
door to the right, and in another moment or so the door 
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ms opened by b young vomon of twenty-eight or 
thirty, dreesed very limply, but with a certain ne&tnen 
not oftflD seen in the wives of artiaans in the Pauboarg 
Hontmsrtre. Her bee, which, though pole and deli' 
oate, letained much of the beauty of youth, became 
etonded as ifae recogmied the visitor; evidently the 
vint was not welcome to her. 

" Uoneieur Lebeau again I " she exclaimed, shrinking 
back. 

* At your servioe, eUre dame. The goodman is of 
eoniae at hornet Ah, I catch sight of him," and, slid- 
ing by ^6 woman, H. Lebeau paancd the narrow lobby 
in which she stood, thiongh the open door conducting 
into the room in which Armand Monniei was seated, his 
«hln propped on his hand, his elbow resting on a table, 
looking abstractedly into space. In a corner of the 
room two small children were playing languidly with a 
ist of bone tablets, inscribed with the letters of the 
alphabet. But whatever the children were doing with 
the alphabet, they wore certainly not learning to read 
from it. 

The Kxaa was of fair size and height, and by no means 
barely or shabbily furnished. There was a pretty clock 
on the mantelpiece. On the wall were hung designs for 
the decoration of apartments, and shelves on which were 
ranged a few books. 

The window was open, and on the sill were placed 
fiower-pots; yon conld scent the odor they wafted into 
the room. 

Altogether it was an apartment suited to a skilled 
artisan earning high wages. From the room we are 
now in, branched on one side a small but commodious 
kitchen; on the other side, on which the door was 
■creened by ^portiire, with a bonier prettily worked by 
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femalfl haudB, — some years ago, foi it was faded now, 
— was a bedioom, communicating with one of less sin 
in which the children slept. We da not enter those 
additional rooms, but it may be well here to tnention 
them as indications of the comfortable state of an intelli- 
gent skilled artisan of Paris, who thinks he can better 
that state by some levolution which may min hie 
employer. 

Monnler started np at the entrance of Lebeau, and 
hie face showed that he did not share the dislike to the 
visit which that of the female partner of his life had 
evinced. On the contrary, hie smile was cordial, and 
there waa a hearty ring in the voice which cried out, — 
"I am glad to see yon, — something to dot EhJ " 
" Always ready to work for liberty, man brave." 
" I hope so: what's in the wind now I " 
"0 Atmand, be prudent, — be prudent! " cried the 
woman, piteously. "Do not lead him into further 
mischief, Monsieur Lebeau." As she faltered forth the 
last words, she bowed her head over the two little ones, 
and her voice died in sobs. 

' Mounier," said Lebeau, giavely, " madame is right. 
I ought not to lead you into further mischief; there are 
three in the room who have better claims on you 
Oian — " 
"The cause of millions!" interrupted Monnier. "No," 
He approached the woman and took up one of the 
children veiy tenderly, stroking back ite curls and 
kissing the face, which, if before surprised and saddened 
by the mother's sob, now smiled gayly under the father's 
kiss. 

' Canst thou doubt, my H^obe," said the artisan, 
mildly, " that whatever I do thou and these are not 
uppermost in my thoughts t I act for thine interest 
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and thein, — tba world u it existe ia the foe of you 
three. The Toild I would replace it by will be mote 
friendly. " 

The poor woman made no reply, but as he drew her 
towarde him, she leaned her head upon his breast and 
wept quietly. Monnier led her thus from the room 
whispering words of soothing. The children followed 
the parents into the adjoining chamber. In a few 
minulea Monnier returned, shutting the door behind 
him, and drawing the portiire close. 

"Ton will excuse me, citizen, and my poor wife,— 
wife she is to me and to all who visit here, though the 
law says she is not. " 

* I leepect raadame the more for her dislike to myself," 
aaid Lebeau, with a somewhat melancholy smile. 

" Not dislike to you personally, Cititen, but dislike 
to the business which she connects with your visits ; and 
she is more than usually agitated on that subject this 
erenii^, because, just before you came, another visitor 
had produced a great afibct on her feelings, — poor, dear 
HAobel" 

'Indeed! howt " 

" Well, I was employed in the winter in redecorating 
the lahn and boudoir of Madame de Yandemar; her 
son, M. Baoul, took great interest in superintending 
the details. He would sometimes talk to me very 
civilly, not only on my work, but on other matters. 
It seems that modame now wants something done to the 
talle-i-manger, and asked old Gerard — my late master, 
you know ~^ to send me. Of course he aaid that was 
impossible; for, though I was satisfied with my own 
wages, I had induced his other men to strike, and was 
one of the ring-leadeie in the recent strike of artisans in 
general, — a dangeroue man, and he would have nothing 
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more to do with me. So M. liaoul came to see and talk 
to roe, — scaice gone before you rang at the bell; you 
might have almost met him on the stairB." 

" I saw a beau moruiettr come out of the bouse. And 
so his talk has affected madame." 

" Very much ; it waa quite biothet-like. He is one 
of the leligious set, and they always get at the weak 
aide of the soft sex. " 

" Ay," said Lebeau, thoughtfully ; ' if nligion ware 
banished from the laws of men, it would still find a 
rafoge in the hearts of women. But Baoul de Vandemar 
did not presume to preach to madame upcm the sin of 
loving you and your children t " 

" I should like to have heard him preach to her," 
oried Monnier, fiercely. "No, he only tried to reason 
with me about matteTs he could not understand ." 

" Strikes r" 

"Well, not exactly strikes: he did not contend that 
we workmen had not full tight to combine and to strike 
for obtaining fairer money's worth for out work ; but he 
tried to persuade me that when, as in my case, it was 
not a matter of wages, but of political principle, — of 
war against capitalists, — I could but injure myself and 
mislead others. He wanted to reconcile me to old 
Gerard, or to let him find me employment elsewhere; 
and when I told him that my honor forbade me to make 
terms for myself till those with whom I was joined 
were satisfied, he said, ' But if this last« much longer, 
your children will not look bo rosy; ' then poor H^lolse 
b^an to wring her hands and cry, and he took me aside 
and wanted to press money on me as a loan. He spoke 
BO kindly that I could not be angry ; but when he found 
I would take nothing, he asked me about some families 
in the street of whom he had a list, and who he was 
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inionned, were in gnat distress. That is true; I am 
feedii^ some of (bem myself out of my ssTings. Yoa 
see, tills joimg monsieur belongs to e society of men, 
many as young as he is, which visits the poor and dis- 
penses charity. I did not feel I had a right to refuse 
aid for others, and I told him where his money would 
be best spent, t suppose he went there when he 
left me." 

"I know the society you mean, that of St. Ii^oD^otB 
do S&les. It comprises some of the most ancient of that 
old noMsMS to which the onvriera in the great KbtoIu- 
tion were so remonelesB." 

" We ouvriert are wiser now ; we see that in assailing 
them, we gave ouiaelTes worse tyrants in the new aris- 
toency of the capitalists. Our quarrel now is that of 
artisans against employers. " 

"Of course, I am aware of that; but to leare general 
politics, tell me frankly, how has the strike affected you 
as yet T I mean in purse t Con you stand ita pressure 1 
It not, you are above the false pride of not taking help 
from me, a fellow-conspirator, though you were justified 
in refusing it when offered by Baoul de Vandemar, the 
servant of the Cburob. " 

' Pardon, I refuse aid from any one, except for ttke 
' common cause. But do not fear for me; 1 am not 
pioohed as yet. I have bad high wages for some years, 
and since I and H^lolCse came tc^ther, 1 have not wasted 
a tou out of doors except in the way of public duty, 
such OB making converts at the Jean Jae<iuea and else- 
where; a glass of beer and a pipe don't cost much. 
And H^ofee is such a housewife, — ■ so thrifty, scolds 
me if I bay her a ribbon, poor love! THo wonder that I 
would pull down a aociety that dares to scoff at her, — 
dares to say she is not my wife, and her children are baas 
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bom. yo, I have some Bavinga left ;et. War to 
•ociaty, war to the knifel" 

"Honnier," said Lebeau, in a voice ib»t evinced 
emotion, ' listen to me: I have leceivad injuries from 
society irbich, when they were fresh, half-maddened 
me, — that is twenty yeara ago. I would then have 
thrown myself into any plot against society that proffered 
revenge; but society, my friend, is a wall of very strong 
masonry, as it now stands; it may be sapped in the 
coarse of a thousand years, but stormed in a day, — no. 
You dash your head gainst it; you scatter your brains, 
and you dislodge a stone. Society smiles in sooni, 
effaces the stain, and replaces the stone. I no longer 
war against society. I do war against a system in that 
society which is hostile to me, — systems in France are 
easily overthrown. T say this because I want to use 
you, and 1 do not want to deceive." 

"Deceive me, bah! You are an honest man," cried 
Monnier; and he seised Lebean'e hand, and shook it 
with warmth and vigor, 

" But for you I should have been a mere grumbler. 
No doubt I should have cried out where the shoe 
pinched, and railed against laws that vex me; but from 
the moment you first talked to me 1 became a new man. 
Yon taught me to act, as Boueseau and Madame de 
Orantmesnil had taught me to tttink and to feel. There 
is my brother, a grumbler too, but professes to have a 
wiser head than mine. He is always warning me 
against you, — t^inst joining a strike, against- doing 
anything to endanger my skin. I always went by his 
advice till you taught me that it was well enough for 
women to talk and complain; men should dare and do." 

"Nevertheless," said Lebeau, " your brother is a safer 
counsellor to li pire de famille than I. I repeat what 
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I liave so often said faefon: I desire, and I resolve, that 
the Empire of M. Bonaparte shall be overthrown. I 
aee many ooncurreut circumstances to render that desire 
and nsolve of practicable fulfilment. You desire and 
naolve the same thing. Up to that point we can work 
together. I have encouraged yoor action only so far 
as it served my design; bat I eepaiate from you the 
moment yon would ask me to aid your des^^ in the 
hazard of eTperiments which the world has never yet 
&vored, and tmst me, Monnier, the world never will 
&vor." 

"That remains to be seen," said Honnier, with 
compressed, obstinate lips. " Foi^ive me, but yoa are 
not young; yon belong to an old school." 

"Poor young man!" said I^ebeau, readjusting his 
spectacles, " I reoc^ise in yon the genina of Paris, be 
the genina good or evil. Paris is never warned by 
experience. Be it so. I want you so much, your 
enthusiasm is so fiery, that I can concede no mora to 
the men sentiment which makes me say to myself, ' It 
is a shame to use this great-hearted, wrong-headed 
creature for my personal ends.' I come at once to the 
point, — that is, the matter on which I seek you this 
evening. At my su^estjon, yon have been a ring- 
leader in strikes which have terribly shaken the 
Imperial system, more than its ministers deem; now 
I want a man like you to assist in a bold demonstration 
against the Imperial resort to a rural priest-ridden 
snfliage, on the part of the enlightened working-class 
of Paris." 

" Good I " said Monnier. 

" In a day or two the result of the pUbiscUe will be 
known. The result of universal suf&age will be enor- 
mously in faroi of the desire expressed by one man." 
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■ I doa't belietre it," said Motmier, Btontly. " Fnuioe 
cannot be so hoodwiaked hy the prieats." 

' Take what I aay for gtauted," resumed Lebeau, 
calmly. "On the 8th of this month we ehall know 
ths amount of th« majority, — some millions of Frsnch 
votes. I want Paris to separate itself from Franoe, 
and declare against those blundering millions. I want 
an imeute, or rather a menacing dimotutration, — 
not a premature revolution, mind. You must avoid 
bloodshed. " 

" It is easy to say that beforehand ; but when a crowd 
of men once meets in ths streets of Paris — " 

" It can do much by meeting, and cherishing resent- 
ment if the meeting be dispersed by an armed force, 
which it would be waste of life to resist." 

" We shall see when the time comes," said Monniar, 
with a fierce gleam in his bold eyes. 

" I tell you, all that is required at this moment is an 
evident protest of the artisans of Paris against the votes 
of the ' nirals ' of Fiance. Do you comprehend me I " 

" I think bo; if not, I obey. What we ottvrien want 
!a what we have not got, — a bead to dictate action 
lo us." 

" See to ibis, then. Bouse the men you «an com- 
mand. I will take care that you have plentiful aid 
from foreigneiB. We may trust to the oonfrirea of our 
council to enlist Poles and Italians; Gaepard le Noy 
will turn out the volunteer rioters at his command. 
Let the 4meute be within, say a week, after the vote of 
the pUbitoite is taken. You will need that time to 
prepare." 

"Be contented, — it shall be done." 

"Good night, then." Lebeau leisurely took up his 
bat and drew on his gloves; then, as if stmok by a 
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godden thought, he tamed Makly on the utiMQ uid 
nid in quick, blunt tones, — 

" Annand Monnisr, explain to me whj it is that yoa 
—a Pariaian artiaan, the type of a clasa the most inaab- 
ordinate, the moat self-conceited that exists on the faos 
of earth — take without question, with so docile a sub- 
mission, the orden of a man who plainly tells you he 
does not sympathise in youx ultimate objects, of whom 
you really know very little, and whose views you can- 
didly own you think are those of an old and obsolete 
school of political reasoners." 

" Yon puule me to explain," said Monnier, with an 
ingenuous laugh, that brightened up features stem and 
hard, though comely when in repose. " Partly, because 
you are so etraightforward, and do not talk blague ; 
partly, because I don't think the class I belong to would 
stir an inch unless we had a leader of another class, — ■ 
and you give me at least that leader. Again, you go 
to that first stage which we all agree to take, and — 
well, do you want me to explain more t " 

"Yes." 

" Bh bien I you have warned me , like an honest man ; 
like an honest man I warn you. That first step we take 
together! I want to go a step further: you retreat, you 
say, '"So:' I reply you are committed; that further 
step you musttake,orIcry 'traitn/ — h la lanteme/' 
You talk of ' superior experience ; ' bah I what does 
experience really tell yout Do you suppose that 
Philippe Egalit^, when he began to plot against Louis 
XVI. , meant to vote for his kinsman's execution by the 
guillotine I Do you suppose that Robespierre, when he 
commenced his career as the foe of capital punishment, 
foresaw that he should be the Minister of the Reign of 
Terror t Not a bit of it. Each was committed by his 
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nae of (hose he designed for his tools: so must you be, 
— or you perish." 

Lebeau, leaning against the door, heard the frank 
avo>ral he had courted without hetrajing a change of 
countenance. Bat Then Armand Monnier had done, 
a slight moTement of his lips showed emotion; was it 
of fear or disdain t 

" Monnier," he said gently; " I am so much obliged 
to yon for the numly speech you have made. The 
scruples which my conscience had before entertained 
are dispelled. I dreaded lest I, a declared wolf, might 
seduce into peril an innocent sheep. I eee I have to 
deal with a wolf of younger vigor and sharper fangs 
than myself, — so much the better: obey mj orders 
now; leave it to time to say whether I obey yours 
later, ^u reootr," 
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CHAFTEB VI. 



Isauba's apartment, on the following Thursday evening, 
vaa moie filled than UBual. Beeidea her habitual devo- 
tees in the artistic or litoiar; world, there were diploma- 
tists and deputies commixed with many fair chiefs of 
la jeuneMae dorSe; amongst the latter the brilliant 
Suguerrand de Vandem&r, who, deeming the acquaint- 
ance of every celebrity essential to his own celebrity in 
either Carth^e, the beau monde, or the demi-monde, 
had, two Thursdays before, made Louviei attend her 
toirit and present him, Louvier, though gathering to 
his own taltma authors and artists, very rarely favored 
their rooms with his presence ; be did not adorn Isaura's 
party that evening. But Duplessis was there, in com- 
pensation. It bad chanced that Valerie had met Isanxa 
at some bouse in the past winter, and conceived an 
enthusiastic affection for her: since then, TalMe come 
very often to see her, and made a point of diaggii^ with 
ber to Isaura's Thursday riunicnt her obedient father. 
Soiriet, musical or literary, were not much in bis line ; 
but he bad no pleasure like that of pleasing his spoilt 
child. Onr old friend Frederic Lemercier was also one 
of Isaura's guests that night. He had become more and 
more intimate with Duplessis, and Duplessis had intro- 
duced him to the fair ValMe as "unjetme kommeplein 
de moyms, qui ira loin." 

Savarin was there of course, and brought with him 
an English gentleman of the name of Bevil, as well 
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known at Pane as in London: invited everywhen, 
popular eveTywhera, — one of those welcome conttibn- 
toTS to the luxuries of ciriliied society who trade in 
gossip, spsring no pains to get the pick of it, and 
exchanging it liberally aometimes for a haonch of 
venison, sometimes for a cup of tea. His gossip not 
being adulterated with malice was in high repute for 
genuine worth. 

If Bevil said, "This story is a fact," you no mon 
thought of doubting him than you would doubt Boths- 
child if he said, " This is Lafitte of '48." 

Mr. Bevil was at present on a very short stay at Paris, 
and, naturally wishing to make the most of his time, he 
did not tarry beside Savarin ; but, after being introduced 
to leaura, flitted here and there through the assembly. 

" Apis Matin Es — 
More modoqne — 
Grata carpentis thyma" — 

The bee proffers honey, but bears a sting. 

The room was at its fullest when Gustavs Bameau 
entered, accompanied by Monsieur de Maul^on. 

Isaura was agreeably surprised by the impression made 
on her by the vicomte's appearance and manner. His 
writings, and such ss she had heard of his earlier repute, 
had prepared her to see a man decidedly old, of withered 
aspect and sardonic smile: aggressive in demeanor, for- 
ward or contemptuous in his very politeness, — a 
Mephistopheles engrafted on the stem of a Don Juan. 
She was startled by the sight of one who, despite hia 
forty-eight years, — and at Paris a man is generally 
older at forty-eight than he is elsewhere, — seemed in 
the zenith of ripened manhood ; startled yet more by 
the singular modesty of a deportment too thoroughly 
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high-bred not to be qaietl; simple; startled moat by 
ft melancholy exptassion in eyes that could be at times 
■oft, thongh always so keen, and in the gtave pathetic 
smile which seemed to disarm censuie of past faulta in 
saying, " I have known sorrows." 

He did not follow up his introduction to his yonog 
hoatesa by any of the insipid phrases of compliment to 
which she was accustomed; but, after ezpi«uing in 
grateful terms his thanks for the honor she had per- 
mitted Bsmeaa to confer on him, he mored aside, as 
if he had no right to detain her from other guests more 
worthy her notice, towards the doorway, taking his 
place by Enguerrand amidst a group of men of whom 
Duplessis was the central figure. 

At that time — the first week in May, 1870 — all 
who wen then in Paris will remember that theie wera 
two subjects uppermost in the months of men: first, 
the plebucite; secondly, the conspiracy to murder the 
Emperor, — which the disaffected conaiderad to be a 
mere fable, a pretence got up in time to serve the 
plibUeii* and prop the Empire. 

Upon this latter subject Duplessis had been express- 
ing himself with unwonted animation. A loyal and 
earnest Imperialist, it was only with efibrt that he 
could repress his scorn of that meanest sort of goaaip 
which is fond of ascribing petty motives to eminent 
men. 

To him nothing could be more clearly erident than 
the reality of this conspiracy, and he had no tolerance 
for the malignant absurdity of maintaining that the 
Emperor or his ministers could be silly and wicked 
enough to accuse seventy-two persons of a crime which 
the police had been instructed to invent 

Aa De Manlfon approached, the financier brought hit 
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Speech to an abrupt clow. He knew ia the Vioomte de 
Maul^n the writer of articles which had endangeied 
the GoTemment, and aimed no pointlaas shafts against 
its Imperial head, 

" Mj cousin, " said Enguerrand, gayly, as he exchanged 
a cordial shake of the hand with Victor, " I congntulate 
you on the fame of journalist, into which 70a have 
ranlted, armed oc^-a-pie, like a knight of old into his 
saddle ; but I don't ay mpathise with the means you have 
token to arrire at that renown. I am not myself an 
Imperialist, — a Vandemar can be ecaroaly that. But 
if I am compelled to be on board a ship, I don't wish to 
take out its planks and let in an ocean, when all offered 
to me instead is a crazy tub and a rotten rope." 

' Trii bien," said DupleBsie, in Parliamentary fame 
and phnee. 

"But," said De MauWon, with his calm smile, 
"would you like the captain of the ship, when the 
^y darkened and the sea rose, to ask the common 
sailors * whether they approved his conduct on altering 
hia coarse or shortening his sail 1 ' Better trust to a 
crasy tub and a rotten rope than to a ship in which the 
captain consults a pUtntdte." 

"Monsieur," said I>aplessia "your metaphor is ill 
chosen, — no metaphor indeed is needed. The head of 
the State was chosen by the voice of the people, and, 
when required to change the form of administration 
which the people had sanctioned, and inclined to do so 
from motives the most patriotic and liberal, he is bound 
again to consult the people from whom he holds his 
power. It ia not, however, of the plibuoiU we were 
eonversiog, so much as of the atrocious conspiracy of 
assassins, — so happily discovered in time. I presume 
that Monsieur de Maul4on must share the indignation 
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vhich true FreoduDen of «vety par^ muat feel ngunat 
B combination united hy the purpose of mnrdeT." 

The viconite bowed as in assent. " But do 70a 
believe," asked a Liberal Depute, "that such a com- 
bination existed, except in the visions of the police or 
tlie cabinet of a minister I" 

Duplessis looked keenly at De Maul^n wbila this 
question was put to him. Belief or disbelief in the 
conspiracj was with him, and with many, the test hy 
which a sanguinary revolutionist was distinguished from 
an honest politician. 

"Ma foi," answered De Maiil^on, shrugging bis 
ahoulders, "I have only one belief left; but that is 
boundless. I believe in the folly of mankind in general, 
»nd <A Frenchmen in particular. That eeventy-two men 
■hoold plot the assasaioatiou of a sovereign <»i whose 
life interests so nnmeroua and so watehful depend, and 
imagine they could keep a secret which any drunkard 
amongst them would blab out, any tatterdemalion would 
■ell, is a bitite so gross that I think it highly probable. 
But pardon me if I look upon the politics of Paria much 
ae I do upon its mud, — one most pasa tliTongh it when 
one walks in the street. One changes one's shoes before 
entering the »a!on. A word with you, Enguerrand," 
— and taking his kinsman's arm he drew him aside 
from the circle. " What has become of your brother! 
I Bee nothing of him now." 

" Oh, Raoul," answered Enguerrand, throwing him- 
self on a couch in a Tecese, and making room for De 
Maul^n beside him, — " Baoul is devoting himself to 
the distressed ouvriera who have chosen to withdraw 
from work. When he bils to persuade them to return, 
be forces food and fuel on their wives and children. 
My giKHl mother encourages him in this costly under- 



:, Google 



46 THE PABiatAKS. 

taking, and no one but you who believe in the iofinl^ 
of hnman to\lj would ciedit me when I tell 70U that hia 
eloquence has drawn from me all the argent de poehe I get 
from OUT shop. As for himaelf , he haa sold his hones, 
and even grudges a cab-faie, Baying 'Thai ia a mnal 
for a family,' Ah I if he had but gone into the Gbnicb, 
what a aaint would have deserved canonization! " 

"Do not lament i he will probably have what is a 
better claim than mere aaintehip on Heaven, — mar- 
tyrdom," said De Maul^on, with a smile in which 
saicaam disappeared in melancholy. "Poor Baoull — 
and what of my other oouain, Uie b«au viar^it? 
Several months ago his Legitimist faith seemed vacil- 
lating, — he talked to me very fairly about the duties 
a Frenchman owed to France, and hinted that he should 
place his sword at the command of Ifapol^n III. I 
bave not yet heard of him as a ioldat de France, — I 
hear a great deal of him as a viveur de Parit." 

" Don't you know why his desire for a military career 
was frost-bitten t " 

" No 1 why t " 

" Alain came from Bretagne profoundly ignorant of 
most things known to a gamin of Paris. When he 
conscientiously overcame the scruples natunl to one of 
his name and told the Duchesse de Tarascon that he 
was ready to fight under the flag of France whatever its 
color, he had a v^ue reminiscence of ancesUal Boche- 
briants earning early laurels at Uie head of their regi- 
ments. At all events he assumed as a matter of course 
that he, in the first rank as gentUhomme, would enter 
the army, if as a sous-lieuUnant , still as geritilhotime. 
But when told that, as he had been at no military 
college, he could only enter the ranks as a priTat« 
soldier, — herd with private soldiers for at least two 
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yoaiB before pueiag through the gnde of corporal, his 
birth, edacatiou, habits of life could, with great fovor, 
raise him to the Btation of a sou»-lieulenant, — yon may 
conceire that the martial ardor of a Bocbebriant was 
somevhat cooled. " 

" If he knew what the dormitory of French prirates 
is, and how difficult a man well educated, well brought 
up, finds it, first, to endure the coarsest ribaldry and 
the loudest blaspbemy, and then, baring endured and 
been compelled to ehare them, ever enforce obedience 
and discipline as a superior among those with whom 
just before he was an equal, his ardor would not have 
been merely cooled, — it would have been changed into 
despair for the armies of France, if hereafter they are 
met by those whose officers have been trained to be 
officers from the outset and have imbibed from their 
cradle an education not taught to the boy-pedants from 
school, — the twofold education how with courtesy to 
command, how with dignity to obey. To return to 
Rocbebriant, such aalona as I frequent are somewhat 
formal, — as befits my grave years and my modest 
income; I may add, now that you know my vocation, 
— befits me also as a man who seeks rather to be 
instructed than amused. In those salons I did, last 
year sometimes, however, meet Bocbebriant, — > as I 
sometimes still meet you; but of late he has deserted 
such sober riuniont, and I hear with pain that he ia 
drifting among thoee rocks against which my own youth 
was shipwrecked. Is the report trueT " 

* I fear," said Bnguerrand, reluctantly, "that at least 
the report is not unfounded. And my conscience accuses 
me of having been to blame in the first instance. You 
see, when Alain made terms with Louvier by which he 
obtained a very fair income, if prudently manned, I 
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natonll; wished that a man of so many claims to social 
distinction, and vho represeiite the oldsst branch of my 
family, should take his right place in oat world of 
FariB. I gladly therefon presented him to the hoosea 
and the men moat a la mode ; advised him as to the aort 
of establishment, in apartments, horses, etc. , vhioh it 
appealed to me that he might leason&bly sffocd, — I 
mean snch as, with hia means, I should hare piescribed 
to myself — " 

" Aht I understand. But you, dear Enguerrand, are 
a bom Parisian, every inch of you: and a bom Parisian 
is, whatever be thought to the contrary, the best manager 
in the world. He alone achieves. the difficult art of 
uniting thrift with ahow. It is yonz Provinoial who 
comes to Paris in the fieshnesaof undlmmed youth, who 
sows his whole life on its barren streets. I guess the 
rest: Alain is ruined." 

Enguerrand, who oortainly was so far a bom Parisian 
that with all his shrewdness and lavoir/ain, he had a 
wonderfully sympathetic heart, very easily moved, one 
way or the other, — Enguerrand winced at his elder 
kinsman's words complimentorily reproachful, and said 
in unwonted tones of humility, "Cousin, you are cruel, 
but yon are in the right. I did not calculate sufficiently 
on the chances of Alain's head being turned. Hear my 
excuse. He seemed to me so much more thoughtful 
than most at our tgt are; so much more stately and 
proud; well, also so much more pure, so impressed with 
the responsibilitiea of station; so bent on retaining tite 
old lands in Bretagne: by habit and rearing so simple 
and self-denying, — that I took it for granted he was 
proof against stronger temptations than those which a 
l^ht nature like my own puts aside with a langh. 
And at first I hod no reason to think myself deceived. 
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when, some months ago, I heard that he was getting 
into dsbt, losing at play, paying court to female vam- 
pites, who drain the lifeblood of those on whom they 
&sten their fatal lips. Oh, then I spoke to him 
earnestly I" 

"And in vain I" 

* In vain. A certain Chevalier de Finistem, whom 
yon may have heard of — " 

" Certainly, and met; a friend of Lonvier's — " 
' The same man, — has obtained over him an influence 
which so far snhdues mine, that he almost challenged 
nae when I told him his friend was a scamp. In fine, 
thoDgb Alain and I have not actually quarrelled, we 
pass each other with, 'Bon jour, -man ami,' " 

* Huml My dear Enguerrand, you have done all joa 
could. Flies will be flies, and spiders, spiders, till the 
eazth is destroyed by a comet. Nay, I met a distin- 
guished naturalist in America who maintained that we 
shall find flies and spiders in the next world. " 

" Tou have been in America 1 Ah, true, — I remem- 
ber, California! " 

■ Where have I not been 1 Tush t music, — shall I 
hear oar fair hostess aing t " 

" I am afraid not to-night: because Madame 8 is 

to favor ns, and the signorina makes it a rule not to sing 
at her own honse when professional artists do. You 
must hear the Cicogna quietly some day; such a voice, 
— nothing like it." 

Madame S ', who, since she had learned that there 

was no cause to apprehend that laauia might become her 
professional rival, conceived for her a wonderful afi'so- 
tion, and willingly contributed her magnificent gifts of 
song to the charms of Isaura's salon, now began a frag- 
ment from " I Puritani," which held the audience a* 
roL-ii.— 4 
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silent as the ghosts listening to Ssppho ; and when it was 
over, seventl of the guests slipped away, especially those 

who diBllked music, and feared Madame 8 might 

begin again. Enguernutd was not one of such soulleas 
recreants, bat he had man; other places to go to. 
Besides, Madame S was no novelty to Mm. 

De Maulfen now approached Isaura, who waa seated 
next to Valerie, and, after well-merited eulogiam on 

Madame S 'b performance, slid into some critical 

comparisons between that singer and those of a former 
generation, which interested Isaura, and eyinced to her 
quick perceptions that kind of lore for music which has 
been refined by more knowledge of the art than is 
common to mere amateurs. 

"Ton have studied music, Honaienr de Maul6on," 
she said. * Do you not perform yourself t " 

* II Ko. But music has always had a fatal attrac- 
tion for me. I ascribe half the errors of my life to that 
temperament which makes me too fascinated by har- 
monies, — too revolted by discords." 

"I should have thought such a temperament would 
have led from errors, — are not errors discords t " 

* To the inner sense, yes; but to the outer sense not 
always. Yirtues are often harsh to the ear, — errors 
very sweet-voiced. The airena did not sing out of tune. 
Better to stop one's ears than glide on Scylla or be 
merged into Charybdis." 

" Monsieur," cried VaWria, with a pretty bnuqume 
which became her well, " you talk like a Vandal." 

"It is, I thiuk, by Mademoiselle Dupleasis that I 
have the honor to be rebuked. Is monsieur your father 
very susceptible to music I " 

" Well, I cannot say that he cares much for it. Bal 
then his mind is bo practical — " 
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" And hia life eo succeaaful. No ScjUa, no Charybdis 
for him. However, mademoiBelle, I un not quite the 
Vandal you auppose, I do not ny that susceptibility to 
the inflaence of moiic may not be safe, nay, healthful, to 
others, — it was not so to me in my youth. It can do 
me no harm now." 

Here Duplesau came up, and whispered his daughter 
" it was time to leave ; thej had promised the Duchesse 
de Tarascon to assist at the aoirie she gave that night. " 
Valerie took her father's arm with a brightening smile 
and a heightened color. Alain de Bochebriant might 
probably be at the dacbesse's. 

" Are you not going also to the Hotel da Tarascon, M. 
de Uaul^n t " asked DuplesHis. 

"If^o; I was never there but once. The duchesse is 
an Imperialist, at once devoted and acute, and no doabt 
Tery sooti divined my lack of faith in hei idols. " 

Dupleesis frowned, and hastily led Valerie away. 

In a few minutes the room was comparatively deserted. 
De Haul^on, however, lingered by the side of Isaura till 
all the other guests were gone. Even then he lingered 
still, and renewed the interrupted conversation with her, 
the Vanosta joining therein; and so E^;reeable did he 
make himself to her Italian tastes by a sort of bitter- 
sweet wisdom like that of her native proverbs, — 
comprising mnch knowlet^ of mankind on the unflatter- 
ing side of humanity in Uiat form of pleasantry which 
baa a latent sentiment of pathos, — that the Tenosta 
exclaimed, " Surely you must have been brought up in 
Florence!" 

There was that in De Maulton'a talk hostile to all 
which we call romance that excited the imagination of 
Isaura, and compelled her instinctive love for whatever 
is more sweet, more beautiful, more ennobling on the 
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manj ndee of human life, to oppose what abe deemed 
the paradoxes of a man who had tai^ht himBelf to belie 
even hia own natuie. She became eloquent, and hei 
countenance, which in oidinaty moments owed much of 
its beauty to an ezpresaion of meditative gentleness, was 
now lighted up by the ene^y of earnest conviction, — 
the enthusiasm of an impassioned zeal. 

Gradually De Maul^on relaxed his share in the dia- 
logue, and listened to her, rapt and dreamily as in hia 
fiery youth he had liateued to the songs of the sirens. 
Ko aireu Isauia! She was defending her own cause, 
though unconsciously, — defending the vocation of art as 
the embellisher of external uature, and more than embel- 
lisher of the natun which dwells crude, but plastic in 
the soul of man ; indeed thereiu the creator of a new 
nature, strengthened, expanded, and brightened in pro- 
portion as it accumulates the ideas that tend beyond the 
boundariea of the visible and material nature, which is 
finit«; forever seeking in the unseen and the spiritual the 
goals in the infinite which it ia their instinct to divine. 
"That which you contemptuoualy call romance," said 
laaura, " ia not essential only to poete and artists. The 
moat real side of every life, from the earliest dawn of 
mind in the infant, is the romantic." 

" When the child ia weaving flower-chains, chasing 
butterflies, or sitting apart and dreaming what it will do 
in the future, is not that the child's real life, and yet is 
it not also the romantic J " 

" But there comes a time when we weave no flower- 
cluiins, and chase no butterflies. " 

" Is it BO I — still on one aide of life, flowers and butter- 
flies may be found to the last; and at least to the last are 
there no dreams of the future? Have you no such 
dreams at this moment f and without the romance of such 



:, Google 



THE PABISUIIS. 53 

dieunB, would there be any reality to human life vhich 
conld dictinguulL it fmm the life of the yreed, that rota on 
LethfeT" 

" Alas, mademoiselle, " mid De Maol^on, ridng to take 
leave, " your argument must rest without answer. I 
would not, if I could, confute the beautiful belief that 
belongs to youth, fusing into one rainbow all the tints 
tltat can exAot the world. But the Signora Venoata will 
acknowledge the truth of an old sayii^ expieaaed in every 
civilised language, bat beat, perhaps, in that of the 
Florentine, ' You m^ht as well physic the dead as instruct 
the old.'" 

"But you are not old!" Baid the Yenoeta, with 
Florentine politeness, — "youl not a gray hair." 

"'T is not by the gray of the hair that one knows the 
age of the heart," answered De Maul^on, in another 
paraphraae of Italian proverb, and he was gone. 

Aa he walked homeward, through deserted etreete, 
TictoT de Maul^on thought to himself " Poor girl, how 
I pity hert married to a Gustave Bameau, — married to 
any man, — nothing in the nature of man, be he the best 
and the cleverest, can ever realize the dream of a girl 
who is pure and has genius. Ah, is not the converse 
true 1 What girl, the best and the cleverest, comes up 
to the ideal of even a commonplaco man, — if he ever 
dreamed of an ideal t " 

Then he paused, and in a moment or so afterwords his 
thoi^t knew such questionings no more. It turned 
upon peiscmalities, on stratagems and plots, on ambition. 
The man had more than his share of that peculiar sus- 
ceptibility which is one of the charscteristicB of his 
countrymen, — susceptibility to immediate impulse; sus- 
ceptibility to fleeting impreseions. It was a key to 
many mysteries in his character when he owned his sub- 
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jection to the influence of music, and in music reoognized 
not the seraph's harp, bat the siren's song. If f oa could 
have pennauently fixed Victor de Mauhjon in one of the 
good mometits of his life, — even now, some moment of 
exquisite kindoess, of superb generosit;, of dauntless 
courage, — you would have secured a very rare specimen 
of noble humanity. But so to fix him was impossible. 

That impulse of the moment vBoished the moment 
after; swept aside by the force of his very talento — 
talents concentrated by Ms intense sense of individuality, 
sense of wrongs or of rights — interests or objects per- 
sonal to himself. He extended the royal saying, " L'itai, 
e'eit moi, " to words far more gnndiloqaent. " The 
univetae, 'tis I." The Venosta would have understood 
him and smilad approvingly, if he had said with good- 
humored laugh, " I dead, the world is dead I " That is 
an Italian proverb, and means much the same tbingi 
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CHAPTER I. 

On tbo Sth of May the vote of the ptibiteits wu 
recDided: between Mven and eight miUiona of Frenoh- 
men in rapport of the Imperi&l piogramme, — in plain 
woida, of the Emperoi hiniael^ — againat a minority of 
1,600,000. Bat among the 1,500,000 were the old 
throne-shakera, — those who compose and those who lead 
the mob of Paris. On the 14th, as Bameau was about 
to qttit the editorial bureau of hie printing-office, a note 
was brought in to him vhioh strongly excited his nervous 
eyetem. It CMLtained a request to see bim forthwitii, 
signed by those two distinguished foreign members of 
the Secret Gonndl of Ten, Tbaddeus Loulnnsky and 
Leonardo Baaelli. 

The meetii^ of that Council bad been eo long sus- 
pended that Bameau had almost forgotten its existence. 
3e gave orders to admit the conapirators. The two men 
entered, — the Pole, toll, stalwart, and with martial 
stride; the Italian, small, emaciated, with skulking, 
n<»seles^ catlike step, — both looking wondrous thread- 
beie, and in that state called " shabby genteel, " which 
belongs to the man who cannot work for his livelihood, 
and assumes a superiority over the man who can. Their 
outward appearance was in notable dieccml with that of 
the poet-politician, — he all new in the last fashions of 
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Fftriaian elegance, and cedcJent of Parisian pntsperity and 
extrait de Motuaeline I 

" Confrire," said the Pole, Beating himself on the 
edge of the table, while the Italian leaned ^inst the 
mantelpiece, and glanced round the room wildi furtive 
eye, aa if to detect ita innermost secrete, or decide where 
safest to drop a lucifer-match for its conflagration, — 
"confrere," said the Pole, " your country needs you — " 

"Rather, the cause of all countries," interposed the 
Italian softly, "Humanity," 

"Please to explain yourselves; but stay, wait a 
moment," said Bameau; and rising, he went to the 
door, opened it, looked forth, ascertained that the coast 
was clear, then reclosed the door as cautiously as a 
prudent man closes his pocket whenever shabby -genteel 
visitors appeal to him in the cause of his country, still 
more if they appeal in that of Humanity. 

" Confrire," said the Pole, "this day a movement is 
to be made, — a demonstration on behalf of your 
country — " 

"Of Humuiity,'' again softly interposed the Italian. 

" Attend and shore it," said the Pole. 

"Pardon me," said Rameau, " I da not know what 
you mean. I am now the editor of a journal in which 
the proprietor does not countenance violence ; and if you 
come b) me as a member of the Council, you must be 
aware that I should obey no orders hut that of its presi- 
dent, whom I have not seen for nearly a year; indeed, I 
know not if the Council still exists." 

"The Council exists, and with it the obligation it 
imposes," replied Thaddeua. 

"Pampered with luxury," here the Pole raised his 
voice , " do you dare to reject the voice of Poverty and 
PreedomI " 
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" Hush, deal but too rehemBnt cot^frire," mnrmuied 
the blond Italian; " permit me to dispel the reaaonahle 
doubts of our confrire," and he took out of his breast- 
pocket a paper which he presented to Bameauj on it 
vere written these words : -~ 

" Thia evening, May 14th. Demonstration. — Fauboarg 
da Temple. — Watch eveiita, ander ordeia of A. M. Bid the 
Joungest member take that first opportunity to test nerves and 
dtacretion. He is not to act, but to observe." 

No name was appended to this instruction, bnt a 
cipher intelligible to all memfaers of the Council as 
signiScuit of its president, Jean Lebeau. 

* If I err not," said the Italian, " Citizen Rameau is 
our youngest eot^frirt." 

Baroeau paused. The penaltiea for disobedience to 
an order of the President of the Council were too for- 
midable to be disregarded. There could be no doubt 
that, though his name was not mentioned, he, Rameau, 
vaa accontely designated as the youngest member of 
the Council. Still, however he might have owed his 
present position to the recommendation of Lebeau, there 
was nothing in the conversation of U. de Maul^on, 
vhich would warrant participation in a popular imeute 
by the editor of a journal belonging to that mocker of 
the mob. Ah I but — and here again he glanced over 
the paper — he was asked " not to act, but to obsetve. " 
To obeerve was the duty of a joucnalist. He might 
go to the demonstration as De Maul^u confessed 
he had gone to the Communist Club, a philosophical 
epectator. 

'You do not disobey this order T" said the Pole, 
crossing his arms. 

" I iball certainly go into the Faubourg du Temple 
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ttiis evening," onsweied Bamean, dryly; "I hftve buai- 
nesa that way." 

' Son I " said the Pole ; " I did not think you would 
fail UB, though you do edit a jounial which aays not a 
word on the duties that bind the French people to the 
reauBcitstion of Poland. " 

" And is not pronounced in decided accenta upon the 
cause of the human race," put in the Italian, whispering. 

" I do not write the political aiticles in ■ Le Sens 
Commun,' " answered Rameau; " and I suppose that our 
president is satisfied with tfaem since he recommended 
me to the preference of the person who doea. Have 
you more to sayT Pardon me, my time is precious, 
for it does not belong to me." 

" £no' I " said the Italian, " we will detain you no 
longer." Here, with a bow and a smile, he glided 
towards the door. 

' Con/rire," muttered the Pole, lingering, " you must 
have become ver; richl — do not forget tiie wrongs of 
Poland. I am their representatiTe, — I — speaking in 
that character, not as myself individually — / have not 
breakfasted !" 

Rameau, too thoroughly Parisian not to be as lavish 
of his own money as he was envious of another's, slipped 
some pieces of gold in the Pole's hand. The Pole's 
bosom heaved with manly emotion : " These pieces bear 
the effigies of the tyrant, — I accept them as redeemed 
from disgrace by their uses to Freedom." 

" Share them with Signor Baselli in the name of the 
same cause," whispered Rameau, with a smile he might 
have plagiarized from De Maiil^n. 

The Italian, whose ear was inured to whispers, heard 
and turned round as he stood at the threshold. 

" No, confrere of France, — no, eonfrire of Poland, 
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• — lam Italian. All ways to take the life of an enemy 
on honorable , — no way ia honorable which, begs monej 
from a friend." 

An hour or so later, Bameau was driven in his com- 
fortable coupi to the Faubourg du Temple. 

Suddenly, at the angle of a street, his coaobman was 
stopped, — a rough-looking man appeared at the door: 
" Deteend*, man petit bovrgeoia." Behind the rough- 
looking man were menacing faces. 

Bamean wae not physically a coward, — veiy few 
Frenchmen are, still fewer Parisians; and still fewer, no 
matter what their birthplace, the men whom we call 
vain, — the men who over-much covet distinction, and 
over-much diead reproach. 

" Why should I descend at your summons t " said 
Rame&n, haughtily " Bah ! Coachman, drive on [ " 

The rough-looking man opened the door, and silently 
extended a hand to Bameau, saying gently: " Take my 
advice, »«>» bourgeois. Get out, — we want yoor 
carriage. It ia a day of barricades, — every little helps, 
even your eoupS f " 

While this man spoke others gesticulated; some 
shrieked out, "He is an employerl he thinks he can 
drive over the employed I " 

Some leader of the crowd — a Paiiaian crowd always 
has a classical leader, who has never read the classics — 
thundered forth, " Tanjuin's car! Down with Tar- 
qulnl " Therewith came a yell, " A la lantnm, — 
Tarquin I " 

We Anglo-Saxons, of the old country or the new, are 
not familiarized to the dread roar of a populace 
delighted to have a Roman authority for tearing us to 
pieces; still, Americans know what is lynch law. 
Bamean was in danger of lynch law, when suddenly 
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a fftce not unkoown to him interposed between himself 
and the rough-looking man. 

" Hal " cried this new comer, ' mj jonng eottft^n, 
Gustave Rameau, welcome! Citizens, make way. I 
anawer for this patriot, — I, Aimand Monnier. He 
comes to help us. Is thia the way yon receive him t " 
Then in a low voice to Ramean, " Come out. Givu 
your eoupi to the harricade. What matters such rub- 
bish I Trust to me, — I «xpected you. Hist I — Lebeau 
bids me see that yon are safe. " 

Rameau then, seekii^ to drape himself in m^eaty, 
-^as the aristociate of journalism in a city wherein no 
other aristocracy is recognized naturally and commend- 
ably do, when ignorance combined with physical 
strength asserts itself to be a power, beside which the 
power of knowledge ie what a learned poodle ie to a 
tiger, — Rameau then desceaded from his eoupi, and 
said to this Titan of labor, aa a French marquis might 
have said to hia valet, and as, when the French marquia 
has become a ghoat of the past, the man who keeps a 
aimpi says to the man who mends its wheels, " Honest 
fellow, I trust you." 

Honnier led the journalist through the mob to the 
rear of the harricade hastily constructed. Here were 
Bsaembled very motley groups. 

The majority were ragged hoys, the gwmina of Paris, 
commingled with several women of no reputable appear- 
ance, some dingily, some gaudily apparelled. The crowd 
did not appear as if the busiuese in hand was a very 
aerious one. Amidst the din of voices the sound of 
laughter rose predominant, jests and bont moU flew 
from lip to lip. The astonishing good-humor of the 
Parisians was not yet excited into the ferocity that 
grows out of it by a street contest. It was leaa like a 
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popular ivteute than a gathering of schoolboya, beet not 
less on fun than on mischief. But still, amid this gayei 
crowd were sinister, lowering faces; the fiercest were 
not thooe of the Tor; poor, but rather of aitiaans, who, 
to judge by their dress, seemed well off, — of men 
belonging to yet higher grades. Bameau distinguished 
amongst these the midedn dea pamtrti, the philosoph- 
ical atheist, sundry young,- long-haiied artists, middle- . 
aged writers for the Republican press, in close 
neighborhood with rnffians of villainooa aspect, who 
might have been newly returned from the galleys. 
None were r^ularly armed; still reToWers and muskets 
and loi^ knives were b^ no means nnfrequentty inter- 
spersed among the rioters. The whole scene was to 
Ramean a confused panorama, and the dissonant tumult 
of yells and laughter, of menace and Joke, b^^ rapidly 
to act on his impressionable nerves. He felt that 
which is the prevalent character of a Parisian riot, — the 
intoxication of an impulsive sympathy; coming theM 
as a reluctant spectator, if action commenced he would 
have been borne readily into the thick of the action, — 
he could not have helped it; already he grew impatient 
of the suspense of strife. Monnier having deposited 
him aafely with his back to a wall, at the comer of a 
otreet handy for flight, if flight became expedient, had 
left him for several minutes, having business elsewhere. 
Suddenly the whisper of the Italian stole into bis ear: 
** These men are fools. This is not the way to do busi- 
ness; this does not hurt the robber of Nice, — Garibaldi's 
N^ice: they should have left it to me." 

" What would you do t " 

" I have invented a new machine," whispered the 
friend of Humanity; " it would remove all at one blow, 
— lion and lioness, whelp and jacksJs, — and then the 
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B«ro1ation if yon villi not this palby tumult. The 
cauM of the humaD race is beiog frittered sway. I am 
disgusted with Lebeau. Thronea are not oreituiiied b; 
gamin*. " 

Before Komeau could anawer, Monnier rejoined him. 
The artisan's face vaa oTercaat, — hia lips oompieaaed, 
yet quivering with indignation. " Brother," he aaid to 
Bameau, " to-day the cause is bebayed " (the word trahi 
was just then coming into rogue at Paris) ; " the Uoutet 
I counted on are recreant. I have just learned that all 
la quiet In the other quartiert where the rising was to 
hare been simultaneous with this. We are in a guet- 
hpens; the soldiers will be down onus in a few minutes: 
hark! don't you hear the distant tramp T Nothing for 
us but to die like men. Our blood will be avenged 
later. Here," and he thrust a revolver into Bameau's 
hand. Then with a lusty voice that rang through the 
crowd, he shouted " Vive le peuple I " The rioters 
caught and re-echoed the cry, mingled with other cries, 
" Vive la RipuUique ! " " Vive le drapeau rouf/e I " 

The shouts were yet at their full when a strong hand 
grasped Monnier's arm, and a clear, deep, but low voice 
thrilled through hia ear: " Obey I I warned you. No 
light to-day. Time not ripe. All that is needed is 
done, — do not ondo it. Hist! the lergent da ville are 
foioe enough to disperse the swarm of those gnate. 
Behind the sergent come aoldiers who will not fnter- 
nize. Lose not one life to-day. The morrow when we 
shall need every man — nay , erery gamin — will dawn 
aoon. Answer not. Obey! " The same strong hand 
quitting its hold on Monnier, then seized Bameau by 
the wrist, and the same deep voice said, " Come with 
me." Bameau, turning in amaze, not unmixed with 
anger, saw beside him a tall man with sombrero hat 
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prnmiiil fllow over his head, and in the blouae of a 
labonr, bat through such diflguise be recognized the 
pale, gray whiskers and green spectacles of Lebeaa. 
He yielded passively to the grasp that led hint away 
down the deserted street at the angle. 

At the further end of that street, however, was heard 
tiie steady thud of hoofs, 

" The soldien are taking the mob at its rear," said 
Lebean, calmly ; ** we have not a moment to loee, — this 
way," and he plunged into a dismal court, then into a 
lat^rinth of lanes, followed mechanically by Kamean. 
They issaed at last on the Boulerards, in which the 
usual loungers were quietly sanatering, wholly nnoon- 
ecions of the riot elsewhere. " liow, take that jiaere 
and go home; write down your impressions of what 
you have seen, and take your MS. to H. de Maul^on." 
Lebeau here quitted him. 

Meanwhile all happened as Lebeaa had predicted. 
The ttrgena de viUe showed themselTea in front of the 
barricades, a small troop of mounted soldien appeared 
in the rear. The mob greeted the fint with yells and a 
shower of stones ; at the eight of the last they fled in all 
directions; and the gergent de mile, calmly scaling the 
barricades, carried off in triumph, as prisoners of war, 
four gatnint, three women, and one Irishman . londly 
protesting innocence, and shrieking "Muriherl" So 
ended the first inglorious rise against the pl^iteite and 
tiie Empire, on the 14th of May, 1870. 

VBOK tSAOKa GICOONA TO KASAKX DE ORUmnSNIL. 

Sstnrdaj, Haj 91, 1B70. 

1 am rtill, dearest Eolalie, under the excitement of impree- 

Bons wholly new to me. I have this day witneBsed one of 

those scenes which take us out of our private life, not into the 
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world rf fiction, but of hutoty, in which we Uvo as in the life 
of a uatioD. You know how intimate I have become with 
Valerie Dupleaais. She ia in honeLf eo charming, in hec com- 
iHDstioii of petulant wilfulness and guileless nalwM, ibat she 
might sit as a model for one of ;oar esquisite heroiues. Her 
father, who is in great favor at Court, had tickets for the Sails 
dt4 itaU of the Louvre to-daj, when, aa the journals will tell 
yon, theresulta of the pU&wM(«' were formally announced to the 
Emperor, — and I accompanied him and YaUrie. I felt, on 
entering the ball, aa if I bad been living for mo&the in an 
atmosphere of false rumors ; for those I chiefly meet in the 
circles of artists and men of letters, and the wits tnijldiuurt 
who haunt such circles, are nearly all hostile to the Emperor. 
They agree, at least, in aaserting the decline of his popularity, 
— the failure of hie intellectual powers i in predicting his 
downfall, — deriding the notion of a successor in his son. 
Well, I know not how to reconcile these statements with the 
apectacle I have beheld to-day. 

In the chorus of acclamation amidst which the Emperor 
entered the boll, it seemed as if one heaid the voice <^ the 
France he had juet appealed to. If the Fates ore really 
weaving woe and shame in his woof, it is in hues which, to 
mortal eyea, seem brilljant with glory and joy. 

Vou will read the address of &e Preeident of the Corpa 
L^slatif ; I wonder how it will strike you I I own fairly that 
roe it wholly carried away. At each sentiment I murmured 
to myself, " Is not this true 1 and, if true, are France and 
human nature ungrateful ! " 

" It ia now," said the President, " eighteen yean since FranM, 
wearied with confuwon, and onxione for security, confidmg in 
yourgenius and the Napoleonic dynasty, placed in your hands, 
togedier with the Imperial Crown, tiie authority which the 
public ikeeeaaity demanded." Then the oddreea proceeded to 
enumerate the blessingB that ensued, aocial order speedily 
restored, the welfare of all claasea of society promoted, advances 
in commerce and manufactures to an extent hitherto unknown. 
Is not this true 1 and> if eo, are you, noble daughter of Franca, 
ungrateful! 
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Then come words which touched me deeplj, — me, who, 
knowing nothing of politicB, itill feel the link that nnitee Art 
to Freedom : " Bat from the fint yonr Majeitf hu looked 
fonrud to the time when this coneentntiDn of power wonld 
no longer eoneiipond to the upiiationa of a tnnqidl and 
Kaasared eotmtiy, and, fo wxcd ng the progreia of modem 
•oeifltj, jon praelaimad that ■ Libertj must be the erawaing 
at the edifice.*" Paanng then over the pievioiu gndnal 
advancM in popular government, the Frendent came to the 
" pnaent aelf-abnegation, mi[ffecedented in hiatorj," and to the 
▼indication of that pUbiieita which I hare heard ao aaaailed, — 
namely, Fidelitjr to the great principle upon which the throne 
was founded, required that so important a modification of a 
power bestowed by the people should not be made without the 
participation of the people themselves. Then, enumerating 
the millions who had welcomed the new Conn of government, 
— the President paused a second or two, as if with snppreased 
emotion, —and every one present held his breath, tiU, in a 
deeper voice, throngh which then ran a quiver that thrilled 
through the hall, be concluded with, " Ftanee is with foa; 
Fnnc« places the conse of libertj under the protection of your 
dynat^ and the great bodies of the State." Is Franoe with 
faim 1 I know not ; but if tiie malcontents of Franoe had been 
in the hall at that moment, I believe they wonld have felt the 
power of that wonderful sympathy which compels all the 
hearts in great andiencea to beat in accord, and wonld have 
answered, "It is true." 

All eyes now fixed on the Emperor, and I noticed few 
eyca which were not moist with tears. Tou know that caha, 
nnrevealing bee of his, — a hce which sometimes disappoints 
expectation. But there is that in it which I have seen in no 
other, but which I can imagine to hive been common to the 
Romans of old, the dignity that arises from self-control : an 
expression which seems removed from the elation of joy, the 
depression of sorrow, — not oubecomingtoone who has known 
great ridssitudes of fortune, and is prepared alike for hei 
frowns or her smiles. 

I had looked at that face while H. Schneider was reading 
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theaddieaa, ~itmoTednotamiiBcle,it might have been Alice 
of marble. Even when at momenta the woida wen diowned 
in applsuH and the Enq)re«s, striving at eqnal compoenie, atill 
allowed as to see a movement of her ejelida, a tremble on her 
lipa. The boy at his rif;ht, heir to bit dynasty, had his looks 
fixed on Uib Preajdent, as if eagerly Bwtdlowing each word in 
the addreai, save once or twice, when be looked round the htU 
oiuioiuly, and with a smile aa a mere child might look. He 
atmck me as a mere child. Next ta the Prince waa one of 
thoee coonteuances which once seen are neva to be forgotten, 
— the true Napol^nic type, brooding, thooghtful, ontinou^ 
beentifnl. But not with the serene energy that characterizes 
the head of the first Napol6>n when Emperor, and wholly with- 
out the reetlees eagemen for action which ia rtamped in the 
lean outline of Napoljon when Firet Cooaul : no, — in Prince 
Napolfon there is a beaaty to which, as woman, 1 could nertx 
givemy heart; were I aman,theintellecttiiatwonld not com- 
mand my tnut. Bnt, nevertheless, in beauty, it is signal, and 
in that beauty the ezpreeaion of intellect is predominant. 

Oh, dear Enlalie, how I am digressing ! The Empeior 
spoke, — and believe me, Eulalie, whatever the jonmali or 
your compatriots may insinuate, there is in that man no sign 
of declining intellect or failing health. I can not what may 
be his yean, bat that man is in mind and in health u young 
at Gceear when he crossed the Rubicon. 

The old cling to the peat, — tbey do not go forward to the 
futon. Therewaenogoingbackintbatapeecboftbe Emperor. 
There was tomethii^ grand and somethii^ young in the modesty 
with which be put as^ all references to that which his Empire 
had done in die past, and said with a aimpte eameetnees oi 
manner which I cannot adeqnately describe: — 

"We mntt more than ever look fearlesely forward to the 
future. Who can be oppoeed to the progressive march of a 
rigimt founded by a great people in the midet of political dis- 
turbance, and which now it fortified by libertyl " 

As he closed, the walls of that vast ball eeemed to rock 
with an applause that must have been beaid on the other side 
of the Seine. 
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* Vivi r Emptreur I " 

-riMl'lMptTatnetl" 

" VivtU Prinu ItKpiriai I " — and the laet erj wuyet more 
[Rolonged th&n tbe othen, u if to ttffinn the 6jiuwtf ■ 

Ortainly I cam imagine do Court in the old dap of chiv- 
•Irj more splendid thou the audience in that giand hall of the 
Lonvre. To the right of the throne all the ambasBadoTS of 
the dTilized world in the blaze of their rich caetnmei and 
manifold orders. In the gallery at the left, jet more behind, 
the dreuee and Jewels of the dmaa <r hmuieur and of the great 
officers of Stat«. And when the Emprees mae to depart, cer- 
tainly my fancy cannot pictura a more queen-like inu^e, or 
one that aeemed more in anison with the repreeentatioa of 
rayal pomp and power. The very dre«, of a color which 
would have been fatal to the heAuty of most women equally 
fair, — a deep, golden color, (Valine profanely called it bu^ 
— seemed ao to suit the splendor of the ceremony and the day; 
it aeemed aa if that atately form atood in the midst of a siu- 
li{[ht refiected from itself. Day aeemed darkened when that 
annlight pasMd away. 

I fear yon will think I have aoddenly grown eeirile to the 
gands and shows of mere royalty. I aak myself if that be so, — 
I think not. Surely it is a higher seuee of greatneaii which has 
bean impresaed on me by the pageant of to-day : I feel as if 
there were brooght vividly before me the majesty of France, 
through the representation of the ruler ahe has crowned. 

I fbel also as if there, in that hall, I fotind a refuge fenn 
oU the warring contests in which no two eeem to me in agree- 
ment aa to the sort of government to be established in place of 
the present. The " Liberty " clamored for by one wonld cut 
the throat of the " Liberty " worahippod hy another. 

I see a thonaond phantom forma of Libkstt ; but only one 
living eymbol of Ordbb, — that which spoke from a throne 
lo-day. 

Innm left her letter uncompleted. On the following 
Monday ahe waB present nt n crowded aoirie given by 
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M. LonTiei. Among the guests were some of the most 
eminent leaders of the Opposition, including thst 

vivacious master of sharp sayings, H. P , wham 

Savarin entitled "the French Sheridan;" if laws could 
he framed in epigrams he would he also the French 
Solon. 

There, too, was Victor de Maul^on, regarded b; the 
Republican part; with equal admiration and distrust. 
For the distrust, he himself pleasantly aooonnted in talk 
with Savarin. 

" How can I expect to be trustedl I rept«aent ' Com- 
mon Sense;' every Parisian likes Common Sense in 
print, and cries ' Je tuts trahi ' when Common Sense is 
to be put into action." 

A group of admiring listeners had collected round one 
(perhaps the most brilliant) of those oratorical lawyers 
by whom, in France, the respect for all laws has been 
so often talked away : he was speaking of the Saturday's 
ceremonial with eloquent indignation. It was a mockeiy 
to France to talk of her placing Liberty under the pro- 
tection of the Empire. 

There was a flagrant token of the military force under 
which civil freedom was held in the very dress of the 
Emperor and his insignificant son: the first in the 
uniform of a General of Division; the second, forsooth, 
in that of a tota-lieutenani. Then other liberal chiefs 
chimed in: "The army," said one, "was an absurd 
expense ; it must be put down. " " The world was grown 
too civilized for war," said another, "The Empress 
was priest-ridden," said a third. 'Churches might be 
tolerated; Voltaire built a church, but a church simply 
to the God of Nature, not of priestcraft," — and so on. 

Isaura, whom any sneer at religion pained and 
revolted, here turned away from the orators to whom 
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■he had before been listening with earnest attention, and 
her eyes lell on ihe countenance of De Maulton , who was 
seated opposite. The countenance startled her, its expres- 
sion was so angrily scornful ; that ezpresBion, howevar, 
vanished at once as De Maul&m's eyes met her own, 
and drawing hia chair near to faei, he said, smiling: 
" Your lock tells me that I almost frightened you by 
the ill-bred frankness with which my face must have 
betrayed my anger, at hearing such imbecile twaddle 
from men who aspire to govern our turbulent France. 
Ton remember that after Lisbon was destroyed hy an 
earthquake a quack advertised ' pills against earth* 
quakes.' These meeaieure are not so cunning as the 
quack; be did not name the ingredients of his pills." 

" But, M. de Maul^n," said laaura, " if you, being 
opposed to the Empire, think so ill of the wisdom of 
those who would destroy it, are you prepared with reme* 
dies for earthquakes more efficacious than their pills 1 " 

"I reply as a famous English etateeman, when in 
opposition, replied to a somewhat similar queatioD, ' I 
don't prescribe till I 'm called in.' " 

"To judge by the seven mlUons and a half whose 
votes were announced on Saturday, and by the enthusiasm 
with which the Emperor was greeted, there is too little 
fear of an earthquake for a good trade to the pills of 
these messieurs, or for fair play to the remedies yon 
will not disclose tilt called in." 

" Ah, mademoiselle I playful wit from tips not formed 
for politics makes me foiget all about emperors and 
earthquakes. Pardon that commonplace compliment, — > 
remember I am a Frenchmanj and cannot help being ■ 
frivolous." 

"You rebuke my presumption too gently. True, I 
ought cot to intrude political subjects on one like you, 
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— I understood so little about them, — but this is taj 
excuse, I so desire to know more." 

M. de Kauldon paused, and looked at her earnestly 
with a kindly, half -compassionate look, wholly free 
from the impertinence of gallantry. " Young poetess," 
ha said softly, " you core for politics! Happy, indeed, 
is he — and whether he succeed or fail in his ambition 
abroad, proud should be be of an ambition crowned at 
home — be who has made you desire to know more of 
political " 

The girl felt the blood su^e to her temples. How 
could she have been so eelf -confessed T She made no 
reply, nor did M. da Maul^on seem to expect one; with 
that rare delicacy of high breeding which appears in 
Fiance to belong to a former generation, he changed hia 
tone, and went on as if there had been no interruption 
to the question hei words implied. 

" You think the Empire secure, — that it is menaced 
by no earthquake t You deceive yourself. The Empetoi 
began with a fatal mistake, but a mistake it needs many 
yean to discover. He disdained the slow natural pro- 
cess of adjustment between demand and supply, — 
employer and workmen. He desired — no ignoble ambi- 
tion — to make Paris the wonder of the world, the 
eternal monument of his reign. In so doing, he eoi^ht 
to create artificial modes of content for revolutionary 
workmen. Never has any ruler had such tender heed 
of manual labor to the disparagement of intellectual 
culture. Paris is embellished; Paris is the wonder of 
the world; other great towns have followed its example; 
they, too, have their rows of palaces and temples. Well, 
the time comes when the magician can no longer give 
work to the spirits he raises; then they must fall on him 
and rend : out of the very houses be built for the better 
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babittttion of workmen will flock the nudoontenbi who 
C17, ' Down with the Empiiel ' On the 21st of Ma; 
jou witnessed the pompous ceremony which annonnceB 
to the Empire a vast m^'ority of votes, that will be 
utterly useless to it except as food for gunpowder in the 
times that are at hand. Seven days before, on the 14th 
of May, there was a riot in the ^aubourtf dtt Temple ; 
essily put down, — you scarcely hea* of it. That riot 
was not the less necessary to those who would warn the 
Empiio that it is mortal. True, the riot disperses, — 
but it is unpunished; riot unpunished is a revolution 
begun. The earthquake is nesrer than you think; and 
for that earthquake what are the pills yon quacks adver- 
tise t They prate of an age too enlightened for war; 
tiiey would mutilate the army — nay, disband it if they 
could — with Prussia next door to France. Prussia, 
desiring, not unreasonably, to take that place in the 
world which France now holds, will never challenge 
Fiance; if she did, she would be too much in the 
wrong to find a second: Prussia knowing that she has 
to do with the vainest, the most conceited, the rashest 
antagonist that ever flourished a rapier in the face of a 
apada$tin, — Prussia will make Trance challenge her, 

'AAd how do cea meatieurt deal with the French 
army 1 Bo they dare to eay to the ministers, ' Reform 
it t ' Do they dare say , ' Prefer for men whose first 
du^ it is to obey , discipline to equality, — insist on the 
distinction between the ofBcer and the private, and never 
confound it; Prussian officers are well- educated gentle- 
men, see that yours are'T Oh no; they are democrats 
too stanch not to fraternize with an armed mob; they 
content themselves with grudging an extra 30u to the 
Commissariat, and winking at the millions fraudulently 
pocketed by some 'Liberal contractor.' ZHeu de4 
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diettxl Fiance to be beaten, not aa at Waterloo bj 
host« combined, bnt in fair duel by a single foe! Oh, 
the shame! the ahamel But ew the French army ia noT 
organized, beaten she m.»st be, if she meets the maich 
of the German," 

" You appall me with your ainiater predictions," said 
Isaura; "but, happily, there is no sign of war. M. 
Duplessie, who is in the confidence of the Emperor, 
told us only the other day that Napolton, on learning 
thereanlt of the^U&MciVe, said: ' The foreign joumaliBts 
who have been insisting thai the Empire cannot ooeziet 
with free institutions, will no longer hint that it can be 
safely assailed from without.' And more than ever I 
may say UE-mpire e'eat la pave I " 

Monsieur de Maul^n shrugged his shoulders. " The 
old story , — Troy and the wooden horse. " 

" Tell me, M. de Maul^on, why do yon, who ao 
despise the Opposition, join with it in opposing the 
Empire t " 

" Mademoiselle, the Empire opposes me ; while it lasta 
I cannot be even a Diputi; when it is gone, Heaven 
knowB that I may be, perhaps Dictator; one thing, you 
may rely upon, that I would, if not Dictator myself, 
support any man who waa better fitted for that task." 

" Better fitted to destroy the liberty which he pre- 
tended to fight for." 

" TSat exactly so, " replied M. de Maul^on, impertur- 
bably, — " better fitted to establish a good government in 
lieu of the bad one he had fought, against, and the much 
worse governments that would seek to turn France into 
a madhouse, and make the maddest of tiie inmatea tiie 
mad doctor 1 " He turned away, and here their conver- 
sation ended. 

But it so impressed Isaura, that the same night she 
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concluded her lettei to Madame de Qrantmesnil 1^ 
giving a sketch of its auhetance, prefaced by an ingenn- 
oiu confession that she felt leas sanguine confidencs in 
the importance of the applaiues irhich had greeted the 
Bmpeior at the Saturday's ceremonial, and ending thus : 
" I can but confusedly tranacribe the wotda of this singu- 
lar man, and can gire you no notion of the manner and 
the Toice which made them eloquent. Tell me, can 
there be any truth in his gloomy predictions t I try 
not to think so, but they seem to rest over that brilliant 
ball of the LouTre lilts an ominoni thunder-cloud." 
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The Marfjuis de Kochebmnt was seated in his pl«uant 
apartment, glancing carelessly at the envelopes of many 
notes and letters lying yet unopened on his breakfast- 
table. He had risen late at noon, for he had not gone 
to bed till dawn. The night had been spent at his dub 
— over the card-table — by no means to the pecuniar; 
advantage of the marquis. The reader will have learned, 
through the conversation recorded in a former chapter 
between De Maul^on and Enguerrand de Vandeniar, 
that the austere Seigneur Breton had become a fast 
viveur of Paris. He bad long since spent the remnant 
of Louvier's premium of lOOOf. and he owed a year'a 
interest. For this last there was an excnse. U. Collot, 
the contractor to whom he bad been advised to sell the 
yearly fiiU of his forest-trees, had removed the b«es, but 
bad never paid a sou beyond the preliminary deposit; so 
that the reveDue, out of which the mortgagee should be 
paid his interest, was not forthcoming. Alain had 
instructed M. Hubert to press the contractor; the con-i. 
tractor bad replied, that if not pressed he could soon 
settle all claims, — if pressed, be must declare himself 
bankrupt. The Chevalier de Pinisterre had laughed at 
the alarm which Alain conceived when he first found 
himself in the condition of debtor for a sum he could 
not pay, — creditor for a sum be could not recover. 

" BagatelU!" said the chevalier. "Tschul Collo^ 
if yon give him time, ia as safe as the Bank of France^ 
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utd Lonvier knows it. Louvier vill not trouble 7011, — 
Lonvier, the best fellov in the world I I '11 cftll on him 
utd explain matters. " 

It is to be presumed that the chevaliec did so explain ; 
for though both at the first, and quite lecentl; at the 
second default of payment, Alain received lett«n from 
M. Lonviet's professional agent, as reminden of interest 
due, and as requests for ita payment, the chevalier 
assnied him that these applications were formalities of 
convention, — that Louvier, in fact, knew nothing about 
them; and when dining with the great financier himself, 
and cordially welcomed and called "Jfon eher," Alain 
had taken him aaide and commenced explanation and 
exeoae, Loavier had cut him abort. " Pe^el dont 
mention such trifles. Then is auch a thing aa busijaea, 
— that concerns my agent; snch a thing as friendship, — 
that wmcems me. AIUk / " 

Thus M. de Kochebriant, confiding in debtor and in 
creditor, bad sufi'ered twelve months to glide by withoot 
much heed of either, and more than lived up to an 
income amply sufficient indeed for the wanta of an ordi- 
nary bachelor, but needing more careful thrift than 
could well be expected from tiie bead of one of the most 
illustrious honaes in France, cast ao young into the vortex 
of the moat expensive capital in the world. 

The poor marqois glided into the grooves (hat slant 
downward, much as the French marquis of tradition was 
wont to glide ; not that he appeared to live extravagantly, 
but he needed all be had for his pocket'-money, and had 
lost that dread of being in debt which he had hiooght 
np from the porai atmosphere of Bretagne. 

But there were some debb which, of course, a Ztochft- 
briant most pay, — debts of honor; and Alain had, im 
the previous night, incurred ancb a debt and must pay 
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it that day. He had been ationgly t«mpted, when the 
debt rose to the figure it had attuned, to risk a change 
of luck; but whatever his imprudence, he was incapable 
of dishonesty. If the luck did not change, and he lost 
more, he would he without means to meet his obligations. 
As the debt now stood, he calculated that he could just 
dischai^ it by the sale of bis eowpi and horses. It is 
no wondei he left his letters onopened, however charm^ 
ing they might be; he was quite sure they would contain 
no check which would enable him to pay his debt and 
retain bis eqoipage. 

The door opened, and the valet announced M. le 
Chevalier de . Finisterre, — a man with smooth counte- 
nance and air diatingui, a pleasant voice and perpetual 
smile. 

" Well, man eher, " cried the chevalier, " I hope that 
you recovered the favor of Fortune before you quitted 
her green table last night. When I left she seemed 
very cross with you," 

" And BO continued to the end, " answered Alain, with 
well-simulated gayety, — much too bon getUUhomme to 
betray rage or anguish for pecuniary loss. 

" After all, " said De Finisterre, lighting hia cigarette, 
" the uncertain goddess could not do yon much harm ; 
the stakes were small, and your adversary, the Prinee, 
never goes double or quits." 

" Nor I either. ' Small,' however, is a word of rela- 
tive import; the stakes might be small to you, to me 
large. Entre noiu, char ami, I am at the end of my 
purse, and I have only this consolation, — I am cund of 
play: not VbxA I leave the complaint, the complaint 
leaves me ; it can no more feed on me than a fever can 
feed on a skeleton. " 

" Are you serious I ** 
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"AsMriooB M a monmer who baa just buried biiftU." 

"His all t Tut, with aoch an estate as Bochebriantl " 

For tbe first time in tbat talk Alain's countenance 
became overcast. 

"And how long will Bochebriant be minet You 
know that I hold it at the metcy of the mortgagee, 
whose interest has not been paid, and who could, if he 
BO jdeased, iatue notice, take proceedings — that — " 

"Ptate/" interrupted De Finistetrei "Loavier take 
proceedings! Louviei, the best fellow in tbe world! 
But don't I see his handwriting on ^t envelope t No 
doubt an invitation to dinner. " 

Alain took up tbe letter thus singled forth hom a 
miscellany of epiatlea, some in female bandwritii^s, 
unsealed but in^niously twisted into Gordian knots, — 
some also in female handwritinga, carefully sealed; 
others in ill-looking envelopes, addressed in bold, legible, 
clerk-lika caUigrapby. Taken altogether, these epistles 
had a character in common; they betokened tbe cone- 
spondenoe of a viveur, r^arded from tbe female side as 
young, handsome, well-bom, — on the male side, as a 
viveur who bad forgotten to pay his hoeier and tailor. 

Lonvier wrote a email, not very intelligible, but very 
masculine hand, as most men who think cautiously and 
act promptly do write. Tbe letter ran thus : — 

(^trptUt Marquit (at that commencement Alain hanghtily 
raised his head and bit his lips). 

Chkb Fvrrr Masquib, — It is an age since I have seen yon. 
No doabt my homble toiriu sra too dull for a bean *eigneuT 
so courted. I foijpve yon. Would I were a bttat tagntnr at 
your age I Alse! I am only a commonplace man of bnsines^ 
growing old, too. Aloft from the world in which I dwell, yon 
can scarcely be aw^re that I have embarked a great part of my 
c^tal in building specnlstions. There ia a Rue de Lonvira 
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Uutt rang iti drains right through mj pane. I am obliged 
to all in tha moneyB due to me. My agent infontu ma that 
I am juat 7000 louis short of the tntol I need, — all other 
debts being paid iu, — and that there is a trifle more than 7000 
Ionia owed to me as intereet on my hypalhiqiu on Rochebriant : 
kindly pay into hia hands before the end of thia week that anm. 
Vou have been too lenient to CoUot, who mnat owe yon more 
than that. Send agent to biin. Vfioli to tronhle yon, and 
am aw detetpoir to think that my own pteeaing neceautie* 
compel me to urge yon to take ao mnch trouble. Matt jm 
fi»in f The Rne de Louvier stops the way, and I most leave 
it to my agent to clear it. 

Accept all my excuaea, with the aaaurance of my sentimenti 
the most coidial. 

Paul Lowub. 

Alain tossed the letter to De Finisteire. " B«ad tbeX 
from the beat fellow in the Trorld." 

The chevalier laid down hie cigarette and tcmL 
" Diable / " he said, when he retnmed the letter and 
reaumed the cigarette,' — "DiahUl Louvlet must be 
much pressed for money, or he would not have written 
in this strain. What does it matter! CoUot owes you 
more thou 7000 louis. Let your lawyer get them, and 
go to sleep with both ears on your pillow. " 

" Ah I you think Gollot can pay if he will t " 

"Ma foil did not M. Oandha tell you that M. 
Collet was safe to buy your wood at more money than 
any one else would give T " 

" Certainly, " said Alain, comforted. " Gandrin left 
that impression on my mind. I will set him on the 
man. AU will come rights I dare say ; but if it does not 
come right, what would Louviei do } " 

"Iiouvier dol " answered Finiatene, reflectively. 
" Well do you ask my opinion and advice % " 

"Eameatly, I aak." 
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"Honeetlf, then, I answer. I am a little on the 
Bourse myself, — most Parisians are. Loavier has made 
a gigantic epeculation in this new street, and with so 
many other irons in .the fire he must want all the money 
he can get at. I dare say that if yon do not pay him 
what you owe, he mnat leave it to his agent to take steps 
for atmoancing the sale of Bochebriant. But he deteeta 
scandal ; he hates the notion of being severe ; ratlier than 
thatt in spite of his difficulties, he will buy Bochebriant 
of you at a bettor price than it can command at public 
sale. Sell it to him. Appeal to him to act generously, 
and you will flatter him. You will get more than the 
old place is worth. Invest the surplus; live as you 
have done, or better, — and marry an heiress. Morbleuf 
a Marquia de Bochebriant, if he were sixty yean old, 
would tank h^;h in the matrimonial market. The more the 
democrats have sought to impoverish titles and laugh down 
historical names, the more do rich democrat fathers- 
in-law seek to decorate their daughters with titles and 
give tlieir grandchildren the heritage of historical names. 
Tou look ahocked, pauorv ami. Let us hope, then, 
that Gollot will pay. Set your dog — I mean your 
lawyer — at him ; seize him by the throat ! " 

Before Alain bad recovered from the stately sUeoce with 
which he had heard this very practical counsel, the valet 
again appeared, and ushered in M. Frederic Lemercier. 

There was no cordial acquaintance between the visitors. 
Lemercier was chafed at finding himself supplanted in 
Alain's intimate companionship by so new a friend, and 
De Fioisterre affected to regaid Lemercier as a would-be 
exquisite of low birth and had taste. 

Alain, too, was a little discomposed at the s^ht of 
Ijemermer, remembering the wise cautions which that old 
college friend had wasted on him at the commencement 
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of his Pariaan career, and smitten with vain lemoree 
that &e cautions had been bo amganUj alighted. 

It was with Bome timidity that he extended his haiid 
to Ftederio, and he wae Burprised aa well aa moved by 
the more than nsnal warmth with which it was gtaaped . 
by the friend he hod long selected. Such affectionate 
greeting was acarcely in keeping with the pride which 
characterized Frederic Lemercier. 

"Ma foil" said the chevaher, glancing towaida the 
dock, " how time fliesi I had no idea it was so late. I 
must leave you now, my dear Bochebriant. Perbape we 
shall meet at the club later, — I dine there to-day. A» 
plaiair, M. Lemercier." 
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CHAPTER nX 



Whxk the door had closed on the dieyalier, Frederic's 
coon tenancy became very grave. Drawing his chair near 
to Alain, he said: "We haye not seen much of each 
otiter lately, — nay, no excoeee ; I am well aware that 
it could scarcely be otherwise. Paris has grown so lo^ 
and so subdivided into sets, that the beet friends belong- 
ing to different seta become as divided as if the Atlantic 
flowed between them. I come to-day in consequence of 
eometiung I have just heard from Daplessis. Tell me, 
have yon got the money for the wood yon sold to M. 
Gollot a year agot " 

" No, " Bud Alain, falterii^ly. 

" Good Heavens ! none of it t " 

" Only the deposit of ten per cent, which of course I 
spent, for it fbrmed the greater part of my income. 
What of CoUot t Ib he really unsafe t " 

" He is ruined, and has fled the country. Hie flight 
was the talk of the Bourse this morning, Dupleasis told 
me of it." 

Alain's fooe poled. "How is Louvier to be paidl 
Read that letter I " 

Lemercier rapidly scanned bis eye over the contents of 
Iionviei's letter. 

" It is true, then, that you owe this man a year's inter- 
est, — more than 7000 louia t " 

"Somewhat more, — yes. But that is not the first 
care that troubles me, — Bocheloiant may 1» lost, but 
voi- II.— 6 
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with it not my honor. I owe the BusBun Prinoe 300 
louis, lost b) him last ni^t at (carti. I most find a 
parchaser for my fsov,pi and hones; they cost me 600 
louis last year, — do you know any one who will give me 
three!" 

" Pooh I I will give you aix ; ytnii oZexan alone is 
worth half the money ! " 

" My dear Frederic, I will not sell them to you on any 
account. But yoa have so many friends — " 

" Who would give their sou) to say, ' I bought theoe 
horses of Rochebriant.' Of course I do. Hal yoong 
Bameau, you are acquainted with faim I " 

" Bameau ! I never heard ol him 1 " 

" Vanity of vanities, then what is fame t Bameau ie 
the editor of 'Le Sens Commun.' Yon read that 
journal I " 

"Tea; it has clever articles, and I remember how I 
was absorbed in the eloquent roman which appeared 
in it." 

" Ah ! by the Signora Cict^na, with whcon I think 
70U v«e somewhat smitten last year." 

" Last year, — was 1 1 How a year can alter a man t 
But my debt to the Prince. What has ' Le Sens Com- 
mun ' to do with my bniBea t " 

" I met Bameau at Savorin's the other evening. He 
was making himself out a hero and a martyr I tua eoupi 
had been taken from him to aaslBt in a barricade in that 
senseless imeute ten days ago ; the eoupi got amashed, 
the horses disappeared. He will buy one of your horses 
and eoupi. Leave it to me ! I know where to dispose 
of the other two horses. At what hour do you want the 
money t " 

" Before I go to dinner at the club." 

"you shall have it within two hoan; hut you muat 
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not dine at the clnb to-day. I have a note from Duplesaia 
to tnTtte ;oa to din« irith him to-day. " 

" Dapleaaifll I know so little of him ! " 

" Yoa should know him better. He it the only man 
who can give yon sound advice as to thia difficulty with 
Lonyier; and h« will give it the more carefully and zeal- 
ooaly becanue he has that enmity to Louvier which one 
iiTal financier has to another. I dine with him too. 
We Bhall find an occasion to consult him quietly; he 
speaks of you moat kindly. What a lovely girl bis 
daughter is I " 

" I dare aay. Ahl I wish I had been less absurdly 
fostidions. I wish I bad entered the army as a private 
•oldier six months ago; I should have been a corporal bj 
this time! StUI it is not too late. When Bochebriant is 
gone, I can yet say with the Motuqttetaire in the mtio- 
dram«: 'lamrioh, — I hare my honor and my sword I "* 

"Nonsense I Bochebriant shall be saved; meanwhile 
I hasten to Bameau. Au rmoir, at the Hotel Duplessia, 
— seven o'clock. " 

Lemercier went, and in less Hum two hours sent the 
marquis bank-notes for 600 lonis, requesting an order 
for the delivery of the horses and carriage. 

That order written and signed, Alain hastened to 
acquit himself of his debt of honor, and, ccmtemplating 
his probable rain with a lighter heart, presented him- 
self at the Hotel Duplessia. 

Dupleasis made no pistensions to vie with the mag- 
nifioent existence ot Louvier. His house, though 
agre ea bly situated snd flatteringly styled the Hotel 
Dnplessis, was of moderate aiie, very unostentatiously 
furnished ; nor was it aooustomed to receive the brilliant 
motley crowds which assembled in the taioTU of the 
elder financier. 
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'' Belbn that year, indeed, Duplema had confined such 
entertain men te as he gave to quiet men of bnaineaa, or 
a few of the more devoted and loyal partisana of the 
Imperial dynasty ; but alnce Valerie came to live vith 
biro he bad extended bis hospitalities to wider and 
livelier circles, including some celebrities in the world 
of art and letters as well as of fashion. Of the party 
assembled that evening at dinner were Isanra, with the 
Signora Venosta, one of the Imperial Ministers, the 
colonel whom Alain had already met at Lemeroier's 
supper, Dfputit (ardent Imperialista), and the Duobesse 
de Tarasooni these, with Alain and Frederic, made np 
the party. The conversation was not particularly gay. 
Duplessis himself, though an exceedingly well-read and 
able man, had not the genial accomplishments of a bril- 
liant host. Constitutionally grave and habitually tact' 
turn, — though there were moments in which be was 
roused out of bis wont«d self into eloquence or wit, — 
be seemed to-day absorbed in some engrossing train of 
thoi^bt. The minister, the Diputia, and the Ducbesse 
de Taraecon talked politics, and ridiculed the trumpery 
imetite of the 14tb; exulted in the success of the 
plibucite ; and admitting, with indignation, the grow- 
ing etrei^th of Prussia, — and with scarcely less indig- 
nation, but more contempt, censuring the selfish egotism 
of England in diaregarding the due equilibriam of the 
European balance of power, — hinted at the necessity of 
annexing Belgium as a set-off gainst the results of 
Sadowa. 

Alain found bimsslf seated next to Isaura, — to the 
woman who had so captivated his eye and fancy on his 
first arrival in Paris. 

Remembering his last convsrsation with Graham 
nearly a year ago, he felt some curiosity to ascertain 
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wletbttr tih« ricli Englishman had propoeed to her, and 
if BO, been cefiued or accepted. 

The fint words that pasaed betveen them were trit« 
enough, but after a little paiue in the talk, Alain 
said,— 

" I think mademoiselle and myself have an acquaint- 
ance in common, — Monsieur Vane, a distinguished 
EngHsbmaD. Do you know if he be in Paris at present t 
I have not Been him for many months. " 

" 1 believe he is in London ; at least, Colonel MorUy 
met the other day a friend of bis who said so." 

Though Isaura strove to apeak in a tone of indiffisr- 
ence, Alain's «ar detected a ring of pain in her voice; 
and, watching her countenance, he was impresaed with 
a saddened change in its ezpreasion. He was touched, 
and his curiosity was mingled with a gentler interest as 
he said: "When I last saw M. Vane I should have 
judged him to be too much under the spell of an 
sncha&tresa to remain long without the pale of the circle 
she draws around her." 

Isaura tamed her face quickly towards the speaker, 
and her lipe moved, but she said nothing audibly. 

"Can &ere have been quarrel or misunderstanding 1 " 
thought Alain ; and after that question his heart asked 
itself, * Supposing Isaura were bee, her afTectjona 
disengaged, could he wish to woo and to win her 1 " and 
his heart answered, "Eighteen months ago thou wert 
nearer to her than now. Thou wert removed from her 
forever when thou didst accept the world as a harrier 
between yon; then, poor as tbou wert, thou wouldst 
have preferred her to riches. Thou wert then sensible 
only of the ingenuous impnlsas of youth, but the 
moment thou saidst, ' I am Bochebriant, and having 
once owned the claima of birth and station, I cannot 
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mnotince them for love,' leaiin became but a di«am. 
iNow that ruin etarea thee in the face, — dow that thon 
must grapple with the Btemest difficulties of adverse laXe, 
— thou hast lost the poeti; of seatiment which could 
alone give to that dream the colors and the form of 
human life." He could not again think of that fair 
creature ae a prize that he might even dare to covet. 
And as he met her inquiring eyes, and saw her quiver- 
ing lip, he felt instinctively that Graham was dear to 
her, and that the t«nder interest with which she inpeired 
himself was untroubled by one pang of jealousy. He 



"Yes; the last time I saw the Englishman be spoke 
with such lespectfnl homage of one lady, whoee hand 
he would deem it the highest reward of ambition to 
secure, that I cannot but feel deep compassion for him 
if that ambition has been foiled; and thus only do I 
account for his abunoe from Paris." 

" You are an intimate friend of M. Vane's t " 

* No, indeed, I have not that honor; our acquaintance 
is but slight, but it impressed me with the idea of a man 
of vigorous intellect, frank temper, and perfect honor." 

laaura's face brightened with the joy we feel when 
we hear the praise of those we love. 

At this moment, Duplessis, who had been observing 
the Italian and the young marquis, for the first time 
during dinner, broke silence. 

"Hademoiselle," he said, addressing Isaura across the 
table, ' I hope I have not been correctly informed that 
your literary triumph has induced you to forego the 
career in which all the best judges concur that your 
successes would be not leas brilliant; surely one art does 
not exclude another." 

Elated by Alain's report of Graham's words, l^ the 
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oonviction that these woide applied to lieiseU.and by 
the thought that her renunciation of the stage lemoTed a 
bonier between them, Isaura answered, with a sort of 
mthtuiasni, — 

"I know not, H. I>uple8Bis, if one art excludes 
another; if there be desire to excel in each. But I 
have long lost all desire to excel in the art jon refer 
to, and resigned all idea of the career in which it opens. " 

* So M. Vane told me," said Alain, in a vtuBpet. 

"When!" 

" Last ycsr, — on the day that he spoke in terms of 
admintion so inerit«d of the lady whom M. Dupleseis 
has just had the honor to addiess." 

Alt this while, Valerie, who was seated at the farther 
end of the table beside the minister, who had token 
her in to dinner, had been watehing, with eyes, the 
anxious tearful sorrow of which none but her fsther had 
noticed, the low-voiced confidence between Alain and 
the friend, whom till that day she had so enthusiasti- 
cally loved. Hitherto she hod been answering in mono- 
syllables all attempts of the great man to draw her into 
conversation; but now, observing how Isaors blushed 
and looked down, that strange faculty in women, which 
we men call dissimulation, and which in them is truth- 
fulness to their own nature, enabled her to carry off the 
sharpest anguish she had ever experienced, by a sudden 
hurst of levity of spirit. She caught up some common- 
place the minister had adapted to what be considered 
the poverty of her understanding, with a quickness of 
satire which startled that grave man, and he gazed at her 
astonished. Up to that moment he had secretly admired 
her OS a girl well brought up, — as girls fresh from a 
French convent are supposed to be; now, hearing her 
brilliant rejoinder to his stupid observation, he said 
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inly : " Dame t the low birth of a finauoier'B d&ughtei 
abowB itseli " 

But, Iraiag a clever man himself, her ntort put him 
on bis mettle, and he hec&me, to Me own amaument, 
brilliant himBetf. With that matchlesa quickness which 
belongs to Parisians, the guests around him seited the 
new nprit de convertation which had been evoked 
between the Etat«sman and the childlike girl beside 
him; and as they caught up the ball, lightly Sung 
among them, they thought within themselves how much 
more sparkling the financier's pretty, lively daughter 
was than that dork-eyed young muae, of whom all the 
joamaliste of Paris were writing in a chorus of welcome 
and applause, and who seemed not to have a word ia say 
worth listening to, except to the handsome young 
marquis, whom, no doubt, she wished to fascinate. 

Valerie &irly outshone leaura in iDt«llect and in wit; 
and neither Valdrie nor Isaura cored, to the value of 
abean-Btraw, about that distinction. Each was think- 
ing only of the prise which the humblest peasant women 
have in common with the most brilliantly accomplished 
of their mz, — tiie heart of a man beloved. 
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CHAFTEB IV. 



Ob tti« Contiiieiit genenlly, u we all know, msn do not 
•it drinking wine together after the ladies retire. So 
when the signal was given all the gnesta adjourned to 
the «aZon, and Alain quitted Isaura to gain the ear of 
the DuebesM de Tanscoa. 

"It ie long — at least long for Paris life," said the 
marqtUB^— " since my first visit to you, in company with 
£nguemud de Vandemar. Uach that you then said 
eated on my mind, distuibii^ the prejudices I took from 



" I am proud to hear it, my kinsman." 

" Tou know that I would have taken military service 
under the Emperor, hut for the regulation which would 
have compelled me to enter the ranks as a private 

" I sympathize with that scruple ; hut you are aware 
that the Emperor himself could not have ventured to 
make any exception even in your favor." 

" Certainly not. I repent me of my pride ; perhaps 
I may enlist still in soma regiment sent to Algiers." 

"^o; there are other ways in which a Bochebriant 
can serve a throne. There will be an office at Court 
vacant soon, which would not misbecome your birth." 

" Pardon me ; a soldier serves his country, — a courtier 
owns a master; and I cannot take the livery of the 
Emperor, thou^ I could wear the uniform of France," 

" Your distinction is childish, my kinsman," said the 
duchesse, impetuously. "Ton talk as if the Emperor 
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had an inteieat apart from th« nation. I tell joa that 
he has not a comer of his heart — not even one reaerred 
for his son and his dynasty — in which the thought of 
Fiance doea not predominate." 

" I do not presume, Madame la Duchesae, to qneatttst 
the tmth of what you say; but I have no raason to 
snppoee that the eame thought does not predominate in 
the heart of the Bourbon. The Bouibon would be Uie 
first to say to me: 'If France needa your award against 
her foes, let it not leet in the scabbard.' But woidd 
the Bourbon say, ' The place of a Rochebriant ia among 
&e vatttaiUe of the Conioan'a successor' 1 " 

"Alas for poor Fiance I " said the duchesae; "and 
alas for men like you, my proud cousin, if the Cor- 
aican'a auccessora or succeaaor be " 

" Henry Y. T " interrupted Alain, with a brightening 
eye. 

"Dreamer! ITo; aome deecendant of the mob-kinga 
who gave Bourbons and nobles to the guillotine." 

While the duchesae and Alain were thua converaing, 
leaura had seated beiself by VaUrie, and, nnconaciona 
of the offence she had given, addreaeed her in those pretty 
caressing terms with which young-tady frienda are wont 
to compliment each other; but Valerie answered euitly 
ot sarcaetically and turned aside to conTBise with the 
minister. A few minutes more, and the party began to 
break up. Lemerciei, howevei, detained Alain, whis- 
pering, " Dupleesis will see us on your busineaa so soon 
aa the othei guests have gone." 
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CHAPTER V. 



"Moiraimm li Mabqtjis," said I>upIeBaie, when the 
talon was cleared of all but bimBelf and the two frienda, 
" Lemercier lias confided to me the atate uf jout atEaiis 
in QonDection with M, Loavier, and flatten me bj 
thinkii^ m; advice may be of some serricej if bO| 



" I ahall most gratefully accept your advice," anaweied 
Alain, " but I feu my condition defies even youi ability 
and skill." 

"Pennit me to hope not, and to ask a few neceaaaty 
questions. M. Louvier baa constituted himself your 
sole mortgagee; to what amount, at what inteteat, and 
fiom what annual proceeds is the interest paid I " 

Heiewitb Alain gave details already furnished to the 
leader. Duplessis listened , and noted down the replies. 

* I see it all," he said, when Alain had finished. 
" U. Louvier had predetermined to. ppsaesa bimaelf of 
your estate: be makes himself mortgagee at a rate of 
interest so low, that I tell you fairly, at the present 
value of money, I doubt if you could find any <apitaliBt 
who would accept the transfer of the mortf;^ at the 
same rate. This is not like Louvier, unless he had an 
object to gain, and tbst object is your land. The 
revenue from your estate la derived chiefly from wood, 
out of which the interest due to Louvier is to be paid. 
M. Gaodrin, in a skilfully-guarded letter, encourages 
you to sell the wood from your forests to a man wha 
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oSbn jron Mvetal tboiuand fioncs more than it oould 
command from cuatomuy buyers. I Bay nothing against 
M. Gandrin, but every man who knowa Paris aa I do, 
knowB that M. Louvier can put, and has put, a great 
deal of money into M. Qandrin'a pocket. The par- 
cliaBer o{ your wood does not pay more than his deposit, 
and has just left the country insolvent. Your purchaser, 
M. CoUot, was an adventurous speculator; he would 
have boi^ht anything at any price, provided he had 
time to pay; if hia speculations had been lucky he 
would have paid. M. Louvier knew, as I knew, that 
M. GoUot was a gambler, and the chances, were that ha 
would not pay. M. Louvier allows a year's interest on 
his hypothique to become due, — notice thereof duly 
given to you by his agent, — now you coma under the 
operation of the law. Of course, you know what the 
law is ? " 

" Kot exactly," answered Alain, feeling froat-bitten by 
the congealing words of his counsellor; "but I take it 
for granted that if I cannot pay the interest of a sum 
borrowed on my proper^, that property itself is 



" No, not quite that, — the law is mild. If the 
interest which should be paid half-yearly remains unpaid 
at the end of a year, the mor^agee has a right to he 
impatient, has he not I " 

" Certainly he has." 

"Well, then, on fait un commandement ttndant It 
BaUie immt^Uiere, — namely : the mortgagee gives a 
notice that the property shall be put up for sale. Then 
it is put up for sale, and in most cases the mortgagee 
buys it in. Here, certainly, no competitors in the 
mere business way would vie with Louvier ; the mort- 
gagee at three and a half per cent covers more than the 
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Mtata is sppaientJy worth. Ahl but stop, M. 1e Mar- 
quis; the notice is not yet served: the whole proceas 
voald take six months from the da; it is serred to the 
-taking poaeesBiou after the sale; in the mean while, if 
yon pay the interest due, the action drops. Courage, 
If, le Marquiet Hope yet, if you condescend to call 
rae friend." 

"And me," cried Lemercier; "I will sell out of 
my railway shares to-morrow — see to it, Duplessis — 
enoi^h to pay off the damnable interest. See to it, 

" Agree to that, M. le Marquia, and you are safe for 
another year," said Dupleaaia, folding up the paper on 
which he had made his notes, but fixing on Alain quiet 
eyes half concealed under drooping lida. 

" Agree to that! " cried Rochebriaut, rising, — " agree 
to allow even my worst enemy to pay for me moneys I 
could never hope to repay; agree to allow the oldest 
and moat confiding friends to do so, — M, Duplessis, 
never! If I carried the porter's knot of an Auvergnat, 
I should still remain gentilhomToe and Breton." 

Duplessis, habitually the driest of men, rose with 
a moistened eye and flushing cheek : " Monsieur le 
Marquis, vouchsafe me the honor to shake hands with 
you. I, too, am by descent gentilhomToe, by profession 
a speculator on the Bourse. In both capacities I approve 
the sentiment you have uttered. Certainly, if our friend 
Frederic lent you 7000 louis or eo this year, it would be 
impossible for you even to foresee the year in which you 
could repay it; but," — here Duplessis paused a minuto, 
and then lowering the tone of hia voice, which had been 
somewhat vehement and enthusiastic, iuto that of a 
colloquial good-fellowship, equally rare to the measured 
raerve of thq financier, he asked, with a lively twinkle 
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of his gny «ye, ' Did you never hear, m&rquia, of « 
little encounteT between me and M. LouTierl " 

"Encountet at anue, — doea Loavier fight t" asked 
Alain, ianooently. 

" Id his own way he is alwaye fighting; hut I speak 
metaphorically. You see this Bmall house of mine, — 
BO pinched in by the houses next to it that I can neither 
get space for a ball-room for Valerie, nor a dining-room 
for mora than a friendly party like that which has 
honored me to-day. EA bien I I bought this house a 
few years ago, meaning to buy the one next to it and 
throw the two into one. I went to the proprietor of 
the next house, who, as I knew, wished to sell. 
' Aha,' he thought, ' this is the rich Monsieur 
I>uplessiB; ' and he asked me 2000 louis more than the 
house was worth. We men of business cannot bear to 
be too much cheated; a little cheating we submit to, — 
much cheating raises our gall, Bref, — this was on 
Monday. I offered the man 1000 louie above the fair 
price, and gave him till Thursday to decide. Somehow 
or other Louvier hears of this. ' Hillo ! ' aays Louviei, 
' here is a financier who desires a hotel to vie with 
mine! ' He goes on Wednesday to my next-door neigh- 
bor. ' Friend, you want to sell youi house. I want 
to buy, — the price \ ' The proprietor, who does not 
know him by sight, says: * It is as good as sold. M. 
Duplessis and I shall agree.' ' Bahl What sum did 
you ask M. Duplessist' He names the sum; 2000 
louis mora than he can gat elsewhere. ' But M. 
Duplessis will give me the sum. ' ' Tou ask too little. 
I will give 3000. A fig for M. Duplessisl I am 
Monsieur liouvier.' So when I call on Thursday thft 
house is sold. I reconcile myself easily enough to the 
loss of space for a larger dining-room ; but though 
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Tftl^rie waa tiien a child at n oonvent, I waa sadly 
diacoucetted by the thought that I could hare no »alU 
de bal ready for hei when aho came to leaide with 
me. Well, I b&j tomyMlf, patience; I owe M. Loarier 
a good torn ; mj lime to pay him off will come. It doea 
come, and very soon. M. Louvier buys an eetato nest 
Fans, — builds a, superb villa. Close to his property is 
a riaing forest ground for sale. He goes to the pro- 
prietor: says the proprietor to himself, ' The great 
Louvier wante this,' and adda 5000 louis to its market 
price. LouTter, tike myself, can't bear to be cheated 
egregiously. Louvier offers 2000 louis more than the 
man could biily get, and leaves him till Saturday to 
consider. I hear of this, — speculators hear of every- 
thing. On Friday night I go to the man and ^ give 
him 6000 louis, where he had asked 5000. Fancy 
Louvier's face the next day I But there my revenge 
only begins," continued Duplessie, chuckling inwardly. 
"Hy forest looks down on the villa he is building. I 
(mly wait till his villa is built, in order to send to my 
architect and say , — ' Build me a villa at least twice aa 
grand as M. Louvier's, then clear away the forest trees, 
BO that every morning he may see my palace dwarfing 
into insignificance his own.' " 

* Bravo t" cried Lemeicier, clapping his hands. 
Xemercier had the spirit of party, and felt for Duplessis 
gainst Louvier much as in England Whig feels againat 
Tory, or vice ven&. 

"Perhaps now," resumed Duplesais, more soberly, — 
"perhapa now, M. le Marquis, you may understand why 
I hnmiliate you by no sense of obligation if I say that 
M. Iiouvier shall not be the Seigneur de Bochebriant if 
I can help it. Give me a line of introduction to your 
Breton lawyer and to mademoiselle your annt. — let ma 



:, Google 



96 THE PABIBIASEL 

have your letton early to-moRov. I will tako th» 
afternoon tiain. I know not how many days I may be 
absent, but I shall not return till I hare carefully 
examined the nature and conditions of your property. 
If I see my way to save your estate, and give a mauvaia 
yuoiTt (Pheure to Louvier, bo much the better for you, 
M. le Marquia; if I cannot, I will say frankly, ' Make 
the best terms you can with your creditor. ' " 

'Nothing can be more delicately generous than the 
way you put it," said Alain ; " hut pardon me, if I say 
that the pleasanUy with which yon narrate your grud^ 
against M. Louvier does not answer its purpose in 
diminishing my senae of obligation." So, linking Ma 
arm in Lemerciei'a, Alain made his bow and withdrew. 

When his guests had gone, Duplesais remained seated 
in meditation, — apparently pleasant meditation, for he 
smiled while indulging it; he then passed through the 
reception-rooms to one at the far end appropriated to 
Tal^rie aa a boudoir or morning-room, adjoining her 
bed-chambei; he knocked gently at the door, and, all 
remaining silent within, he opened it noiselessly and 
entered. Valerie was reclining on the sofa near the 
window, — her head drooping, her hands clasped on her 
knees. Puplessis neared hei with tender stealthy steps, 
pasasd his arm round her, and drew her head towards 
his bosom. " Child 1 " he murmured; "my child, my 
only onel " 

At that eoft, loving voice, Valerie flung her arms 
round him, and wept aloud like an infant in trouble. 
He seated himself beside her, and wisely sufTered her to 
weep on, till her passion had exhausted itself; he then 
said half fondly, half chidingly: "Have you forgotten 
oar conversation only three days ^ot Have yon 
forgotten that I then drew forth the secret of yoni 
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heart! Have you forgotten what I pTomisad joa in 
return for youi confidence I and a promise to you hava 
I eTer yet broken I " 

" Father I Father I I am so wretched and eo ashamed 
tX myself for being wretchedl Forgive me. No, I do 
not forget your promise ; bat who can promise to dispose 
<rf the heart of another? and that heart will never be 
mine. Bat bear with me a little, I shall soon recover. " 

' Valerie, when I made you the promise you now 
think I cannot keep, I spoke only from that conviction 
of power to promote the happiness of a child which 
nature implants in the heart of parents; and it may be 
also from the experience of my own strength of will, 
since that which I have willed I have always won. 
Now I speak on yet surer ground. Before the year is 
out you shall be the beloved wife of Alain de Boche* 
briant. Dry youi tears and smile on me, Valerie. If 
you will not see in me mother and father both, I have 
double love for you, motherless child of her who shared 
the poverty of my youth, and did not live to enjoy the 
wealth which I hold as a trust for that heir to mine all 
which she left me." 

As this man thus spoke you would soarcely have 
recognized in him the old satumioe Ihiplessis, his coun- 
tenance became ao beautified by the one soft feelii^ 
which caie and contest, ambition and money -seeking, 
had left unaltered in his heart. Perhaps there is no 
country in which Uie love of parent and child, especially 
of father and daughter, is so strong as it is in Fiance; 
even in the most arid soil, among the avaricious, even 
among the profligate, it forces itself into flower. Other 
loves fade away : in the heart of the true Frenchman 
that parent love blooms to the last. 

Valerie felt the presence of that love as a divine pio- 
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tecting gqardianahip. She sank on her kneee and 
ooveied his hand with grateful kisses. 

" Do not tortare yourself, my child, with jealoua feara 
of ttie fail Italian. Her lot and Alsin de Rochebriant's 
can never unite; and whatever you may think of their 
whispered converse, Alain's heart at this moment is too 
filled with anxious troubles to leave one spot in it 
accessible even to a frivolous gsUantry. It is for as to 
remove these troubles ; and then, when he turns his eyes 
towards you, it will be with the gaie of one who beholds 
his happiness. Ton do not weep now, Yal^riel " 
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CHAPTER I. 

On waking eome morning, have yon eevat felt, reader, 
as if a change for the brighter in the world, withoat and 
within yoa, had auddeni; come to pass, — some new 
glory has been given to the stmahine, some fresh halm 
to the air; you feel younger, and happier, and lighter, 
ID the very beat of your heart; you almost fancy you 
hear the chime of some spiritual music br off, as if in 
the deeps of heaven I You are not at first conscioos 
how, or wherefoie, this change has been brought about, 
le it the effect of a dream in the gone sleep, that has 
made this morning so different from mornings that have 
dawned before t And while vaguely asking yourself 
that question, you become aware that the cause ia no 
mere illusion, that it has its substano" in words spoken 
by living lips, in things that belong to the work-day 
world. 

It was thus that Isatirs woke the morning after the 
conversation with Alain de Bochebriant, and as certain 
words, then spoken, echoed back on her ear, she knew 
why she was so happy, why the world was so changed. 

In those words she heard the voice of Graham Tane, 
— no! she had not deceived herself, — she was loved! 
she wsB lovedl What mattered that long cold interval 
of abaenceT She had not forgotten, — she eonld not 
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believe that abeence had brought foi^etfulaesa. There 
sie moments vhen we insist on judging another's heart 
by our own. All would be explained some day, — all 
would come right. 

How lovely was the face that reflected itself in the 
glssa as she stood before it smoothing bock her long 
hair, mormuring aweet snatches of Italian love-song, 
and blushing with sweeter love-thoughts as she eangi 
All that had passed in that year so critical to her outer 
life — the authorship, the fame, the public career, the 
popular praise — vanished from her mind as a vapor 
that rolls from the face of a lake to which the sunlight 
restores the smila of a brightened heaven. 

She was more the girl now than she had ever been 
since the day on which she sat reading Tasso on the 
cnggy shore of Sorrento. 

Singing still as she passed from her chamber, and 
entering the sitting-room, which fronted the east, and 
seemed bathed in the sunbeams of deepening May, she 
took her bird from ita cage, and stopped her song to 
cover it with kisses, which perhaps yearned for vent 
somewhere. 

Later in the day she went out to visit Valerie. 
Recalling the altered manner of her young friend, her 
sweet nature became troubled. She divined that Valerie 
had conceived some jealous pain which she longed to 
heal ; she could not bear the thought of leaving any one 
that day unhappy. Ignonuit before of the girl's feelings 
towards Alain, she now partly guessed them, — one 
woman who lovee in secret is clairvoyants as to such 
secrets in another. 

Valerie received her visitor with a coldness she did 
not attempt to disguise, ^ot seeming to notice this, 
Isaurs commenced the conversation with frank mention 
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of Bochebiiant. " I have to thank yoa bo much, deai 
Valerie, foT a plearara you could not anticipate, — that 
of talking abont an absent friend, and hearing the praise 
he deaerved from one so capable of appreciating excel- 
Jance as M, de Bochebriant appeate to be. " 

" You were talking to M. de Bochebriant of an abeant 
friend, — ah I yon seemed indeed very much interested 
in the oonvetsation — " 

* Do not wonder at that, Yal^e; and do not grudge 
me the happieit moments I have known for months." 

"In talking with M. de BochehriantI No doubt, 
Mademoiselle Cioogna, you found him very charming." 

To her surprise and indignation, Val^e here felt the 
arm of Isanra tenderly entwining her waist, and her face 
drawn towards Issura's sisterly kiss, 

"Listen to me, naughty child, — listen and believe. 
H. de Bochebriant can never be charming to me; never 
touch a chord in my heart or my fancy except aa friend 
to another, or — ktsa me in your turn, Valerie — as suitor 
to yourself." 

Valerie here drew back her pretty childlike head, 
gazed keenly a moment into Isaura's eyes, felt con- 
vinced by the limpid candor of their unmistakable 
honesty, and flinging herself on her friend's boeom, 
kissed her passionately, and burst into tears. 

The complete reconciliation between the two girls 
was thus peacefully effect«d; and then Isaura had to 
lieten, at no small length, to the confidences poured 
into her ears by Val^ie, who was fortunately too 
engrossed by her own hopes and doubts to exact con- 
fidences in return. Valerie's was one of those impul- 
sive eager natures that longs for a confidante. Ifot so 
Isanra's. Only when Yal^rie had unburdened her 
heart, and been soothed and caressed into happy trust 
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in the futoie, did the recall iBsun's explanatorj' wordi, 
and aaid, archly; "And your abaent friend T Tell me 
about him. Is he as handaome ae Alain I " 

" Nay," aaid Isaura, rising to take up the mantle and 
hat she had laid aside on entering; " they aay that the 
color of a flower la in out rision, not in the leareB." 
Then with a grave melancholy in the look she fixed 
upon Valerie, ehe added : " Rather than diatnist of me 
should occasion you pain, I have pained myself, in 
making clear to you the reason why I felt interest in 
H. de Rochebriant's conversation. Id tarn, I ask of 
you a favor, — do not on this point queation me farther. 
There an some things in our past which influence the 
present, but to which we dare not assign a future,— on 
which we cannot talk to another. What soothsayer can 
tell UB if the dream of a yesterday will be renewed on 
the night of a morrow! All is said, — we trust one 
another, dearest." 
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CHAPTER n. 



That evenii^ tib« Moilejs looked in at Iwin'«, on 
thsir way to a crovded usembly at the house of one of 
thoae rich Ameiicane, vho were then outvying tiio 
Englieh residente at Paris in the good giaoea of Pariaian 
society. I think the Americans get on better with the 
French than the English do, — I mean the higher clan 
of Americans. They spend mote money j their men 
apeak French hetter; the women are better dressed, and, 
as a general rule, have read more largely, and oonverH 
more frankly. 

Urs. Mor]ey's affection for Isaiira hod increased 
during the last few months. As bo notable an advocate 
of the ascendency of her sax, she felt a sort of grateful 
pride in the aooomplishmenta and growing renown of ao 
youthful a member of tbe oppressed sisterhood. But, 
apart from that sentiment, she had concaiTed a tender, 
mother-like interest for the girl who stood in the world 
•o utterly devoid of family ties, bo destitute of that 
houeehald guaidianship and protection which, with all 
her assertion of the strength and dignity of woman, and 
all her opinions aa to woman's right of absolute emanci- 
pation from the conventions fabricated by the Belflshnees 
of man, Uia. Iforley was too sensible not te value for 
the individual, though she deemed it not needed for the 
mass. Her great desire was that Isaura should marry 
well, and soon. American women usually marry so 
young that it seemed to Mrs. Morley an anomaly in 
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aocial lif«, that one bo gifted in mind and person tS 
Isaura should already have paaeed the age in vhich the 
belles of the great Republic are enthroned as wirea and 
consecrated as mothers. 

We have seen that in the past year she bad selected, 
from our unworthy but neceaaary sex, Oraham Vane aa 
a suitable spouse to her young friend. She had divined 
the state of bis heart, — she had more than suspicions 
of the state of Isaura's. She was exceedingly per- 
plexed, and exceedingly chafed at the Englishman 'a 
strange disregard to bis happiness and her own projects. 
She had counted, all this past winter, on his return to 
Paris; and she became convinced that some misunder- 
staoding, possibly some lovers' quarrel was the cause 
of his protracted absence, and a cause that, if ascer- 
tained, could be removed. A good opportunity now 
presented itself, — Colonel Morley was going to London 
the next day. He bad business there which would 
detain him at least a week. He would see Oraham ; 
and as she considered her husband the shrewdest and 
wisest person in the world, — I mean of the male sex, 
< — she had no doubt of his being able to turn Graham's 
mind thoroughly inside out, and ascertain his exact 
feelings and intentions. If the Englishman, thus 
assayed, were found of base metal, then, at least, Mrs. 
Morley would be free to cast him altogther aside, and 
coin for the uses of the matrimonial market some nobler 
effigy in purer gold. 

"My dear child," said Mrs. Morley, in low roioe, 
nestling herself close to Isaura, while the colonel, duly 
instructed, drew off the Venosta, " havB you heard any- 
thing lately of our pleasant friend Mr. Vane f " 

Yon can guess with what artful design Mrs. Morley 
put that question point-blank, fixing keen eyes m 
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leaun while she put it. She uw the heightened 
color, the quirering lip of the girl thus abruptly 
appealed to, and she aaid ialj: "I vas right, — sbe 
lovea him!" 

" I heard of Ht. Vane last nigfat, — accidentally." 

* Is he coming to Paris soon ! " 

" Not that I know of. How charmingly that wreath 
becomes you I it suits the earrings so well, too." 

"Frank chose it; he has good taste for a man. I 
trust him with mj commissions to Hunt and Roskell's 
hut I limit him as to price, he is so eztraTsgant, — men 
are, when they make presents. They seem to think we 
value things according to their cost. Tbey would gorge 
us with jewels, and let us starve for want of a smile. 
Not that Frank is so bad aa the rest of them. But 
hpropoa of Mr. Vane, — Frank will be sure to see him, 
and scold him well for deserting us all. I should not 
he surprised if he brought the deserter back with him ; 
for I send a little note by Frank, inviting him to pay 
us a visit. We have spare rooms in our apart menta. " 

Isaura's heart heaved beneath her robe, but she 
replied in a tone of astonishing indifference: "I 
believe this is the height of the London season, and 
Mr. Vane would probably be too engaged to profit even 
by an invitation so tempting." 

" Nona verrons. How pleased he will be to hear of 
your triumphsl He admired you so much before you 
were famous: what will be his admiration now! men 
are so vain, — they car4 for us so much more when 
people praise us. But till we have put the creatures in 
their proper place, we must take them for what they 

Here the Venosta, with whom tha poor colonel had 
eidiausted all the arts at his command for chaining her 
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attention, could be no longer vithheld from &ppToaching 
Mn. Morley , and venting her admiiation of that lady's 
wreath, earrings, robea, flounces. This dazcling appari- 
tion bad on her the effect which a candle has on a moth, 

— she fluttered round it, and longed to abaorh herself 
in its blaze. But the wreath eapeciallj fascinated her, 

— a wreath which no prudent lady with colorings less 
pure, and features less exquisitely delicate than the 
pntty champion of the rights of women, could have 
fancied on her own brows without n shudder. But the 
Venoeta in such matters was not prudent. " It can't be 
dear," she cried piteoualy , extending her arms towards 
laaura. " I most have one exactly like. Who made 
iti Cii^ aignora, give me the address." 

" Ask the colonel, dear madame; he chose and 
bought it," and Mrs. Atorley glanced significantly at 
her well-tutored Frank. 

"Madame," said the colonel, speaking in English, 
which he usually did with the Venosta, — who valued 
herself on knowing that language and was flattered to 
be addressed in it: while he amused himself by intro- 
ducing into its forms the dainty AmericoniBms with 
which he puzzled the Britisher, he might well puzzle 
the Florentine, — "madame, I am too anxious for the 
appearance of my wife to submit to the test of a rival 
schemer like yourself la the same apparel. With all the 
homage due to a sex of which I am enthused dreadful, 
I decline to designate the florist from whom I purchased 
Mrs. Morley's head-fixings." 

"Wicked man! " cried the Yenosta, shaking her finger 
at him coquettishly. "You are jealous I Fie! a man 
should never be jealous of a woman's rivalry with 
women; " and then, with a cynicism that might have 
become a gray-heard, she added, " but of his own sex 



Digitized t, Google 



THE PARlSIAHa. 107 

«Teiy niAn should be jealotu, — though of his deweot 
friend. Jaa'titao, eoloneUo? " 

The colonel looked puziled, bowed, Mid nude no 
reply. 

* That only shows," said Mrs. Morlej, rising, * wfa&t 
Tillsins the oolonel hu the misfortune to call friends 
end fellow-men." 

" I fear it is time to go," said Frank, glancing at the 
clock. 

In theoiy the most rebellious, in practioe the most 
obedient of wives, Mrs. Morley here kissed Isaura, 
resettled her crinoline, and shaking hands with the 
Venosta, retreated to the door. 

"I shall have the wreath yet," cried the Venosta, 
impishly. " La tperanxa i/emmina " (Hope is female). 

"AlasI" said Isaura, half mournfully, half smiling, 
— "alasl do you not remember what the poet replied 
when asked what disease was most mortal 1 — ' the hectio 
fever caught from the chill of hope. ' " 



:, Google 



TOE FAJIIBIAH& 



CHAPTEE in. 



Gkahah Tans was mnaing very gloomil; in hia soli- 
tary apartment one morning, when hii servant announced 
Colonel Moriey. 

He received his visitor with more than the cordiality 
with which every English politician receives an Ameri- 
can citizen. Graham liked the colonel too veil for 
what he iraa in himself to need any national title to bis 
esteem. After some preliminary questions and answers 
an to the health of Mrs Moriey, the length of the 
colonel's stay in London, what day he could dine with 
Graham at Eichmond or Gravesend, the colonel took 
tip the ball. " We have been reckoning to see you at 
Paris, sir, for the last six months." 

"I am very much flattered to hear that you have 
thought of me at all; but I am not aware of having 
warranted the expectation you so kindly express." 

" I guess you must have said something to my wife 
which led her to do more than expect,' — to reckon on 
your return. And, by the way, sir, I am charged to 
deliver to you this note from her, and to bock the request 
it contains that you will avail yourself of the offer. 
Without summarizing the points I do bo." 

Graham glanced over the note addisssed to him : — 

Dear Ur. Vahe, — Do you forget haw beautiful the envi- 
nms of Paris are in May and June I how charming it was last 
year at the lake of Enghien ) how gay were onr little dinners 
out of doorg in the garden arbora, with the Savaiins and the 
fair Italian, and her incomparably Jini«ing chaperon t Frank 
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hM 1117 OTden to Imng ^on back to lenaw tbeM happj days, 
-while tfaebirdaaieiDtheirfiiBt loiigiand. the learee are in their 
yoangMt greeD. I have prepared 7011T roonu eha fumi, — a 
chamber that looka ont on the Ciuunpe Eljt4ee, and a quiet 
etdrnut it (rontvJ at the back, in which you can read, write, or 
■u]k ondiatUTbed. Come, and we will again visit Enghien 
and Moutmorency. Doat talk of eng^ement«. If miui pro- 
poaea, woman disposee. Hesitate not, — obey. 
Yonr nDcere little fritftd, 

List. 

"Mydesr Morley," uid Oraham, with amotion, "I 
cannot fmd words to thank your wife sufficiently for 
an invitation «o graciously conveyed. Alas I I cannot 
accept it." 

' Why T " asked the colonel , dtyly. 

" I have too mach to do in London. " 

"Is that the true reason, or am I to suspicion that 
there is anything, air, which mokes you dialike a visit 
to Paris 1" 

The Americana ei^oy the reputation of being the 
frankest putters of questiona whom liberty of speech 
has yet educated into la reckerohe de la veritS, and 
certainly Colonel Morley in this instance did not Impair 
the national reputation. 

Graham Vane's brow slightly contracted, and he bit 
his lip as if stung by a sudden pang; but after a 
moment's pause, he answered with a good-humored 
smile, — 

' Ko man who has taste enough to admin the most 
beautiful city, and appreoiate the charms of the moat 
brilliant society in the world, can dialike Paris," 

" Hy dear sir, I did not aak if you disliked Paris, but 
if there were anything that made you dislike coming 
back to it on a visit." 
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"What a notion! snd what a cioas-«xaminei yoa 
would bsve made if jon had been called to the borl 
Surely, my dear friend, yon can understand that when 
a man has in one place buainees which he cannot neglect, 
he may decline going to another place, whatever pleasure 
it would give him to do bo. By the way, there is a 
great ball at one of the ministere' to-night; yon should 
go there, and I will point out to you all those English 
notabilities in whom Americans natnrally take intorest. 

I will call for you at eleven o'clock. Lord , who 

is a connection of mine, would be charmed to know 
you." 

Uorley hesitated; but when Graham aaid, "How 
your wife will scold you if you lose such an opportunity 

of telling her whether the Duchess of M is afl 

beautiful as report says, and whether Gladstone or 
Disraeli seems to your phrenological science to have the 
finer head!" the colonel gave in, and it was settled 
that Graham should call for him at the Langfaam Hotol. 

That mattoi arranged, Graham probably hoped that 
his inquisitive visitor would take leave for the present, 
but the colonel evinced no such intention. On the 
contrary, settling himself more at ease in his arm-chair, 
he said, " If I remembei aright, yon do not object to 
the odor of tobacco 1" 

Graham rose and presented to his visitor a cigar-box 
which he took from the mantelpiece. 

The colonel ebook his head, and withdrew from his 
breast-pocket a leather case, from which he extracted a 
gigantic regalia; this he lighted from a gold mateh-boz 
in the sliBpe of a locket attached to his wateh'Chain, and 
took two or three preliminary puffe, with his head thrown 
back ond hie eyes meditatively intent upon the ceiling. 

We know already that strange whim of the oolonel's 
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(than whom, if he bo pleased, no man could apeak pnret 
English as spoken h; the Britisher) to assert the dignity 
of the Ameiican citizen by copious use of cTprrasiona 
and phraseB familiar to the lipe of the governing class 
of the great Kepublic, — delicacies of speech which he 
would hare carefully shunned in the polite circles of 
the Fifth Avenue in New York. Now the colonel was 
much too experienced a man of the world nob to be aware 
that the commission with which his Lizzy had charged 
him was an exceedingly delicate one ; and it occurred to 
hie mother wit that the best way to acquit himself of 
it, so aa to avoid the risk of giving or of receiving 
serious sfEront, would be to push that whim of his into 
more than wonted exaggeration. Thus he could more 
decidedly and briefly come to the point; and should he, 
in doing so, appear too meddlesome, rather provoke a 
laugh than a hown, — retiring from the ground with 
the honon due to a humorist. Accordingly, in his 
deepest nasal intonation, and withdnwing bis eyes from 
the ceiling, he began,— 

" Ton have not asked, sir, after the signorina, or, as 
we popularly call her, Mademoiselle Cicognat " 

*Have I nott I hope she is quite well, and her 
lively companion, Signora Venoata," 

" They are not sick, sir; or at least were not so last 
night when my wife and I had the pleasure to see them. 
Of course you have read Mademoiselle Cicogna's book, 
— a bright performance, sir, age considered." 

" Certainly , I have read the book ; it ia full of nnquea- 
tionable genius. Is mademoiselle writing another t But 
of course she is." 

" I am not aware of the fact, sir. It may he pred- 
icated; such a mind cannot remain inactive; and I 
know from M. Ssvstin and that rising young man 
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Qostave Bomeau, that the publishers bid high for her 
brains ooosidsrable. Two tianBlationB hare already 
appeared in oar country. Her fame, air, will be world- 
wide. She may be another Georges Sand, or at leoet 
another Eulalie Orantmeanil. " 

Graham's cheek became as white ae the paper I write 
on. He inclined bis bead as in assent, but without a 
word. The colonel continued, — 

" We ought to be very proud of ber acquaintance, air. 
I think you detected her gifts while they were yet 
unoonjectured. My wife says so. You must be grati- 
fied to remember that, sir, — clear grit, sir, and do 



" I certainly more than once hare said to Mis. Morley, 
that I eeteemad msdemoiselle's powers so highly that 
I hoped she would never become a stage-singer and 
actress. Bat this M. Bameaul You say he is a rising 
man. It struck me when at Paris that he was one of those 
charlatans with a great deal of conceit and very little 
information, who are always found in scores on the 
nItra-Liberal side of politics; possibly I was mistaken." 

" He is the responsible editor of ' Le Sens Ccnunnn,' 
in which talented periodical Mademoiselle Cicogna'a 
book was first raised." 

" Of course, I know that; a journal which, so &u as 
I have looked into its political or social articles, cer- 
tainly written by a cleverer and an older man than 
M. Rameau, is for unsettling all things and settling 
nothing. We have writets of that kind among our- 
selves, ^1 have no sympathy with them. To me it 
seems that when a man says, ' Off with your head,* he 
ought to let UB know what other head he would put on 
our shoulders, and by what process the change of heads 
shall he effected. Honestly speaking, if you and your 



Digitized t, Google 



tBE PiLBIBIANa 113 

cbarmit^ wife an intimate friends and admireis of 
Afademoiaelle Cicogna, I think you could not do faer 
a greater service than that of detaching her from all 
connection with men like M. £ameau, and journals like 
' Le Sens Comraun.' " 

The colonel here withdrew bis cigar from his lipa, ^ 
lowered hia head to a level with Gnham'Siaud relaxing 
into an arch significant smile, said, " Start to Paris, and 
dissuade her yourself. Start, go ahead, don't be shy, 
don't seesaw on the beam of speculation. Tou will 
have more influence with that young female than we 
can hoast," 

Xerer was England in greater danger of quanel with 
America than at that moment; but Gnham curbed hii 
first wrathful impulse, and replied coldly, — 

" It seems to me, colonel, that you, though very 
nnconscioafily, denote from the respect due to Made- 
moiselle Cicogna. That the counsel of a married couple 
like yourself and Mrs. Morley should be fieely given 
to and duly heeded by a girl deprived of her natural 
advisen in parents, is a reasonable and honorable sup- 
position; but to imply that the most influential adviser 
of a young lady so situated is a young single man, in no 
way related to her, appears to me a deielictiou of that 
regard to the dignity of hei sex which is the chivalrous 
cbaracteristic of your countrymen, — and to Mademoi- 
selle Cicogna herself, — a surmise which she would be 
justified in resenting as an impertinence." 

"I deny both allegations," replied the colonel, 
serenely. ' I maintain that a single man whlpa all 
connubial creation when it comes to gallantizing a 
single young woman; and that no young lady would 
be justified in resenting as impertinence my friendly 
suggestion to the single man so deserving of her oon- 
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■identiMt aa I sstitute you to be, to solicit the right 
to ftdrise her for lifa. And that's a caution." 

Hete &B colonel resumed his K^lia, and again gazed 
intent on the ceiling. 

"Advise bet foF life! You mean, I presume, aa a 
candidate for her band 1 " 

"You don't Turkey now. Well, I guess, ybu are 
not vrids of the mark there, sit." 

"You do me infinite honor, but I do not presume 
so ftu." 

' So, so, — not as yet. Before a man who is not 
without gumption runs himself for Gongreas, he likes 
to calculate how the votes will run. Well, air, sup- 
pose we are in caucus, and let us dieciue the cbanoes of 
Um election with closed doors. " 

Graham could not help smiling at the peisistont 
offloiousness of his viaitor, but his smile was a very 
■ad one. 

" Fray change the subject, my dear Colonel Morley, 
— it is not a pleasant one to me; and as regards Made- 
moiselle Cicogna, can you think it would not shock her 
to suppose that her name was dragged into the discus- 
aious you would provoke, even with cloaed doors t" 

" Sir," replied the colonel, imperturbabty, " since the 
doors are dosed, then is no one, unleaa It be a spirit- 
liatoner under the table, who can wire to Mademoiselle 
Cio^na the substance of debate. And, for my part, 
I do not brieve in spiritual manifeatationa, Fact is, 
that I have the most amicable sentiments towards both 
parties, and if there is a misundeistanding which is 
opposed to the onion of the SUtea, I wiib to remove it - 
while yet in time. Kow, let us suppose that you decline 
to be a candidate ; there are plenty of others who wit] 
run; and as an elector must choose one representative 
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01 other, so a gsl murt chooae one hiufaand or other. 
And then you only npent vhea it is too Ute. It ia b 
gnat tiling to he fint in tite field. Let us approximato 
to the point; the chancea seem good, — will you runt — ' 
YesorNo4" 

" Z repeat, CoIoubI Sforley, that I entertain no BUcb 
presumption. " 

The colonel here, rising extended his hsnd, which 
Gnhun ahook with constrained cordiality, and tiien 
leisurely walked to the door; there he paused, as if 
■truck by a new thought, and said gravely, in his natu- 
ral tone of voice, " Yoa have nothing to say, sir, againat 
the young lady's character and honor 1 " 

"11 — Heavene, no I Colonel Morley, sooh a question 
insults me. " 

The colonel teaomed his deepest naaal bass: "It is 
only then, because you don't fancy her now so much aa 
you did last year, — fact, you are aonied on her and fly 
off the handle. Such things do happen. The same 
thing has happened to myself, sir. In my days of 
celihftcy, tiiere was a gal at Saratoga whom I gsUantized, 
and whom, while I was at Sarat(^^ I thought Heaven 
had made to be Mrs. Morley; I was on the very point 
of telling hei so, when I was suddenly called <M to 
Philadelphia; and at Philadelphia, air, Z found that 
Heaven had made another Mis. Horley. I state this 
fact, sir, though I seldom talk of my own affairs, even 
when willing to tender my advice in the aSain of 
another, in order to prove that I do not intend to cen< 
aure yon if Heaven has served yon in &a same nuuiner. 
Sir, a nutn may go blind for one gal when he is not yet 
dry behind the ears, and then, when bis eyes are 
skinned, go in for one better. All things mortal me^t 
with a change, as my sister's little boy said when, at the 
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age of eight, he quitted the Methodys and tained Shaker. 
Thieep and ai^ue as we ntay, you and I are both mortals, 
— more's the pity. Good moniitig, air, (glandng at the 
clock, vhich proclaimed the hour of 3 F-if-)i — ^ ^"• 
good evening." 

By the poet that day the colonel tranamitted a con- 
denaed and laconic report of hie conversation with 
Graham Yane. I can stats its sabetauce in yet fewer 
words. He wrote word that Graham positively declined 
the invitation to Paris; that he had then, agreeably to 
liizzy'a instruction, ventilated the Engliahman, in the 
most delicate terms, as to his intentions with regard to 
Isaura, and that no intentions at all existed. The sooner 
all thoughts of him were relinquished, as a new suitor 
on the ground, the better it would be for the young 
lady's happiness in the only state in which happiness 
should be, if not found, at least sought, whether })j 
maid or man. 

Mrs. Morley was extremely put out by thia nntowaid 
result of the diplomacy she had intrusted to the colonel ; 
and when, the next day, cams a very courteous Utter 
from Graham, thanking her gratefully for the kindness 
of her invitetion, and expressing his regret briefly, 
though cordially, at his inability to profit by it, without 
the most distant allusion to the subject which the colonel 
had brought on the tapis, or even requesting hie oom* 
plimenta to the Signoras Venosta and Cict^na, she was 
more than put out, more than resentful, — she was 
deeply grieved. Being, however, one of those gallant 
heroes of womankind who do not give in at the first 
defeat, she began to doubt whether Frank bad not 
rather overstrained the delicacy which he said he had 
put into his " soundii^. " He ought to have been nxav 
explicit Meanwhile she reeolved to call on Issora, and, 
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without mentioQing Graham's rafuaal of her invitation, 
endeavor to ascertain whether the attachment trhich eha 
felt peisoaded the girl ae4:Tetly cherished for this recalci- 
trant Englishman were something more than the first 
romantic fancy, — whether it were sufficiently deep to 
jiutify farther effort on Hn. Morley'a part to bring it to 
a prosperous iseoe. 

She found Isauta at home and alone ; and, to do her 
justice, she exhibited wonderful tact in the fulfilment of 
the task she had set herself. Forming her ju^ment by 
manner and look, — not words, — she returned home, con- 
vinced that she ought to seize the opportunity afforded 
to her by Giaham's letter. It was one to which she 
might very naturally reply, and in that reply she might 
convey the object at her heart more felicitously than the 
colonel had done. " The cleveTest man ia," she said to 
heisel^ " stupid compared to an ordinary woman in the 
real business of life, which does not consist of fighting 
and money-making." 

Now there was one point she had ascertained by words 
in her visit to leaura, — a point on which all might 
depend. She had asked Isaura when and where she had 
seen Graham last; and when laauia had given hex that 
information, and she learned it was on the eventful day 
on which Isanra gave her consent to the publication of 
her MS. if approved by Savarin, in the journal to be set 
up by the handsome-faced young author, she leaped to 
the conclusion that Graham had been seized with no 
unnatural jealousy, and was still under the illusive 
glamouiy of that green-eyed fiend. She was confirmed 
in this notion, not altogether an unsound one, when 
asking with apparent carelessness, " And in that last 
interview, did you see any change in Mr. Vane's manner^ 
especially when he took leave I " 
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Isaun turned away pole, and inToluntarily clasping 
her hands, — as women do vhen they woald suppress 
pain, — replied, in a law murmui, "His manner was 



Accordingly, Mrs. Morley eat down and wrote the 
following letter: — 

DxAB Mb. Vame, — I am. veij aagrj indeed with yon for 
reftuing my invitation, — I had so counted on yon, and I don't 
believe a woid of jour eiKUse. Engagements I To ballg and 
dinneiB, I suppose, u if you were not much too clever to com 
about sucb ully attempts to enjoy solitude in crowds. And as 
to what you men call busiiieu, you have no right to have any 
business at all. You are not in commerce ; yon are not in 
Parliament ; you told me yourself that you had no great landed 
estates to give you trouble ; yon are rich, without shy neces- 
sity to take pains to remain rich, or to become liuber ; you have 
no business in the world except to plesse yourself : and when . 
yon will not come to Paris to see one of your truent friends, — 
which I certainly am, — it mmply means, that no matter how 
such a visit would please me, it does not please yoniself. I 
call that abominably rode and nngrateful. 

But I am not writing merely to scold you. I have some- 
thing else on my mind, and it mnst come out. Certainly, 
when you were at Paris loat year yon did admire, above all 
other young ladies, Isanra Cicogna ; and I honored you for 
doing so. I know no other young lady to be called her equah 
Well, if you admired her then, what would you do now if yon 
met her 1 Then she was but a girl : very brilliant, very 
charming, it is true, — but undeveloped, untested. Now she 
is a woman, a princess among women, but retaining all that Is 
most lovsble in a girl ; so courted, yet so simple, — so gifted, 
yet so innocent. Her head ie not a bit turned by all the flat- 
tery that sunounds her. Comeond judge for yourself. I still 
hold the door of the rooms destined to you open for repentance. 

Hy dear Mr. Vane, do not think me a silly match-making 
little woman, when I write to you thus, d ccmr ouvtrt. 
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I like 7011 K> much that I would fitin Mcure to yon the 
imrwt priu which life is ever likelj to offer to foni ambition. 
Where can yon hope to find another Iseura t Aniong the state- 
lieet daughters of jonr English dnkea, where ii there one whom 
a proud man would be more proud to show to tiie world, uy- 
ing " She ia mine I " where one more diitingniahed — I will 
not tay by mere beauty, thera ahe might be edipeed — bat by 
aweetneae and dignity combined ; in R«pect, manner, every 
movement, every smile 1 

And yoo, who bw yourself ao clever, so well read, -—yon 
who wonld be so lonely with a wife who waa not your com- 
panion, with whom you could not coaverae on equal terms 
of intellect, — my dear friend, where eoutd yon find a com- 
panion in whom yon would not misi the poet-aoul of leaui* ! 
Of course I should not dare to obtrude all these questioning^ 
on your innermeat reflection, if I bad ikot some idea, right or 
wrong, that since the days when at Enghien and Montmorency, 
seeing you and Isaura side by side, I whispered to Frank, " Bo 
shonld those two be through life," some cloud baa ponsod 
between your eyes and the fature on which they gaied. Can. 
not that cloud be dispelled I Were yon so unjust to youneU 
as to be jealous of a rival, perhi^ of a Quatave Kameau I I 
write to you frankly, — answer me frankly ■ and if yon answer, 
"Un. Uorley, I don't know what yon mean ; I admired 
Uademoiselle Cic<^a as I might admire any other pretty, 
accomplished girl, but it is really nothing to me whether she 
marries Gustave Sameau or any one else," why, then, hum 
this letter ; forget that it has been written ; and may you 
never know the pong of lemorsefol aigh, it, in the days to come, 
you see her — whose name in that case I shonld probne did I 
repeat it— the comrade of another man's mind, the half of 
another man's heart, the loide and delight of another raan'a 
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CHAPTER IV. 



There is BomewlieTe in Lord Lf tton'a irritiiigs — writ- 
ings eo aumerouB that I msy be paidoned if I cannot 
remember where — a critical definition of the difference 
between dramatic and nairative art of eborj, instanced 
by that marTellouB passage in the loftiest of Sir Walter 
Scott's worka, in which all the anguish of Ravenswood 
on the night before he baa to meet Lucy's brother in 
mortal combat is conveyed without the spoken words 
required in tragedy. It ia only to be conjectured by the 
tramp of his heavy boots to and fro all the n^bt long 
in bis solitary chamber, heard below by the faithful 
Caleb. The drama could not have allowed that treat- 
ment; the drama most have put into words as "solilo- 
quy," agonies which the non-dramatic narrator knows 
that no soliloquy can describe. Humbly do I imitate, 
then, the great master of narrative in declining to put 
into words the conflict between love and reason that 
tcrtured the heart of Oiahom Vane when, dtoppii^; 
noiselessly the letter I have just transcribed, he covered 
his face with his hands and remained — I know not how 
long — in the same position, his head bowed, not a 
BOond escaping from his lipa. 

He did not stir from his rooms that day; and had 
tbcre been a Caleb's faithful ear to listen, bis tread, 
too, might have been heard all that sleepless night pass- 
ing to and fro, but pausing oft, along bis solitary floors. 

Possibly love would have borne down all opposing 
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tsMoiuDgB, doubts, and prejudices, bat foi incidenU 
that occurred the foUoving eveDing. On that erening 
Orabam dined en famille with his cousins tho Altons. 
After dinner, the duke produced the design far a ceno- 
taph inscribed to tbe memory of bis aunt, Lady Janet 
King, which he piopoaed to place in the family chapel 
at Alton. 

' I know," said tbe duke, kindly, " you would wish 
the old bouse from which she sprang to preserve some 
snch record of her who loved you as bet son; and even 
putting yon out of tbe question, it gratifies me to attest 
the olsim of our family to a daughter who continues to 
he &mous for her goodness, and made the goodness so 
lovable that envy forgave it for being fomoua. It was a 
p«ng to me when poor Btchard King decided on placing 
her tomb among strangers; but in conceding his rights 
as to her resting-place, I retain mine to her name, 
JfottrU liberit virt%Uia exemplar. " 

Qnham wrung his cousin's hand : he could uot speak, 
cboked by suppressed tears. 

Tbe duchess, who loved and honored Lady Janet 
idmoet as much as did her husband, fairly sobbed aloud. 
She had, indeed, reason for grateful memories of the 
deceased: there had been some obstacles to her mar- 
riage with the man who had won her heart, arising from 
political differences and family feuds between their 
parents, which the gentle mediation of Lady Janet had 
smoothed away. Aud never did union founded on 
mutual and ardent love more belie the assertions of the 
great Bicbat (esteemed by Dr. Buckle the finest intel- 
lect which practical philosophy has exhibited since 
Ariatotle), that " Love is a sort of fever which does not 
last beyond two years," than that between those eccen- 
tric specimens of a class denoonced aa frivolous and 
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heartless by philosophers, Ei^lish and French, who hare 
certainly never heard of Biohat. 

When the emotion the duke had exhibited was 
calmed down, his wife pushed towaids Graham a sheet 
of paper, iuBcribed with the epitaph composed by his 
hand. "Is it not beautiful," she said faltoringly, — 
" not a word too much or too little 1 " 

Q-raham read the inscription slowly, and with very 
dimmed eyea. It deserved the praise bestowed on it; 
for the duke, though a shy and awkward speaker, was 
an incisive and graceful writer. 

Yet, in his innermost self, Qraham shiversd when he 
read that epitaph, it expressed so emphatically the rever- 
ential nature of the love which Lady Janet had inspired, 
— the genial influences which the holiness of a character 
so active in doing good had diffused around it. It 
brought vividly before Graham that image of perfect 
spotless womanhood. And a voice within him asked, 
" Would that cenotaph be placed amid the monuments 
of an illustrious lineage if the secret known to thee could 
tosnspiret What though tiie lost one were really as 
unsullied by sin as the world deems, would the name 
DOW Measured as an heirloom not be a memory of gall 
and a sound of shame t " 

He remained so silent after putting down the inscrip- 
tion, that the duke said modestly, " Uy dear Graham, I 
see that you do not like what I have written. Your pen 
is much more practised than mine. If I did not ask 
you to compose the epitaph, it was because I thought 
it would please you more in coming, as a spontaneous 
tribute due to her, from the representative of her 
family. But will you correct my sketch, or give me 
another according to your own ideas t " 

"I see not a woid to alter," said Graham; ' fotgive 
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me if my dleace wronged my emotion; the truest elo- 
qtience is that which holds us too mute for applause,'* 

" I knew you would like it. Leopold is always so 
disposed to underrate himself," said the duchess, whose 
hand was Testing fondly tm her husband's shoulder. 
" Epitaphs are so difScult to write, — especially epitaphs 
on women of whom in life the least said the better. 
Janet was the only woman I ever knew whom one 
coold praise in safety." 

"Well expressed," said the duke, smiling: "and I 
wish yoa would make that safety dear to some lady 
friends of youra, to whom it might serve as a lesson. 
Proof against every bnath of scandal herself, Janet 
King never uttered and never encouraged one ill-natured 
word against another. But I am afraid, my dear fellow, 
that I must leave you to a tSte-h-tSt« with Eleanor. 
You know that I must be at the House this evening, — 
I only paired till half-past nine." 

** I will walk down to the House with you, if yon an 
going on foot. " 

""So" said the duchess; "yon mnst resign yourself 
to me for at least half an hour. I was looking over 
your aunt's letters to-day, and I found one which I wish 
to show you; it is all about yourself, and written within 
the last few months of her life." Hero she put her arm 
into Graham's and led him into her own private drawing- 
room, which, though others might call it a boudoir, 
she dignified by the name of her stody. The duks 
remained for some minutes thoughtfully leaning hie arm 
on the mantelpiece. It was no unimportant debate in 
the Ijords that night, and on a subject in which he took 
great interest, and the details of which he had thoroughly 
mastered. He had been requested to speak, if only a 
few words, tor his high character and his reputation foi 
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good Beiue gave weight to the mero utterance of hia 
opiaion. But though no one had mote moral courage 
in aotic«, the doke had a t«m>r at the very thought of 
■ddnsaing an audience, which made him despise 
himself. 

' Alil " he muttered, " if Qnham Vane were hat in 
Parliament, I could trust him to say exactly what I 
woiild rather be swallowed up by an earthquake than 
stand up and aay for myself. But now he has got money 
be seems to think of nothing but saring it" 
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Tax letter from Lady Janet, vhicli the dnohen took 
from the deak uid placed in Graham's hand, tu in 
Btrange coincidence with the subject that for the last 
twenty-four hours hod absorbed his thoughts and tortured 
his heart. Speaking of him in terms of affectionate 
eulogy, the writer proceeded to confide ber earnest wish 
tiiat be should not longer delay that change in life 
which, concentrating so much that !b vague in the desires 
and aspirations of man, leaves his heart and his mind, 
made serene by the contentment of home, free tor the 
steadfast consolidaticm of their warmth and their light 
upon the ennobling duties that unite the individual to 
his race. 

" There is no one," wrote Lady Janet, " whose char- 
acter and career a felicitous choice in marriage can have 
greater influence over than thia dear adopted son of 
mine, I do not fear that in any case he will be liable 
to the errors of his brilliant father. His early reverse 
of fortune here seems to me one of those blessings which 
Heaven conceals in the form of affliction. For in 
youth, the genial freshness of hia gay animal spirits, 
a native generosity 'mingled with desire of display and 
thirst for applause, made me somewhat alarmed for hia 
future. But, though ha still retains these attributes of 
character, they are no longer predominant; they are 
modified and chastened. He has learned prudence. But 
what I now fear moat for him is that which he does not 
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■how in the world, which neither Leopold noi you aeam 
to detect, — it is an exceeding nnsitivanew of pride. 
I know not how else to describe it. It is so interwoven 
with the highest qualities, that I Bometimes dread injury 
to them oould it be torn away from the faultier ones 
which it BupportB. 

" It is interwoven with that lofty independence of 
spirit which has made him lefuse openings the most 
alluring to bis ambition; it commnnicatos a touching 
giandeur to his self-denying thrift; it makes him so tena- 
cious of his woid once given, so cautious before he 
gives it. Public life to him is essential; without it be 
- would be incomplete; and yet I sigh to tiiink that 
whatever success he may achieve in it will be attended 
with proportionate pain. Calumny goes side by side 
with fame, and courting fame as a man, he is as thin- 
skinned to calumny as a woman. 

"The wife for Graham should have qualities not, 
taken individually, uncommon in Engliab wives, but in 
combination somewhat rare, 

"She must have mind enough to appieciato his, — 
not to clash with it. She must be fitted with syn^M- 
thies to be his dearest companion, his confidante in the 
hopes and feats which the slightest want of sympathy 
would make him keep ever afterwards pent within his 
breast. In herself worthy of distinction, she must 
merge all distinction in his. You have met in tho 
worid men who, marrying professed beauties, or professed 
literary geniuses, an spoken of as the husbapd of the beau- 
tiful Mrs. A , or of the clever Mrs. B : can you 

fancy Graham Vane in the reflected light of one of those 
hushands t I trembled last year when I thought he wa* 
attracted by a face which the artiste raved about, and 
again hy a tongue which dropped &on« mot* that went 
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the roaiid of the dub. I was nliered, Then, ■aouding 
him, he said, Uoghingly, ' No, dear annt, I should be 
one eore from bead to foot if I motried a wife th^ was 
talked abont for anything bnt goodneea.' 

* No; Onham Vane will have pains sharp enough it 
he lire to be talked about hinuelf. But that tendereet 
half of himself, the bearer of the name he would make, 
and for the dignity of which he alone would be respon- 
sible, — if that were the town talk, he would curae the 
bouT he gave any one the right to take on hereelf bis 
man's butden of calumny and fame. I know not which 
I should pity the most, Graham Vane oi his wife. 

" Do yon understand me, dearest Eleanor T No doubt 
yon do so far, that you comprehend that the women 
whom men moat admire are not the women we, as women 
ourselYBs, would wish oar eons or brothers to many. 
But perhaps you do not comprehend my canse of fear, 
which is this — for in such matters men do not see as we 
women do — Orahsm abhors, in the girls of our time, 
frivolity uid insipidity. Very rightly, you will say. 
True, but then he is too likely to he allured by contrasts. 
I hsTe seen him attracted by the very girls we recoil 
from mote than we do from those we allow to be frivo- 
lous and insipid. I accused him of admiration for a 
certain young lady whom you call ' odious,' and whom 
the slang that has come into vogue calls ' fast; ' and 1 
was not Bstisfied with his answer: ' Certainly I admire 
her j she is not a doll , — she has ideas. ' I would rather 
<d the two see Graham married to what men call a doll, 
than to A girl with ideas which are distasteful to 
women." 

Lady Janet then went on to question the duchess 
about a Miss Asterisk, with whom this tale will have 
nothing to do, but who, from the little which Lady 
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Janet had veen of her, might possess all the requisites 
that fastidious correspoudeat would exact for the wife 
of her adopted son. 

This Miss Asterisk had been introduced into the 
London world h^ the duchess. The duchees bad 
replied to Lady Janet, that if earth could be ransacked 
a more suitable wife forGnham Vane than Hiss Asterisk 
could not be found ; she was well born, — an heiress; the 

estates she inherited were in the county of (namely, 

the county in which the ancestors of D'Altons and 
Yanes had for centuries establiahed their whereabout). 
Miss Asterisk was pretty enough to please any man's 
eye, but not with the beauty of which artists rave ; well 
informed enough to be companion to a well-informed 
man, but certainly not witty enough to supply bona mott 
to the clube. Misa Astariek was one of those women of 
whom a husband might be ptond, yet with whom a 
huahaud would feel safe from being talked about. 

And in submitting the Utter we have read to Graham's 
eye, the duchess had the canse of Miss Asterisk point- 
edly in view, Misa Asterisk had confided to her 
friend, that, of all men she had seen, Mr. Graham Vane 
was tiie one she would feel the least inclined to refuse. 

So when Graham Vane returned the letter to the 
duchess, simply saying, " How well my dear aunt 
divined what ie weakest in me I " the duobess replied 
quickly, "Mies Asterisk dmea here to-morrow; pray 
come; you would like her if you knew more of her." 

" To-morrow I am engaged, — an American friend of 
mine dines with me; but 'tie no matter, for I shall nevei 
feel more for Miss Asterisk than I feel for Mont Blano." 
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CHAPT^ VI. 



OiT leaving lus oouBin's houM Graham walked on, he 
■caice knew or cared nhitber, the image of tlie helored 
dead bo forcibly recalled the aolemnitj of the missioa 
with which be had been intrusted, and which hitherto 
he had failed to fulfil. "What if the only mode by 
which he could, withoat causing queetiooB aad suspi- 
cions that might tesolt in dragging to day the terrible 
nature of the trust he held, enrich the daughter of 
Richard King, repair all wrong hitherto done to her, 
and gaud the aoncti^'of Lady Janet's home, — should 
be in that union which Biobard King had commended 
to him while his heart was yet bee t 

In ancb a case, would not gratitude to the dead, duty 
to the living, make that union imperative at whatever 
sacrifice of happiness to himselft The two years to 
which Richard King had limited the suapeiue of research 
were not yet expired. Then, too, that letter of Lady 
Janet's, — >so tenderly anxious for his futuie, so clear- 
sighted as to the elements of bis own character in its 
strength or its infirmities, — combined with graver causes 
to withhold his heart from its yearaing impulse, and 
— no, not steel it against Isaura, but forbid it to realize, 
in the fair creature and creator of romance, bis ideal of 
the woman to whom an earnest, sagacious, aspiring man 
eommita all the destinies involved in the serene dignity 
of his hearth. He could not but own that this gifted 
author — this eager seeker after fame, this brilliant and 
TOL-n.— « 
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bold oompetitor with mon on theiz own stormy bsttle- 
gioimd — was the very penoD from whom Lady Janet 
would hare warned awa; his choice. She (luui*) 
merge her own diatinctiona in a hiuhand'a; aha leare 
excluaively to him the burden of fame and calumny I — 
she ahon " to be talked about! " she who could feel her 
life to be a success or a failure, according to the extent 
and tiie loudness of the talk which it courted I 

While these thoughts racked his mind, a kindly 
band was laid on hie ann, and a cheery voiee aecoated 
him. " Well met, my dear Vane I I see we are boond to 
the same place ; there will be a good gathering to-night. " 

* What do you mean, Bevil I 1 am going nowhera, 
except to my own quiet rooms." 

"Poohl Come in heie at least for a few minutes," 
and Beril drew him np to the door-step of a house cloaa 
by, where, on certain evenings, a well-known club disw 
bother men who seldom meet so familiarly eUawhere, 
— men of all callings ; a club especially favored by wits, 
authoiB, and the ^^neurs of polite society, 

Graham shook his head, about to refuse, when Bevil 
added, " I have just come from Paris, and can give you 
Uie last news, literary, political, and social. By the 
way, I saw Savatin the other night at the Cicogna's, — 
ho introduced me there." Graham wineed; he waa 
spelled by the music of a name, and followed his 
aoquaintance into the crowded room, and after retain- 
ing many greetings and nods, withdrew into a cemota 
corner, and motioned Bevil to a seat beside him. 

" So you met Savarin ! Where , did you aay I " 

" At the house of the new lady-author, — I hate the 
word authoress, — Mademoiselle GicognsI Of course 
you have read her book I " 

"Yea." 
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'Fall of due things, ia it nott — though somewhat 
highflown tad aentiineiital : hoirevet, nothing eucceeda 
like Rncceai. No book hu been more talked about at 
Paris: the only thing more talked about is the lady 
author heTsell " 

" Indeed, and how f " 

" She does n't look twent;, a meie girl ; of that kind 
of beauty which so arreats the eye that you pass by other 
faces to gaie on it, and the dullest stranger would ask, 
' Who, and what is shet ' A girl, I say, like that, — 
who lirea as independently as if she were a middle-aged 
widow, receives every week (she haa het Thuisdays), 
with no other chaperon than an old ei-devatu Italian 
singing woman, dressed like a guy — most set Parisian 
tongues into play even if she had not written tho crack 
book of the season. " 

" Mademoiselle Cicogna receives on Tharsdays, — no 
harm in thatj and if she have no other chaperon than 
the Italian lady you mention, it is because Mademoi- 
selle Cicogna is an orphan; and having a fortune, such 
aa it is, of her own, I do not see why she should not 
live as independently as many on unmarried woman in 
London placed under similar circnmstanoea. I suppose 
she receives chiefly persons in the litersry or artistic 
world, and if they are all as respectable as the Savarins, 
I do not think ill-nabue itself could find fault with her 
aocial circle." 

*AhI yon know the Cicogna, I presume. I am 
sure I did not wish to say anything that could offend 
her best friends, only I do think it is a pity she is not 
married , poor girl 1 " 

'Mademoiselle Cicogna, accomplished, beautiful, of 
good birth (the Cioognas rank among the oldest of Lom- 
bard families), is not likely to want offers ' 
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" OfTen of matriage, — h'm — wall, I dare say, from 
atithon and artista. Yon know Ptuia better even than 
I do, but I don't Buppoae authon and artists tbere make 
the most desiiable husbands; and I scarcely know a 
marriage in France between a man-author aad lady- 
author which does not end in the deadliest of all 
animositiee, — that of wounded amourpropre. Perhaps 
the man admires his own genius too much to do proper 
faont^e to his wife's." 

"But the choice of Mademoiselle Cicogna need not 
he restricted to the pale of authorship, — douhtlesa she 
has man; admirers beyond that quarrelsome borderland. " 

' Certainly, — countless adoren. Enguerrand de 
Vandemar, — you know that diamond of dandies! " 

" Perfectly : is he an admirer T " 

" Cda va satu dire, — he told me that ttiongh she 
was not the handsomest woman in Paria, all other women 
looked less handsome since he had seen her. But, of 
comae, French lady-killeis like Enguerrand, when it 
comes to marriage, leave it to their parents to choose 
their wives and arrange the terms of the contract. 
Talking of lady-killers, I beheld amid the throng at 
Iklademoiselle Cicogna's the cideoant Lovelace whom I 
remember some twenty-three years ago as the darling of 
wives and the terror of husbands, ' — Victor de 
Maul^n. " 

"Victor de ATaul^on at Mademoiselle Cicogna'sl — 
whatl ia that man restored to society t " 

" Ah I yoQ are thinking of the ugly old story about 
the jewels, — oh, yea, he has got over that; all hia grand 
relations, the Vandemars, Beauvilliere, Bochebriant, 
and othere, took him by the hand when he loappeared at 
Paris last year; and though I believe he is still avoided 
by many, he ia courted by still more, — and avoided, I 
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foncy, rather from politicsl than social causes. Th« 
Imperialist set of courae, execrate and proeciibe him. 
Yon know he is the writer of those biting articles 
■igoed Pierre Firmin in the ' Sens Gomntun ; ' and I 
am told be is the proprietor of that very clever journal, 
which has hecome a power. " 

"So, BO, — that is the journal in which Mademoisells 
Cicogna's roiaan first appeared. So, so, — Victor de 
Maulton one of her assooiates, her counsellor and 
friend : ah I " 

'Ko, I didn't Bay that; on the contrary, he was pre- 
sented to her for the first time the evening I was at the 
house. I saw that young, ailk-haited coxcomb, Gustave 
Ramean, introduce him to her. Yoa don't perhaps 
know Bamean, editor of the ' Sens Gommun,' — writes 
poems and criticisms. They say he is a Bed Bepuh- 
licao, hut De Maul^on keeps truculent French politics 
subdued if not suppresaed in his cynical journal. Some- 
body told me that the Cicogna is very much in love with 
Bamean; certainly he has a handsome face of his own, 
and that is the reason why she was so rude to the 
Russian Prince X ." 

* How rade I Did the prince propose to her t " 
"Propose I you forget, — he ia married. Don't you 

know the princess t Still there are other kinds of pro- 
posals than those of marriage which a rich Russian 
prince may venture to make to a pretty novelist brought 
up for the stage." 

"Bevill" cried Graham, grasping the man's arm 
fiercely, " how dare youf " 

• My dear boy," said Bevil, very much astonished, " I 
really did not know that your interest in the young 
lady was so great. If I have wounded you in relating 
a mere on dU picked up at the Jockey Club, I beg you 
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a tiioiuuid pudons. I dan taj then was not a word ot 
truth in it" 

' Not a word of truth, yon may be eon, if the «n Hit 
WAS injurious to Mademoiselle Cicogna. It is true, I 
haw a BtroI^[ interest in her ; any man — any gentle- 
man — would have such interest in a girl bo brilliant 
and seemingly bo friendlesB, It ahamsB one of human 
nature to think that the reward which the world 
makes to those who elevate its platitudes, brighten 
ita dulnese, delight its leisure, is — slanderl I have 
had the honor to make the acquaintance of this lady 
before ahe became a ' celebrity,' and I have never met 
in my paths through life a purer heart or a nobler nature. 
What is the wretched on tUt yon condeacand to circu- 
late I Permit me to add, — 

* He who repeats a slander shaies the crime.' " 

"Upon my honor, my dear Vane," said Bevil, 
seriously (be did not want for spirit), " I hardly know 
you this evening. It is not because duelling ia out of 
fashion that a man should allow himself to speak in a 
tone that gives offence to another who intended none ; 
oaA if duelling is out of fashion in England, it is still 
possible in France. Bntre notu, I would rather cross 
the Channel with you than submit to language that 
eonveys unmerited insult." 

Qraham's cheek, before ashen pale, fiushed into daric 
red. " I understand you," he said quietly, " and will 
be at Boulogne to-morrow," 

" Graham Vane," replied Bevil, with much dignity, 
" you and I have known each other a great many yean, 
and neither of us has cause to question the courage of 
the other; but I am much older than yourself, — permit 
me to take the melancholy advantage of seniority. A 
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duel between us in consequence of careless words laid 
ftbout a lady in no way connected with either, wonld be 
a cruel injury to her; a duel on grounds so slight would 
little injure me, — a man about town, who would not 
sit an hour in the House of Commons if you paid him 
a thousand pounds a minute. But you, Qiaham Vane, 
— you whose destiny it is to cuiTass electors and make 
laws, — would it not be an injuty to you to be ques- 
tioned at the hustings why you broke the law, and 
why yon sought another man's life T Come, come I shake 
hands and consider all that seconds, if we chose them, 
would exact, ii nid, every af&ont on either side 
letncted, every apology on either aide made." 

"Bevil, yon disarm and conquer me. I spoke like 
a hot-headed fool ; forget it, — forgive. But — but — 
I can listen calmly now, — what is that on dit?" 

" One that thoroughly bears out your own very manly 
upholding of the poor yonng orphan, whose name I shall 
never again mention without such respect as would 
satisfy her most sensitive champion. It was said that 

the Prince X boosted that before a week was out 

Mademoiselle Cioogna should appear in his carriage at 
the Bois de Boulogne, and wear at the opera diamonds 
he hod sent to her; that this boast was enforced by a 
wager, and the terms of the wager oompelled the prince 
to confess the means he had taken to succeed, and pro- 
duce the eridenoe that he hod lost or won. According 
to this on dit, the prince had written to Mademoiselle 
Cicogna, and the letter had been accompanied fay a 
parure that cost him half a million of francs; that the 
diamonds had been sent back with a few words of such 
scorn as a queen might address to an upstart lackey. 
But, my dear Vane, it is a mournful position for a girl 
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to leceive such oB&n; and you must agree with me in 
wishiog she were aat^ly nurried, even to Monsieur 
Bameau, coxcomb though he be. Let ub hope that 
they will be ao exoeptioD to French anthon, male and 
female^ in general, and live like turtle-doves." 
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CHAPTER vn. 



A. FEW dkys after the date of the la«t chapter, Colonel 
Horley letumed to Paris. He bad dined Trith Graham 
at Gieenwich, had met him afterwards in society, and 
paid him a brewell visit on the day befoie the colonel's 
departon ; but tbe name of IsauTa Cicogua had not again 
been uttered by either. Morley vaa surprised that his 
wife did not question faim minutely as to the mode in 
which he had executed her delicate commission, and the 
manner as well aa words with which Giaham bad replied 
to his "Tentilationa." But hie Liuy cut him short 
when he began bis recital,-— 

" I don't want to hear anything more about the man. 
He has thrown away a prize richer than his ambition 
will ever gain, even if it gained him a throne." 

" That it can't gain him in the old country. The 
people are loyal to the present dynasty, whatever you 
may be told to the contrary." 

"Don't be so horribly litei&l, Frank; that subject is 
done with. How was the Duchess of M dressed I " 

But when the colonel had retired to what the French 
call the cabinet de travail, — and which he more accu- 
rately termed his "amoke den," — and there indulged 
in the cigar, which, despito hia American citizenship, 
was forbidden in the drawing-room of the tyrant who 
ruled his life, Mrs, Morley took from her desk a lettoi 
leceived three days before, and brooded over it intently, 
studying every word. When ahe had thus reperused it. 
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her tears fell upon her page. " Poor luurat " she mut- 
toTed, — > " poor Isanra! I know she loves him, — and 
how deeply b nature like hers can love! But I must 
break it to hei. If I did not, she would remain nnrsing 
a rain dream, and refuse every ctunce of real happinesa 
for the sake of nnraing it." Then she mechanically 
folded up the letter, — I need not say it was from Oraham 
Yane, — restored it to the desk, and remained mueing 
till the colonel looked in at the door and said peremp- 
torily, ' Very late , — come to bed. " 

The next day Madame Savarin called on laaura. 

" Chire enfant," said she, "I have bad news for 
yon. Poor Oustave ia very ill, — an attack of the lungs 
and fever; you know how delicate he ia." 

"I am sincerely grieved," said Isaura, in earnest, 
tender tones; "it must be a very sudden attack: he 
was here last Thursday." 

" The malady only declared itself yesterday morning, 
bat surely you must have observed how ill he has been 
looking for several days past I It pained me to see 
him." 

"I did not notice any change in him," said Isaura, 
somewhat conscience -stricken. Wrapt in her own happy 
thoughts she would not have noticed change in faces 
yet more familiar to her than that of her young admirer. 

" IsBUia," said Madame 9avarin, " I suspect there are 
moral causes for our friend's failing health. Why should 
I disguise my meaning t Tou know well how madly 
he is in love with you, and hare you denied him 
hope I" 

" I like M. Ramean as a friend; I admire him, — at 
times I pity him," 

" Pity is akin to love." 

' I donbt the truth of that saying, at all events as you 
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apply it now. I could not love U. Bunean; I neT«i 
gare him eauee to think I could." 

' I viah for both youi sakes that 70U could make me 
a diffennt answer; for his aake, becaiue, knowing hia 
firalte and tailings, I am persuaded that they would 
vanish in a companionship so pure, so elsTsting as 
?oun: you could make him not only so much happier 
but BO mnch better a man. Hush I let me go on, let 
me come to yonraeU, — I say for your sake I wish it. 
Your pursuits, your amintioa, aro akin to his; you 
shonld not marry one who could not sympathise with 
you in these. If you did, he might either restrict the 
exercise of your genius or be chaf^ at its display. The 
only authoress I ever knew whose married tot was 
serenely happy to the last, was the greatest of English 
poeteases married to a great English poet. You cannot, 
you ought not, to devote yourself to the splendid career 
to which your genius irresistibly impels you, without 
that oounsel, that support, that protection, which a 
husband alone con give. My dear child, as the wife 
myself of a man of letters, aad familiarised to all the 
gossip, all the scandal, to which they who give their 
names to the public are exposed, I declare that if I had 
a daughter who inherited Savarin's talents, and was 
ambitious of sttaining to his renown, I would rather 
abut her up in a convent than let her publish a book 
that was in every one's hands until she had sheltered 
her name under that of a husband; and if I say this of 
my child, with a father so wise in the world's ways, 
and so popularly respected as my bon homme, what 
must I feel to be essential to your aafsty, poor stranger 
inourlandl poor, solitary orphan! with no other advice 
or guardian than the singing mistress whom you tonch- 
ingly call 'Madrt ' ! I see how I distress and pain 
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yon, — I cannot help it. Listen: The other evening 
SsTotin came hack from his faTorite oafi in a state of 
excitement that made me think he came to announce 
a revolntion. It was about you; he stormed, he wept: 
actually wept, — mj philosophical laughing Sararin. 
He had just heard of that atrocious wager made by a 
Russian barbarian. Every one praised you for the con- 
tempt with which you had treated the savage's insolence. 
But that you should have been submitted to such an 
insult without one male friend who had the right to 
resent and chastise it, — you cannot think how Savarin 
was chafed and galled. You know how he admires, but 
yon cannot guess how he reveres you; and since then he 
says to me every day : ' That giil must not remain single. 
Better many any man who has a heart to defend a wife's 
honor and the nerve to fire a pistol: every Frenchman 
haa those qualifications I ' " 

Here Isaura could no longer restrain her emotions, 
ahe burst into sobs so vehement, bo convulsive, that 
Madame Savarin became alarmed; but when she 
attempted to embrace and soothe her, laaora recoiled 
with a visible shudder, and gasping out, " Cruel , cruel I " 
turned to the door, and rushed to her own room. 

A few minutes afterwards a maid entered the talon 
with a message to Madame Savarin that mademoiselle 
was so unwell that she must beg madame to excuse her 
return to the lalon. 

Later in the day Mrs. Morley called, but Isaura 
would not see her. 

Meanwhile poor Bameau was stretched on hie sick- 
bed, and in sharp struggle between life and death. It 
is difficult to disentangle, one by one, all the threads in 
a nature so complex as Bameau's; but if we may batard 
a conjecture, the grief of disappointed love was not the 
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immediate eause of his UlaesB, and yet it had mnch to 
do with it. The goad of Imuia'b Nfuaal had driven 
him into aeekiug diatraction in ezoeaaeB which a Btrongei 
frams coold not have conrted with impunity. The man 
was thoroughly PahBian in many things, hut eapacially 
in impatience of any trouble. Did love tiooble him, 
— love could be drowned in sbainthe; and too much 
abeinthe may be a more immediate caase of congested 
longa than tiie love which the abeinthe had lulled to 
■leep. 

Hia bedside was not watched by hiielinga. When 
first taken thus ill, — too ill to attend to hia editorial 
duties, — information was conveyed to the publisher of 
the " Sens Commun," and in consequence of that infor- 
mation, Victor de Maul^on came to see the sick man. 
By bis bed he found Savarin, who had called, as it were 
by chance, and seen the doctor, who had said, "It is 
grave. He moat be well narsed." 

Savarin whispered to De Maul^on, " Shall we call 
in a professional nurse, or a tmur de charU4i " 

De Maul^n replied also in a whisper, ' Somebody 
told me that the man had a mother. " 

It was true, — Savarin had forgotten it. Rameau 
never mentioned his parents, — he was not proud of 
them. They belonged to a lower class of the boar- 
geoiMie, retired shopkeepers, — and a Bed Republican 
is sworn to hate of the bourgeoiaie, high or low; 
while a beautiful young author pushing his way into the 
Chaues^ d'Aatin does not proclaim to the world that 
his parents had sold hosiery in the Rue St. Denis. 

Kevertheless, Savarin knew that Rameau had such 
parents still living, and took the hint. Two hours 
afterwards Rameau was leaning his bumii^ forehead on 
his mother's breast. 
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The next morning the doctor uld to the molhei, 
* You are worth ten of me. If yon can stay here we 
shall pull him through." 

" Stay b«rfi 1 — my own boy 1 " cried indignantly the 
poor mother. 
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CHAPTES Vin. 



Tax day vhich had inflicted on luan so keea aa 
angnish was marked l^ a gnat trial in the life of Alain 
de Bochebriant. 

In the morning he receiTed the notice of "u» com. 
fM.itd»mait tendant a taisie immobUi*re," on the part 
of his cteditoT, M. Lourier; in plain Engliah, an 
■nnooncement that hia propert; at Rochebriaut would 
be put up to public eala on a certain day, in caae all 
dehta due to the mortgagee were not paid before. An 
hour afterwaida eame a note from Dnplesaia statii^ that 
"he had returned from Bretagne on the preTious evening, 
and Tould be rery happy to see the Marquia de Roche- 
briant before two o'clock, if not inconvenient to call." 
Alain put the " eommandement " into his pocket, and 
repaired to the Hotel Dupleasis. 

The financier received him with very cordial civility. 
Then he began, * I am happy to aay I left your excel- 
lent aunt in very good health. She honored the letter 
of introduction to her which I owe to your politeness 
with the moat amiable hoapitalitiea ; she insisted on my 
removing from the avberge at which I first put up and 
becoming a, guest under your venerable roof-tree , — a 
most agreeable lady, and a most interesting ehdteau." 

" I fear your accommodation was in striking contrast 
to your comforts at Paris; my chdleau is only inter- 
esting to an antiquarian enamoured of rains." 

" Pardon me ; ' ruins ' is an exaggeTat«d expression. I 
do not say tiuA the cMteau does not want some repairs. 
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but thef would not be costly ; the outer walls are etrang 
enough to defjr time for centuries to come, and a few 
internal decoiations and aome modem additions of fur- 
niture would make the old manoir a home fit for a 
prince. I have been over the whole estate, too, with 
the worthy M. Hubert, — a superb piopertyl " 

"Which M. Louviei appeon to appreciate, " said 
Alain, with a somewhat melancholy smile, extending 
to Dnpleseis the menacing notice. 

Dupleasia glanced at it, and said dryly, " M. Lonrier 
knows what he is about. But I think we had bett«T 
put an immediate stop to formalities which must be 
painful to a creditor so benerolent. I do not presume 
to offer to pay the interest due on the security yon can 
give for the' repayment. If you refused that offer from 
00 old a friend aa Lemercier, of course you could not 
accept it from me. I make another proposal, to which 
you can scarcely object. I do not like to give my 
scheming rival on the Bourse the triumph of so pro- 
foundly planned a speculation. Aid me to defeat him. 
Let me take the mortgage on myself, and become sole 
mortg^ee — hush ! — on this condition, that there should 
be an entire union of interests between us two; that I 
should be at liberty to make the improvements I desire, 
and when the improTemente be made, there should be a 
&ir arrangement as to the proportion of profits due to me 
as mortgagee and improver, to you as original owner. 
Attend, my dear marquis, — I am speaking as a mere 
man of business. I see my way to adding more than a 
third — I might even say a half — to the present revenues 
of Bochebriant. The woods have been sadly neglected , 
drainage alone would add greatly to their produce. 
Tour orchards might be rendered nu^nificent supplies 
to Paris with better cultivation. Lastly, I would devot* 
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to building purpoaes or to nwrlcBt gardens all the lands 

round the two tovne of and . I think I can 

Uf my hands on Biiitable apecnlaton foi these last 
e^teriments. In a word, thongh the market valae of 
Bodliebiiant, as it now stands, would not be eqniralent 
to the debt on it, in five or six years it could be made 
worth — well, I will not say how much ; but we shall 
be both well satisfied with the result. Meanwhile, if 
you allow me to find putflhaseis for your timber, and if 
you will not snfi'er the ChsTslier de Finistem to regu- 
late your expenses, you need have no fear that the 
interest due to me will not he regularly paid, even 
tboi^ I shall be compelled, for the first year or two at 
least, to ask a higher rate of interest than Louvier 
exacted, — say a quarter per cent more; and in su^^t- 
ing that, you will comprehend that this is now « matter 
of business between us, and not of friendship." 

Alain turned his head aside to conceal his emotion, 
and then with tha quick affectionate impulse of the 
genuine French nature, threw himself on tha financier's 
breast and kissed bim on both cheeks. 

"You save met you save the home and the tombs of 
my ancestors I Thank you I cannot; but I believe in 
God, — Ipray — I will pray for you as forafother; and 
if ever," be liarried on in broken words, "I am mean 
enongh to squander on idle luxuries one fraoo that I 
should save for the debt due to you, chide me as a father 
would chide a giaceless son." 

Moved as Alain was, Dupleseis was moved yet more 
deeply. " What father would not be proud of such a 
son t Ab, if I had such a one ! " he said softly. Then, 
quickly recovering his wonted composure, he added, 
with the sardonic smile which often chilled his friends 
and alarmed his foes, " Moneieui Louvie^ is (tbout to 
vol- II.— 10 
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pus that vhioh I ventund to promise him, a * mauvaU 
quart d'hture.' L«nd me that aommand«mmt trndctnt 
d MWM. I must be off to my aaotti with iiutmetioitt. 
If jou have no bbtter engagement, pray dine with me 
tcy-iUj and acoompony ValMe and myielf to the opera. " 
I need not aa; that Alain accepted the inritation. 
How happy Valerie was that e?enii^[ 
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CHAPTER IX 

Ths nut 6mj IhipleMis wu mrpiiBed l^ & vint from 
H. LoQTier, — that magnate of millonnurea had nerer 
before Mt foot in the house of hia yonnger and lew 
famous rival. 

The bailf man entered the room with a face much 
fiusbed, and with mora than hii uanal mixtuie of jorial 
brtuquerie and opulent swagger. 

" Startled to see me, I dare mj," began Louvier, as 
soon as the door was closed. " I have this morning 
reeeivad a communication from joxa agent ccaitaining 
a check for the interest due to me from U. Boohebriant, 
and a formal notioe of jour intention to pay off the 
principal on behalf of that popiqjay prodigal. Though 
we two have not hitherto been the beet friends in the 
world, I thought it fair to a man in your atation to come 
to you direct and say, 'Cher eonfrire, what swindler 
has bubbled yon T you don't know the teal conditi<m of 
this Breton property, or you would never so throw away 
your milliceis. The property is not worth the mortg^jje 
I have on it by 30,000 louis.' " 

'Then, M. Louvier, you will be 30,000 louie the 
richer if I take the mortgage off your hands." 

" I can afTord the loss — no oKnee — better than you 
can; and I may have fancies which I don't mind paying 
for, bat which cannot influence another. See, I have 
brought with me the exact schedule of all details respect- 
ing this [ooperty. Tou neod not (jaeatiou their aocu' 
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ncy; they have been arranged by the maiqnia's owb 
agents, M. Gandrin and Ml. Hubert. They contain, yon 
will peiceire, every possible item of revenue, down to 
an apple-tree. Now, look at that, and tell me if you 
are justified in lending such a aum on euch a property." 

" Thank you very much for an interest in my afiairs 
that I scarcely ventured to expect M. Louvier to enter- 
tain; but I see that I have a duplicate of thle paper, 
furnished to me very honestly by M. Hubert himself. 
Besides, I too have fancies which I don't mind paying 
for, and among them may be a fancy for &a lands of 
Rochebriuit." 

"Look you, Duplessis, when a man like me asks a 
favor, you may be sure that he has the power to repay 
it. Let me have my whim here, and ask anything you 
like from me in return! " 

" Di»oli not to oblige you, hut this has become not 
only a whim of mine, hut a matter of honor ; and honor, 
you know, my dear M. Louviei, is the first principle of 
Bound finance. I have myself, after careful inspection 
of the Bochehriant property, volunteered to its owner 
to advance the money to pay off your hypothique ; and 
what would be said on the Bourse if Lucien Dupleasis 
&iled in an obligation t " 

" I think I can guess what will one day be sud of 
Lucien Duplessis if he make an irrevocable enemy of 
Panl Louvier. Corblett/ mon eher, a man of thrice 
yonr capital, who watched evei; speculation of jonrs 
with a hostile eye, might some beau Jour make even 
you a bankrupt I " 

. " Forewarned, forearmedl " replied Duplessis, imper- 
turhably, " Fat ett ab hoate doeeri, — I mean, ' It is 
right to be taught by an enemy; ' and I never remember 
the day when you were otherwise, and yet I am not a 
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bankrupt, tbongh I receiva you in a house which, tiianki 
to 70a, is BO modest in point of size ! " 

*BshI that was a mistake of mine ; and, ha 1 hal fou 
had jour reTenge there, — that forestl " 

" Well, as a peace ofiering, I will give you ap ihe 
forest, and ooateat my ambition as a landed proprietor 
with this bad speculation of Eocbebriantl " 

* Confound the forest, I don't caiefor it qowI I can 
sell my place for more than it has coat me (o one of your 
imperial favorites. Build a palace in youi forest. Let 
me have Kochebiiant, and name your terms." 

" A thousand pardons t but I have already had the 
honor to inform you, that I have contracted an obliga- 
tion which does not allow me to liaten to terms. " 

As a serpent, that, after all crawlings and windings, 
rears itaelf on end, Louvier rose, crest erect, — 

" 80 then it is finished. I came here diapoaed to offer 
peaoe, ^you refuse, and declare war." 

" Not at all, I do not declare warj I accept it if fonsed 
on me." 

' Is that your last word, M. Duplessis t " 

■ Monsieur Louvier, it is." 

" Sonjovr! " 

And Louvier strode to the door; here he paused: 
"Take a day to consider," 

'Kot a moment." 

" Your servant, monaienr, — yoor rei; humble sef 
vant," Louvier vanished. 

Duplessis leaned his la^e thoughtful forehead on his 
thin nervous hand. "This loan will pinch me," he 
muttered. " I must be very wary now with such a foe. 
Well, why ahould I care to be richt Valerie's dot, 
YaUrie'a happinees, are secured." 
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CHAPTEB X. 



Madahb SatabIK yriote a very kind and very apolo- 
getic letter to leaont, but no answer was returned to it. 
Uadame Savarin did not venture to communioate to her 
busband the subetance of a conversation which had ended 
BO painfully. He bad, in theory, a delicacy of tact, 
which, if he did not always exhibit it in practice, made 
him a very severe critic of its deficiency in othen. 
Therefore, unconscious of tha oSenoe given, he made 
a point of calling at laauia's apartments, and leaving 
word with her servant that ' he was sore she would be 
pleased to hear U. BAmeaa was somewhat better, though 
still in danger." 

It was not till the third day after her interview with 
Madame Savarin that Isaura left her own room, — she 
did so to receive Mrs. Morley. 

Tbe fair American was shocked to aee the change in 
laaura's countenance. She was very pale, and with that 
indescribable appearance of exhaustion which betrays 
continued want of sleep; her soft eyes were dim, tbe 
play of her lips was gone, her light step weary and 
languid. 

"My poor darlii^I " cried Mrs. Morley, embradng 
her, " yon have indeed been ill 1 What is the matter I — 
who attends yon f " 

' I need no physician , it was hut a paanng cold, — 
the air of Fans is very trying. Kever mind me, dear, 
— what is the last newst " 
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Thenwith Hn. Morley ran glibly thiongh the prin- 
cipal topics of the hour : the breach threatened betwoen 
M. Ollivier and his former liberal partiaane; the tone 
unexpectedly taken by M. de Oirardin; the Bpecnlationa 
as to the result of the trial of the alleged conspiraton 
against the Emperor's life, which was fixed to take plaoa 
towards the end of that month of June, — all matters 
of no slight importanc* to the interests of an empire. 
Sunk deep into the noeaees of her fautmtU, Isaoia 
seemed to listen quietly, till, when a pause came, she 
said in cold, dear tones, — 

" And Mr. Graham, Vane, — he has refused your 
invitation ! " 

" I am soriy to say he has, — he is so engaged in 
liOndiKi." 

"I knew he had refused," said Isaura, with a low 
bitter laugh. 

" How I who told yout " 

" My own good sense told me. One may hare good 
sense, though one is a poor scribbler." 

" Don't talk in that way; it is beneath yon to angle 
for compliments." 

" Compliments, aht And so Mr. Vane has refused to 
come to Paria; never mind, he will come next year. I 
shall not he in Paris then. Did Colonel Morley see 
Mr. Vane I" 

" Oh, yes ; two or three times. " 

"He is well!" 

' Quite well, I believe, — at least Frank did not aay 
to the contrary ; but, from what I hear, he is not the 
person I took him for. Many people told Frank that 
he is much changed since he came into his fortune, — is 
grown very stingy, quite miserly indeed; declines even 
a seat in Parliament because of ttke expense. It is aston- 
ishing bow money dose spoil a nun." 
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"He had come into hie fortnne when lie vu Itera. 
Mone^ h&d cot spoiled him then. " 

Isauia paused, pTossing her hands tightly together; 
then she suddenly rose to her feet, the color on her cheek 
mantling and receding rapidly, and, fixing on her startled 
visitor eyes no longer dim, but with something half fierce, 
half imploring in the passion of their gaze, said, " Tour 
husband spoke of me to Mr. Vane: I know he did. 
What did Mr, Vane answer t Do not evade my question. 
The truth! the truth ! I only ask the trath ! " 

"Give me youi hand; sit here beeide me, dearest 
child." 

" Child 1 — no, I am a woman 1 — weak as a woman, 
but strong as a woman too 1 The tru^ I " 

Mrs. Morley had come prepared to cany out the reso- 
lution she had formed and " break " to Isauia " the 
truth," that which the giil now demanded. But then 
she had meant to break the trath in her own gentle, 
gradual way. Thus suddenly called upon, her courage 
^led her. She burst into tears. Isaura gaied at her 
dry-eyed. 

" Tour tears answer me. Mr, Vane has heard that I 
have been insulted. A man like him does not stoop to 
love for a woman who has known an insult. I do not 
blame him; I honor him the more, — he is right." 

" Ko, no, no I — you insulted ! Who darad to insult 
you!" (Mrs, Morley had never heard the story aboat 
the Russian Prince. ) " Mr. Vane spoke to Fiank, and 
writes of you to me aa of one whom it is impossible not 
to admire, to respect; but — I cannot say it — you will 
have the truth, — there, read and judge for yourself." 
And Mrs. Morley drew forth and thrust into Isaura'a 
hands the letter she had concealed from her husband. 
The letter was not very long; it began with expressions 
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of warm gntitude to Urs, Morley, not for her mvitation 
only, but for the interest she had conceived m hia happi- 
nesa. It irent on thus : — 

I join with mj whole heart in all that you say, with snch 
eloquentjnstice, of the mentalandp^reoDal gifts ao boiuitxouBly 
Uviihed bj nature on the young lady whom you name. 

No one ean feel more teniible than 1 of the charm of bo 
exquisite a loveliness ; no one can more lincerely join in &» 
beUef that the praise which greets the commencement of her 
career is bat tlie whisper of the praise that will cheer its progreH 
with louder and louder plaaditfk 

He only wonid be worthy of her hand, who, if not equal to 
henelf in genius, would feel raised into partnentiip with it by 
sympathy with its objects and joy in its triumphs. For myself, 
the tame pain with which I should have learned she had 
adopted the profisiiou which she originalljr contemplated, 
saddened and stnng me when, choosing a career that confers a 
renown yet more lasting than the stage, she no less left behind 
her the peaceful immanitteB of private life. Were I even &ee 
to consult only my own heart in the choice of the one sole 
partner of my destinies (which I cannot at present honestly 
say that I am, though I had expected to be so ere this, when I 
last ssw you at Paris) ; could I even hope — which I have do 
light to do — that 1 conld chain to myself any private portion 
of thoughts which now flow into the large channels by which 
poets enrich the blood of the world, — still (I say it in self- 
nproach, it may be the fault of my English rearing, it may 
rather be the fault of aa egotism peculiar to myself) — still I 
doubt if I conld render happy any woman whose world could 
not he narrowed to the home that she adorned and blessed. 

And yet not even the jealons tyranny of man's love conld 
dare to say to natures like hers of whom we speak, " Limit to 
the household glory of one the light which genius has placed 
in its firmament for the use and enjoyment of all." 

"I thank you eo much," said Isaura, calmly; " suft- 
pense makes a woman so weak, — certainty so strong." 



Digitized t, Google 



154 THS PABialANS. 

Mechanicall; she emoothed sod refolded th« letter, 
mechanicallj, with alow, lingering liatida, — then ahe 
extended it to her friend, amiling. 

"Nay, will you not keep it yourself t" said Mrs. 
Aforley. "The mote you examine the nuTOff-niinded 
prejudices, the English arrogant man's jealous dread ol 
superiority — nay, of equality — in the woman he can 
only T&lue as he does hie house or his horse, because she 
is his exclusive proper^, the more yon will be rejoiced 
to find yourself free for a more worthy choice. Keep 
the leUer; read it till you feel for the writer forgiTeneu 
and disdain." 

Isaura took back the letter, and leaned her cheek on 
her hand, looking dreamily into space. It was some 
momenta before she replied, and her words &en had no 
reference to Mis. Morley's consolatory exhortation. 

" He was so pleased when he learned that I renounced 
the career on which I had set my ambition. I thought 
he would baye been so pleased when I sought in another 
career to raise myself nearer to his level, — I see now 
how sadly I was mistaken. All that perplexed me before 
in bim ia explained. I did not guess bow foolishly I 
had deceived myself till three days ago, — then I did 
gueee it; and it was that gueaa which tortured me so 
terribly that I could not keep my heart to myself when 
I tav you to-day ; in spite of all womanly pride it would 
force its way — to the truth. Hush I I must tell yon 
wbst was said to me by another friend of mine, — a good 
friend, a wise and kind one. Yet I waa so angry 
when she said it that I thought I could never see her 

"My sweet darling I [who was this friend, and what 
did she say to youl " 

" The friend was Madame Savarin.* 
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" "So iroman lovsa yoa mote except myaelt, — and she 
nidi" 

" That she would have Baffered do daughter of hen to 
commit her name to the talk of the world as I have done 

— be exposed to the riek of insult as I have been — 
' until she had the flheltai and protection denied to ma. 

And I have thus overleaped the bound that a prudent 
mother would prescribe to her child, have become one 
whose hand men do not seek, unless they themselves 
take the same roads to notoriety. Do you not think she 
wmarightl" 

" Not aa you so morbidly put it, silly girl, — certainly 
not right. But I do wish that you bad the shelter and 
protection which Madame Savarin meant to express; I 
do wish that you were happQy married to one very' 
different from Mr. Tane, — one who would be more 
ptoud of your genius than of your beauty; one who 
would say, ' My name, eafer far in its enduring nobility 
than those that depend on titles and lands — which ate 
held on the tenure of the popular breath — must be 
honored fay prosperity, for She has deigned to make it 
hers. Ko democratic revolution can disennoble me." 

" Ay, ay, you believe that men will be found to think 
with complacency that they owe to a wife a name that 
they could not achieve for themselves. Possibly there 
are such men. Where T — among those that are already 
unitedby sympathies in the same callings, the same labors, 
the same hopes and fears with the women who have left 
behind them the privacies of home. Madame de Oiant- 
mesnil was wrong. Artists should wed with artdste. 
True — truet" 

Here she passed her hand over her forehead, — It waa 
a pretty way of hers when seeking to concentrate thought^ 

— and was silent a moment or so. 
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" Did yoa ever feel, " she then aeked dreamily, * that 
there are momenta in life when a dark curtain seems to 
foU over one's past thdt a day before was ao clear, bo 
blended with the present t One cannot any longei look 
behind; the gaze is attracted onward, and a track of fire 
flasbea upon the future, — the future which yesterday 
was invisible. There is a line by some T^.Tigliali poet, — 
lix. Vane once quoted it, not to me, bat to M, Savarin, 
and in illustration of his argument, that the most compli- 
cated recesses of thought are best reached by the simplest 
forms of expression. I said to myself, ' I will stndy that 
truth if ever I take to literature as I have taken to song ; ' 
and — yes — it was that evening that the amlntion fatal 
to woman fixed on me ita relentless faitgs, atEnghien: 
we were on the lake, — the sun was setting," 

" But you do not tell me the line that ao impressed 
you," said Hrs. Morley, with a woman's kindly tact. 

"Tlie line, — which linet Ob, I ramember; the line 
was this, — 

' I see as from a tower the end of all.' 
And now, — kiss me, dearest, — never a word again to 
pie about this conversation; never a word about Mr. 
Vane, — the dark curtain has fallen on the past." 
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CHAPTER XI. 



MsH and woin«a an nraoh mora like eaeh other io 
certain large elementa of character than is general); 
supposed, bat it is that very resemblance which makes 
tbeir differences the more iacomprahensible to each 
other; just as in politics, theology, of that most dispu- 
tatious of all things disputable, metaphysica, the neater 
the reasoners approach each other in points that to an 
nncritical bystander seem the most important, the more 
SUM they are to start off in opposite directions apon 
reaching the speck of a pin-prick. 

Now there are certain grand meeting-places between 
man and woman, — the grandest of all is on the ground 
of loTe, and yet here also is the great field of quarrel. 
And here the teller of a tele such as mine ought, if he 
is sufficiently niee to be humble, to know that it is 
almoet profanation, if, as man, he presumes to enter the 
penetralia of a woman's innermost heart, and repeat, 
as a man would repeat, all the vibrations of sound 
which the heart of a woman sends forth undistinguish- 
able even to her own ear. 

I know Isaora as intimately as if I had rocked her in 
her cradle, played with her in her childhood, educated 
and trained her in her youth; and yet 1 can no more 
toll you faithfully what passed in her mind during the 
forty -eight hours that intervened between her conversa- 
tion with that American lady and her reappearance in 
aome oommonplaoe drawing-room, than I can tell you 
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wh4t Uie Han in the Moon might f«el if th« ran that 
his world reflected were blotted out of creation. 

I can only say that when she reappeared in that com- 
monplace drawing-room world, there was a change in 
her face not very perceptible to the ordinary obaerrer. 
If anything, to hie eye she was handsomer: the eye was 
brighter i the complexion (always lustrons, though 
somewhat pale, the limpid paleness that suits so well 
with dark hair) was yet more lastrous, — it was flushed 
into delicate rose hues, hues that still better suit with 
dark hair. What, then, was the change, and change 
not for the better) The lips, once so pensively sweet, 
had grown hard; on the brow that had seemed to laugh 
when the lips did, there was no longer sympathy 
between brow and Hp; then was scarcely seen a fine 
threadlike line that in a few years would be a furrow 
on the space between the eyes ; the voice was not so 
tenderly soft; the step was haughtier. What all such 
change denoted it is for a woman to decide, — I can only 
guess. In the mean while, Mademoiselle Cicogna had 
sent her servant daily to inquire after M. Bameau. 
That, I think, she would have done under any oirctun- 
stances. Meanwhile, loo, she had called on Madame 
Savarin, — made it up with her; sealed the reconcilia- 
tion by a cold kiss. That, too, under any circumstances, 
I think she would have done, — under some circum- 
stances the kiss might have been less cold. 

There was one thing unwonted in her habits. I 
mention it, though it is only a woman who can say if 
it means anything worth noticing. For six days she 
had left a letter from Madame de Grantmesnil unan- 
swered. With Madame de Grantmesnil was connected 
the whole of her innermost life, from the day when the 
lonely, desolate child had seen, beyond the dusty thor- 
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onghbies <d life, gleams of the hiiy-lond in poetry and 
ut, — ODWftrd through ber reatleas, dreamy, aspiring 
youth; onwud — onward — till dot, through all that 
cotuitutes the glorioue ivolity that we call romance. 

Never before had ehe left for two daye unanswered 
letters which were to her as Sibylline leaves to some 
oaqniet neophyte yearning for solutions to enigmas sug- 
gested whether by the world without or by the soul 
within. FoT six days Madsme de Grantmesnil's letter 
remained unaoaweied, unread, neglected, thrust out of 
sight; just as when some Imperious necessity compels 
us to grapple with a world that is, we cast aside the 
romance which, in our holiday hours, had beguiled us 
to a world with which we have interests and sympathies 
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GusT^TE recovered, but elowly. The physician pro- 
nonnced him out of all immediate danger, but eaid 
frankly to him, and somewhat more guaidedly to his 
parents, ' There ia ample eauae to beware. Look 
you, my young fiiend," he added to Bameau, "mere 
btain-work seldom kills a man onee accustomed to it 
like you ; but heart-work, and atomach-work, and nerTe- 
wotk, added to brain-work, may soon consign to the 
coffin a frame ten times more robust than yours. Write 
aa much as you will , — that is your vocation ; but it ie 
not your Tocation to drink abainthe, — to preside at 
orgies in the Maiion DorH. Begulats yourself, and 
not after the fashion of the fabulous Don Juan. Marry ; 
live aoberly and quietly, — and you may survive the 
grandchildren of viveura. Go on aa you have done, 
and before the year is out you are in Pirt la Chaw." 

Bameau listoned languidly, but with a profound con- 
viction that the physician throughly underetood his 
case. 

Lying helpless on his bed he hod no desire for orgies 
at ttie MaUon Doric; with parched lips thirsty for 
innocent tisane of lime -blossoms, the thought of 
absinthe was as odious to him as the liquid fire of 
PhlegethoD. If ever sinner became suddenly convinced 
that there was a good deal to be said in favor of a moral 
lite, that sinner at the moment I apeak of was Gustave 
Certainly a moral life — " Domus et placeiu 
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uxor" — were eeeential to the poet, who, aqtiring to 
immortal glor;, was condemned to the ailmenta of a 
varj perishable fi»me. 

"Ah," he mnnnuied pUintirely to himself, 'that 
girl Isama oan have no tniB sfrnpathy with geniosl 
It is no ordinary man that she will kill in me I " 

And 80 murmuring he fell asleep. When he woke 
and found his head pillowed on his mother's breast, it 
was much as a sensitive, delicate man may wake after 
having drank too much the night before, B«pentaiit, 
mournful, maudlin, he began to weep, and iu the course 
of his weeping he confided to his mother the secret of 
his heart. 

leaura had refused him, — that refusal had made him 
deq>erate. 

"Ah I with Isaura how changed would be his habitsi 
how pure! how healthful! " Hie mother listened 
fondly, and did her beet to comfort him and cheer hia 
droopii^ spirits. 

She told him of Isaura's messages of inquiry duly 
twice a day. Bomeau, who knew more about women 
in general, and Isaura in particular, than his mother 
conjectured, shook his head mournfully. " She oould 
not do less," he said. " Has no one offered to do 
more t " — he thought of Julie when he asked that, 
Madame Bameau hesitated. 

These poor Parieiana! it is tiie mode to preach against 
them; and before my book closes, I shall have to preach 
— no, not to preach, but to imply — plenty of faults to 
eonsider and amend. Meanwhile I try my beet to take 
them, aa the philoeophy of life tells us to take other 
people , for wluit they are. 

I do not think the domestic relations of the Parisian 
boutyeoitie are as bad aa they are said to be in French 

TOt. H.— ll 
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norela. Madame Bameau is not an onoommon type 
of her claaa. Bbe had been when she first married 
aisgularly handsome. It was from her that Outtave 
inherited his beauty; and her hnabond was a very 
ordinary type of the French shopkeeper, — very plain, 
by no meaDB intellectual , bat gay , good-hnmored, devot- 
edly attached to his wife, and with implicit trust in 
her conjugal virtue. Never was tmst better placed. 
There wsa not a happier nor a more faithful couple 
in the quartier in which they resided. Madame 
Bameau hesitated when her boy, thinking of Julie, 
asked if no one had done more than eend to inquire 
after him as Isaura had done. 

After that heaitating pause she said, ' Yes; a young 
lady calling herself Mademoiselle Julie Caumartin 
wished to inetal herself here as your nurse. When I 
said, 'But lam his mother, — he needs no other nurses,' 
she would have retreated, and looked ashamed, — poor 
thing! I don't blame her if she loved my son. But, 
my eon, I say this, — if you love her, don't talk to me 
about that Mademoiselle Cicogna; and if you love Made- 
moiselle Cicogns, why, then your father will take care 
that the poor girl who loved you not knowing that you 
loved ano^er is not left lo the temptation of penury. " 

Rameau's pale lips withered Into a pbsatom-like 
aneerl Julie! the resplendent Julie! — true, only a 
ballet-dancer, but whose equipage in the Bois had once 
been the envy of duchesses; Julie! who had sacrificed 
fortune for his sake, — who, freed from him, could have 
mil lionnai res again at her feet! — Julie! to be saved from 
penury, as a shopkeeper would save an erring nursemaid ; 
Julie! the irrepresaible Julie! who had written to him, 
the day before his illness, in a pen dipped, not in ink, 
but in blood from a vein she had opened in her arm: 
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Tnitoi ! — I have not wen thee for three daji. Dort thoa 
due to love uiother } If n, I care not hoir thoo attenipt to 
conceal it, — iroa to her ! Ingntt woe to tfaeel Love ia not 
love, nnleM, when betrayed hj lore, it ^>peal* to death. 
Anawcr me quick — quick. 

JCLU. 

Poor Gnatsve thought of that letter and groaned. 
Certainly bia mother waa right, — he ought to get rid of 
Jnlie ; but be did not clearly see how Julie waa to be 
got rid of. He replied to Madame Bameau peeriahly, 
"Don't trouble joui head about Mademoiaelle Cau- 
msrtin; ahe ia in no want of money. Of conne, if I 
could bope for laaura, — hut, alaal I dare not hope. 
Give me my tisane." 

When the doctor called next day, he looked graTo, 
and, diawii^ Madame Rameau into the next room he 
aaid, " We are not getting on so well as I bad hoped ; 
the fever is gone, bat there ia much to apprehend 
from the debility left behind. Hia spirits are sadly 
depressed." Then added the doctor, pleasantly, and 
with that wonderful insight into our complex humanity 
in which phyaiciana excel poete, and in which Parisian 
physicians are not excelled by any physiciana in the 
world, "Can't you think of any bit of good news, — that 
' U. Thiera ravea about your son's last poem; ' that ' it 
is a question among the Academicians between him and 

Jules Janin; ' or that ' the beautiful Dnchesse de 

has been placed in a lunatic asylum because she has gone 
mad for love of a certain young Bed Bepuhlican whose 
name begins with B,' — can't you think of any bit of 
similar good newsT If you can, it will be a tonic to the 
relaxed state of your dear boy's amour pmpre, com- 
pared to which all the drugs in the Phormacopcsia are 
moonshine and water ; and meanwhile be sure to remoTS 
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him to your own house, and out of the teach of his giddj 
joung friends, aa soon as you poeaibly cftn." 

When that great antbority thus left his patient'e case 
IB the hands of the mother, she said, * The hoy shall be 
wved." 
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CHAPTEE XIIL 



IsAiTRA was seated beside the Venosts, — to Thom, of 
late, she seemed to cling witii greater fondneos than 
ever, — working at Bome piece of embioideiy: a l&boi 
from which ahe had been estranged for yeaia; bat now 
she had taken writing, reading, musio, into paBEionat« 
diBgusti. laanra wu thus seated, silently intent upon 
hei work, and the Venoeta in full talk, when the sei- 
Taut annonnoed Madame Rameau. 

The name startled both; the Veuosta bad never heard 
that the poet bad a mother living, and immediately 
jumped to Ae conclusion that Uad&me Rameau must be 
a wife he had hitherto kept unrevealed. And when a 
woman, still very handsome, with a countenance grave 
and sad, entered the talon, the Yenosta murmured, 
* The husband's perfidy reveals itself on a wife's bee," 
and took out ber handkerchief in preparation for sympa- 
thizing t^ars. 

" Mademoiselle," said the visitor, halting, with eyea 
fixed on Isaura. " Pardon my intrusion, — my son baa 
the honor to be known to you. Every one who knows 
him must share in my sorrow: so youug, so promising, 
and in such danger, — my poor boy ! " Madame Rameau 
stopped abruptly. Her tean forced their way — she 
turned aside to conceal them. 

In her twofold condition of being — womanhood and 
genius — Isaura was too largely endowed with (hat 
quickness of sympathy which distinguishes woman 
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from man, and genius from talent, not to be vondronsly 
susceptible to pitj. 

Already she has wound her arm round the gtieTing 
mother; alieady drawn her to the seat from which she 
herself bad risen ; and bending over bei had said some 
words, true, conventional enough in themselres, — but 
cooed forth in a voice the softest I ever expect to hear, 
aave in dreams, on this aide of the grave. 

Madame Rameau swept her hand over her eyes, 
glanced round the room, and noticing the Venosta in 
dressing-robe and slippers, staring with those Italian 
eyes, in seeming so quietly innocent, in reality so 
eearchingly shrewd, she whispered pleadingly, "May I 
■peak to you a few minutes alone 1 " This was not a 
request that Ibsutb could refuse, though sbe was embar- 
rassed and troubled by the surmise of Madame Rameau's 
ebject in asking it; accordingly she led her visitor into 
the adjoining room, and, making an apologetic sign to 
tiie Venosta, closed the door. 
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Wbkk they wen alone, Madame Bamean took Inua'a 
hand in both her own, and goring wistfully into her 
faoe laid, "No wonder yon are so loved, yonia ia the 
beauty that ainka into the hearts and reeta there. I 
priie my boy mote, now that I have aeen you. But, 
Oh, mademoiselle I pardon me — do not withdraw yooi 
hand — pardon the mother who cornea from the rick-bed 
of her only aon and aaka if yon will aiaist to aave himi 
A word from yoii is life or death to himl " 

"Nay, nay, do not apeak thus, madama; your aon 
knowa how mnoh I valae, how aincerely I retnm, hia 
friendship; but — bu^" she paused a moment, and con- 
tinued Bodly and with tearfal eyea, " I have no heart to 
give to him, — to any one." 

" I do not — I would not if I dared — ask what it 
would be violence to youraelf to promise. I do not oak 
you to hid me return to my son and say, * Hope and 
recover,' but let me take some healing message bom 
your lipe. If I understand your words rightly, I at 
least may say that you do not give to another the hopes 
you deny to himl " 

" So far yoa understand me rightly, madome. It has 
been said, that romance- writers give away so much of 
their hearts to heroes or heroines of their own creation, 
that they leave nothing worth the giviuf; to human 
beings like themselves. Perhaps it is so ; yet, madame," 
added Isaura, with a smile of exquisite sweetness in its 
melancholy, " I have heart enough left to feel for you." 
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Madame Bameau wm touched. "Ah, mademoiselle, 
I do not believe in the saying you have quoted. But I 
must not abuse your goodness by pressing further upon 
you subjects from which you ahrink. Only one word 
more: you know that my husband and I ate but quiet 
tradesfolk, not in the society, nor aspiring to it, to 
which ray son's talents have raised himself; yet dais I 
ask that you will not close here the acquaintance that I 
have obtruded on yout — dare I ask, that I may, nov 
and then, call on you, — that now and then I may see 
yon at my own hornet Believe that I would not here 
ask anything which your own raotber would diaapprove 
if she orerlooked disparities of station. Humble as 
oar home is, slander never passed its threshold." 

" Ah, raadame, I and the Signora Venosta, whom in 
onr Italian tongue I call matber, can but feel honored 
and grateful whenever it pleases you to receive visite 
from us," 

" It would be a baae return for such gracious compli- 
ance with my request if I concealed from you the reason 
why I pray Heaven to bless you for that answer. The 
physician says that it may he long before my son is 
■nfflciently convalescent to dispense with a mother's 
care, and resume hie former life and occupation in the 
great world. It is everything for ub if we can coax him 
into coming ondei our own roof-tree. This is difficult 
to do. It is natural for a young man launched into the 
world to like his own eheK lui. Then what will 
happen to Ouatava 1 He, lonely and heart-stricken, 
will ask friends, young as himself, but for stronger, to 
come and cheer him; or he will seek to distract his 
thoughts 1^ the overwork of hie brain; in either case 
he is doomed. But I have stronger motives yet to fix 
him a while at our heartii. This is just the moment, 
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ODce Io«t never to be regained, when soothing oompui- 
ionship, gentle reproaohlen advice, can fix him lastingly 
in the habita and modes of life which will banish all 
feais of his fnture from the hearts of his parente. Ton 
at least honor bim with friendship, with kindly interest; 
you at least would desire to wean him from all that a 
friend nay diaapprove or lament, — a creature whom 
Providence meant to be good, and perhaps great. If I 
■ay to him, ' It will be long before you can go out and 
see your friends, but at my houM your friends shall 
oome and see yon , — among them Signora Venosta and 
Mademoiselle Cicogna will now and then drop in,' — 
my victory is gained, and my son is saved." 

"Madame," said Isaura, half sobbing "what a bleea- 
iug tb have a mother like yon I Love so noble ennobles 
those who hear its voice. Tell your eon how ardently 
I wish him to be well, and to fulfil more thou the 
promise of his genius j tell him also this, — how I envy 
him his mother." 
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It needs no length of words, to inform tbee, my intelli- 
gent reader, be thou man or woman, — but more espe- 
cially woman, — of the conaequenoee following each other, 
as ware foUows wave in a tide, that resulted from the 
intorriew with which my last chapter closed. Qostave 
is removed to his porente' house j he remains for weeks 
confined within doora, or, on sunny days, takes an hour 
or so ill his own carriage, drawn by the horse bought 
from Rochebriant, into by-roads remote from the fashion- 
able world ; Isaura visits his mother, liking, respecting, 
influenced by her more and more; in those visite she 
sits beside the sofa on which Bamoau reclines. Gndu- 
ally, gently, — more and more by his mother's lips, — is 
impressed on her the belief that it is in her power to 
save a human life, and to animate its career towards 
those goals which are never based wholly upon earth in 
the earnest eyes of genius, or perhaps in the yet more 
ttpwsrd vision of pure-souled believing woman. 

And Oustave himself, as he passes through the slow 
stages of convalescence, seems so grat«fully to ascribe to 
her every step in his progress ; seeoks so gently softened 
in character; seems so refined from the old affectations, 
BO ennobled above the old cynicism — and, above all, so 
needing her presence, so sunless without it, — that — 
well, need I finish the sentence I — the reader will com- 
plete what I leave unsaid. 

Enough, that one day Isaura returned home from a 
visit at Madame Ramean's with the knowledge that her 
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hand was pledged, — her future life disposed of; &nd 
that, escaping from the Venoato, whom she bo fondly, 
end in her hunger for a mother's love, called Madre, the 
girl shut heraelf up in hei own room with locked doors. 

Ah, poor child 1 ah, eweet-Toioed laaural whose deli- 
cate image I feet myself too rude and too hard to transfer 
to this page in the purity of its outlines, and the blended 
softnesees of its hues, — thou who, when saying things 
serioos in tike words men use, saidat them with a serious- 
ness BO charming, and with looks so feminine ; thou, of 
whom no man I erer knew was quite worthy, — ah, 
poor, simple, miserahle girl, as I see thee now in the 
solitude of that white-curtained virginal room ; hast thou, 
then, merged at kst thy peculiar star into the olueter of 
all these commonplace girls whose lips have said " Ay, " 
when their hearts said " No " 1 — thou, O hrilliant Isaural 
Uiou, O poor, motherless child I 

She had sunk into her chair, — her own favorite chair; 
the covering of it had been embroidered by Madame dv 
GiantaieBnil, and bestowed on het aa a birthday present 
last year: the year in which she had fiist learned what 
it is to love, — the year in which she had first learned 
what it is to strive for &me. - And somehow uniting, 
as many young people do, love and fame in dreams of 
the future, that silken seat had been to her as the Tripod 
of Delphi was to the Pythian : she had taken to it, as 
it were intuitively, in all those hours, whether of joy or 
sorrow, when youth seeks to prophesy, and does hut 
dream. 

There she sat now, in a sort of stupor, — a sort of 
dreary bewildennent, the illusion of the Pythian gone, 
desire of dream and of prophecy alike extinct, — pressing 
her hands together, and muttering to herself, "What 
has happened T — what have I done ) " 



Digitized t, Google 



172 THE PARISIANS. 

Three houn later you vould not have ncogDued the 
same face that you see now; for then the toayary, the 
h<moT, the loyalty of the gill's nature had aaMited their 
command. Her promise had been given to one man,— ■ 
it oould not be recalled, Thonght itself of any other 
man mnst be banisbed. Cki her hearth lay ashes and 
tinder, — the lost remains of every treaanred note from 
Graham Vane; of the hoarded newspaper extracts that 
contained bis name ; of the dry treatise he had published, 
and which had made the lovely romance-writer first 
deaiie "to know something about politics." Ay, if the 
treatise had been upon foz-bunting, she would have 
desired " to know something about " that I Above all, 
yet distingnisbable from the rest, — as the sparks still 
upon stem and leaf here and there faintly glowed and 
twinkled, — the withered flowers which recorded that 
happy hour in the arbor, and the walks of the forsaken 
garden ; the hour in which she had so blissfully pledged 
hereelf to renounce that career in art wharein fame would 
have been secured, but which would not have united 
Fame with Love, — in dreams evermore ovei now. 
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G&AHAH Tabs had heard notiung for montha from H. 
Benaid, wb«n one morning be received the letter I 
translate: — 

HoNBiBUB, — I am happy to inform joa that I have at last 
obtained one piece of information which may lead to a mon 
importBnt diseoTcay. When we parted after our firuitleaa 
TMeanb in Vienna, we had both concurred in the pennaaion, 
that for aome reason known only to the two ladiea themtelTes, 
Madame Harigny and Madame Daral bad exchanged namea, 
— that it waa Madame Uarigny who had deceaaed in the 
name of Madame Dnval, and Madame Daral who had inrriTed 
in that of Uarigny. 

It waa clear to me tbat the 6mh numMmr who had vimted 
the folse Daval most have been cognizant of thia exchange of 
name, and that if hi* name and whereaboots could be ascer- 
tained, be, in ill probability, would know what had become of 
the lady who is the object of oui reeeorch ; and, after the lapee 
of so many yeara, he would probably hare reiy slight motive 
to preserve the concealment of &ctB which might, no donbt, 
hare been convenient at the time. The lover of the Mi-diteaU 
Mademoiselle Dnral was by such accounts as we conld gain 
a man of some rank, — rery possibly a married man ; and the 
Haiioa, in short, was one of those which, while they last, 
necessitsta precautions aod secrecy. 

Therefore, dismiaeiDg all attempts at further trace (tf the 
missing lady, I resolved to return to Vienna aa soon as the 
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btuineta that recalled me to Paris was condaded, and devote 
my«elf exclneivelf to the eearcb after the bihotoiu and mjate- 



I did not atate tbi« detenninatlon to joa, becauw, powiblj, 
I might be in error, — or, if not in error, at ktaat too aangnine 
in my expectatiom, — and it ia beat to avoid diaappointing an 
honorable client. One thing waa clear, that, at the time of 
the loi^itant Duval'a decease, the btatt moiuitur waa at Vienna. 

It appeared aUo tolerably clear that when the lady Irioid 
of the deceased quitted Unnich so priratety, it was to Yieniia 
she repaired, and from Vienna cornea the letter demanding the 
certificates of Madame Duval'a death Pardon me, if I remind 
yott of all theae circnmstanoea no donbt &eeh in your recollec- 
tion. I repeat them in order to justify the concluiione to 
which they led me. 

I could not, however, get permission to abeent myself from 
Farie for the time I might require till the end of laat ApriL I 
had meanwhile sought all private meana of ascertaining what 
Frenchmen of rank and station vrere in that capital in the 
autnmn of 1849. Among the list of the very few such mes- 
ueuie I fixed upon one as the most likely to b« the mysterious 
Achille, — Achille was, indeed, his nom d» bapUmt. 

A man of intrigue, — A bonnti Jbrtwtw, of lavish ezpenditnre 
withal ; very tenacious of bU dignity, and avoiding any petty 
scandals by which it might be lowered ; just the man who, in 
some passing aKsir of gallantry with a lady of donbtful repute, 
would never have signed his titular designation to a letter, and 
wonld have kept himself as much incognito as he could. But 
this man was dead, — had been dead some yean. He had not 
died at Vienna, — never visited that capital for some yean 
before his death. He was theu, and had long been, the ami lU 
la matwm of one of those ffrandei damt* of whose intimacy 
ffraTuU Meignewi are not ashamed. They parade there the 
bonna forlmia tbey conceal elsewhere. Honsienr and the 
grande dame wete at Baden when the former died. Now, 
monsieur, a Don Juan of that stamp irpretty aure always to 
have a confidential Leporello. If I could fiod Leporello alive 
1 might learn the secrets not to be extracted from a Don Juan 
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dcftiDct. I UMrtained, in truth, both at Tiannt, to which I fint 
npured in order to verify the rmtmgntmmti I hsd obtained at 
Paris, and at Baden, to which I then bent my waj, that this 
brilliant noUe had a fiivorite valet who had lived with him 
from his Tonth, — an Italian, who had ocmtrived in &» conne 
of bia service to laj bj mvinge enough to set up a hotel eome- 
wheie in Italy, cappaeed to be Pisa. To Pisa I repaired, but 
the man had left tome ysan ; his hotel bad not proopend, — 
he had left in debt. No one could say what had become of 
him. At laat, after a long and tedious research, I found him 
inatalled as man^^r of a small hotel at Oenoa, — a pleasant 
fellow Niongh ; and after friendly intercourse with him (of 
course I lodged at his hotel), I easily led him to talk of his 
earlier life and sdventores, and especially of hb former master, 
of whose splendid career in the army of " La BdU Dhtt " he 
was not a little proud. It was not very easy to get him to the 
paiticnlar subject in qneetion. In fact, the affair with the 
poor false Duval had been so brief and undistinguished an 
episode in his master'a life, that it was not withont a strain of 
memoi7 that he reached it. 

Bj little and little, however, in the conise of two or three 
evenings, and hy the ^d of many flssks of Orriette or bottles 
of Lacrims (wines, monsieur, that I do not commend to axef 
one who desires to keep his stomach sound and his secrets safe), 
I gathered these particulan. 

Onr Don Juan, since the loss of a wife in the firat year of 
marriage, had rarely visited Paris where he had a domicile, — 
his ancestral hotel there he had sold. But happening to visit 
that capital of Europe a few months before we come to onr 
dotes at Aiz>la-Chapelle, he made acquaintance with Madame 
Uarigny, a natural daughter of high-placed parents, by whom, 
of course, she hod never been acknowledged, but who bsd con- 
trived that she should receive a good education at a convent; 
and on leaving it also contrived that an old soldier of fortune, 
— which meiuiB an officer without fortune, — who had served 
in Algiers with some distinction, should offer her his hand, 
and add the modest dot they assigned her to his yet more 
modest income. They contrived also that she should uodei> 
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■tand Um offer mnat be accepted. Thna Mademoiaelk " QtuJgM 
<^iOH " became Madame Itarigny, and ahe, on ber part, contriTed 
that a jear or so \e!ua she Bbould be left a widow. Afler ber 
mamage, of course the parents washed their handa of ber, — 
they had done dieir dntj. At the time Don Joan made thii 
lady's acqQaintsnce nothing coold be said against her efaaneter; 
but the milluiers and butchen had begun to implj that thef 
would rather have her money than trust to her chamcter. 
Don Juan fell in love with her, Mtiafied the immediate claims 
of milliner and butcher, and when they quitted Paris it was 
agreed that they should meet later at Aii-la-Ghapelle. But 
when he reeorted to that sultry, and, to my mind, nnallnring 
spa, be was snrpriaed by a line from' her saying that she had 
changed her name of Marigny for that of Duval. 

" I recollect," said Lepoiello, " that two days aflerwaida my 
master said to me, ' Caution and secrecy. Don't mention my 
name at the hoase to which I may send you with any note for 
Uadame Duval. I don't announce my name when I call. La 
peiilt Marigny baa exchanged her name for that of Louisa 
Duval ; and I find that there is a Looise Dnval here, her 
friend, who is niece to a relation of my own, and a teirible 
relation to quarrel with, — a dead shot and unrivalled sworde- 
man, — Victor de Manl6on.' My master was brave enough, 
bnt he enjoyed life, and he did not think la petite Marigny 
worth being killed for." 

Leponllo remembered very little of what followed. All he 
did remember is that Don Joan, when at Vienna, said to him 
one mominf^ looking lees gay than nsual, " It is finished with 
la ptHte Marigny, — she is no more." Then he ordered bis 
bath, wrote a note, and aaid with tears in his eyee, " Take this 
to Mademoiselle Celesta; not to be compared to la pefits 
Marigny ; bnt la petiU Celeste is still alive." Ah, monsieur I 
if only any man in Fnnce could be as proud of his ruler aa 
that Italian was of my conntrymanl Alast we Frenchmen 
are all made to command, — or at least we think ourselTee 
so, — and we are insulted by one who says to ns, " Serve and 
obey." Nowadays, in France, we find all Don Juans and no 
Leporelloa. 
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After strennotu exeitioti* upon m;^ put to netSl to LepanUo*! 
mind the important qoestion whether he bed ever wen the 
tnie Dnval, pusing under the nune of Marigny, — wbetbet 
riie bad not preeented heieelf to hie mester at Vienna or elae- 
vherOi — he rubbed hie forehead, and drew bom. it theoa 



" On Uk day that hie Excellency " — Leporella generally eo 
Btjled bis master: " Excellency i" u you are aware, !• the title 
an Italian would give to SMao if taking his w^^ — " told me 
that In jMtiU Harigny wai no more, be bad received prerionaly 
a lady veiled end mantled, whom I did not recognize ai any 
one I had eeen before, bnt I noticed ber way of canying her- 
aelf, — haughtily, ber head thrown back; and I thoogbt to 
myaelf, that lady it one of bia grands danui. She did call 
again two or three timee, never announcing her naaie ; then 
■he did not reappear. Sbe might be Hadame Duval, — I oant 
wy." 

" But did yon never bear hia Ezcellenay ipeak ti the reel 
Duval after that time 1 " 

" No, turn mt rieordo, — I don't remember." 

" Nor of eome living Madame Marigny, though the real cue 
was dead r 

*' Stop, I do recollect ; net that be ever named ench a per- 
eon to me, but that I have poated letters for him to a Madame 
Uaiigoy, — ob, yea I even years after the eaid pelils Harigny 
was dead ; and once I did venture to lay, * Pardon me, 
Eccellenza, but may 1 aek if that poor lady ia really dead aince 
I have to prepay this letter to her 1 ' 

" ' Ob,' Mid be, ' Madame Marigny t Of course the one yon 
know is dead, but tbeie are otbere of the same name ; tbia lady 
is of my family. Indeed, ber house, though noble in itself, 
realizes the representative of mine as its head, and I am too 
ion prince not to acknowledge and serve any one who brancbea 
out of my own tree.' " 

A (lay after tbia last conver«alion on the subject, Leporella 

said to me: " My friend, you certainly have some interest in 

BKertuining what became of the lady who took tbe name of 

Marigny," (T Mate tbia frankly, monsieur, (g nljoff how difr 

TOL-n.— la 
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calt even f<a cme bo prodent u I am to beat about a biuh ttmg 
but what you let people know the sort of biid you are in search 

"Well," eitid I, "ibe dom interest me. I knew lome- 
thing of that Victor de Maal6)ii, whom his fixcellency did not 
with to qnartel with ; aiid it would be m kindly act to hei 
relation if one could learn what became of Looiie Duval." 

" r can put yoa on the way of learning all that hie Ejcellency 
was likely to hare known of hei through corregpondeuce. I 
have often heard him qnote, with praise, a saying ao clever 
that it might have been Italian, ' Never write, never bnm ; ' 
that in, never comtoit yonreelf by a letter, — keep all letters 
that ooold put others in yonr power. All the letters be 
received were carefully kept and labelled. I sent them to his 
son in four large trunks. His son, no doubt, has them still." 

Now, however, I have exhausted my budget. I arrived at 
Paris last night. I strongly advise you to come hither at 
once, if yon still desire to prosecute your seaidi. 

Yoo, monsieur, can do what I could not venture to do; yon 
can ask the son of Don Jnan if, amid the correspondence of 
his father, which he may have preaerTed, there be any ngned 
Marigny or Duval, — any, in short, which can throw light on 
this very obscure complication of cinmnutonees. A gnmd 
leiffneuf would naturally be more coraplusant to a man of 
your station than he would be to an agent of police. Don 
Juan's son, inheriting his father's title, is Monsieur le Uarquis 
de Bochebriant; and permit me to add, that at this moment, 
as the journals doubtless inform you, all Paris resounds with 
the rumor of tbe coming war ; and Monsieur de Rochebiiant 
— who is, as I have aacertuned, now in Paris — ~ it may be dif- 
ficult to find anywhere on earth a month or two hence. 
1 have tbe honor, with profound consideration, etc., etc.. 



The day after the receipt ol Uiis Utter Graham Yane 
«ae in Paris. 



Digitized t, Google 



THS PABIBUKS. 



CHAPTER IL 



Amono thinga indwcribable is tiuX vrhieh ia oallect 
"Agitation" in Paris, — "Agitation wiUiout riot or 
violenoe, — ahowing itMlf hj no diaoideTljr act, no tur- 
bulent outburat, Ferlia|M the eafSa an more crowded ; 
paasengers in the atreeta atop each other more often, and 
DODverse in ainall kaota and gioupa; yet, on the whole, 
Uiere ia little eztemallf to show how loudly the heart 
of Paria ia beating. A traveller may be passing through 
quiet laodBcapea, nnconsoioua that a great battle is going 
on some miles off, but if he will atop and put his ear to 
the ground he will recognize, by a certain indeaaribable 
Tibration, the voice of tiie cannon. 

But at Paria an acute obeerver need not stop and put 
bia ear to the ground; he feels within himaelf a vibra- 
tion — a ipyaterimis inward aympaHiy whiidi communi- 
oatea to the individual a consdoua thrill — when the 
passions of the multitude are atirred, no matter how 
silently. 

Tortoni'a eafi waa thronged when Dnplessis and 
Frederic Lemerciet entered it: it waa in vain to order 
breakfast; no table was vacant either within the rooms 
or under the awnii^ without. 

But they oould not retreat so quickly as they hod 
entered. On catching sight of the financier aeveral men 
rose and gatiiered round him, eagerly questioning : — 

" What do yon think, Duplesslst Will any insult 
to France put a drop of warm blood into the frigid veins 
of that miseraUe OUivierl " 
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* It IB not yet clear that Francs hu been insulted, 
messieure," replied Dupleaais, phlegmatically. 

"Bahl Not ioBulted! The Tery nomination of a 
HohflnioUem to the crown of Spain was an insult, — 
what would you have more t " 

" I t«ll you what it is, Duplessis," said the Vicomte 
^ Br^E^, wfaoae habitual light good temper seemed 
■exchanged for insolent swagger, — "I tell you what it 
is, your friend the Emperor has no more courage than 
a chicken. He is grown old, and infirm, and lazy; he 
knows that he can't even mount on horseback. Bnt 
if, before this day week, he has not declared war on 
the Prussians, he wilt be lucky if he can get off as 
quietly as poor Louis Philippe did under shelter of his 
umbrella, and ticketed ' Schmidt.' Or could you not, 
M. Duplessis, send him back to London in a bill of 
exchange ? " 

" For a man of your literary repute, M. le Yicomta," 
■ud Duplessis, " you indulge in a strange confusion of 
metaphors. But, pardon me, I came here to breakfast, 
and I cannot remain to quarrel. Come, Lemercier, let 
us take our chance of a cutlet at the ZVois Friret." 

" Fox, Fox," cried Lemercier, whistling to a. poodle 
that had followed him into the ca/i, and, frightened by 
the sudden movement and loud voices of the ki^ituit, 
had taken refuge under the table. 

"Your dog ia poltivn," said De Br^z^; "call him 
:N"ftp.*' 

At this stroke of humor there was a general laugh, 
in the midst of which Duplessis escaped, and Frederic, 
having discovered and caught his dog, followed with 
that animal tenderly clasped in his aims. " I would 
not lose Fox for a great deal," said Lemercier with 
effation; " a pledge of love and fidelity from an English 
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Ud; die moet diHtingulshed : the lady left me, — the 
dog remaiiiB." 

Dapleosis emiled grimly : " What a thotonghbred 
Porinaii you are, my dear Frederic! I believe if the 
trump of the last angel weie soonding, the Parisians 
would be divided into two wts: one would be singing 
the Maraeillaite, and parading the led flag; the other 
would be shrugging their shoulders and saying, ' Bnh! 
as if b Bon Dien would have the bad taste to injure 
Paris, — the Seat of the Qnoes, the School of the Arts, 
the Fountain of Reason, the Eye of the World; ' and 
so be found by the destroying angel caressing poodles 
and making bona mota about Ua f emmet. " 

' And quite right, too," said Lemercier, complaeently ; 
" what other people in the world could retain lightness 
of heart under circumstances so unpleasant I But why 
do yoD take things so solemnly 1 Of course there will 
be war, — idle now to talk of ezpUnations and Bzcuaea. 
When a Fienchman says, 'I am insulted,' he is not 
going to be told that he is not insulted. He means 
Sghting, and not apologiiing. But what if there be 
wart Our brave soldiers beat the Prussians, take the 
Bhine, return to Paris covered with laureln; a new 
Boulevard de Berlin eclipses the Boulevard Sehaatopol. 
By the way, Dnplessis, a Boulevard de Berlin will be 
a good speculation, — better than the Rue de Louvier. 
Ah! is not that my English friend, Qrarm Vamt" 
here, quitting the arm of Dapleesis, Lemercier stopped - 
a gentleman who was about to pass him unnoticing. 
" Bon jmtr, mon ami I how long have you been at 
Paris t" 

"I only arrived last evening," answered Graham, 
* and my slay will be so short that it is a piece of good 
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Inck, my deu Lemeroier, to meet with yoa, and ezcliangs 
B cordial shake of the hand." 

" We are just going to breakfast at the Trots Frirea, 
— Dupleesis and I , — pra; join as. " 

" With great pleaenre , — ah, M. Duplessis, I ahall be 
glad to hear from you that the Emperor will be firm 
enough to check the advances of that martial ferer 
which, to judge by the persons I meet, seems to thieatea 
delirium. " 

Duplessis looked very keenly at Graham's face, as he 
replied alowly, " The English, at least, ought to know 
that when the Emperor by his last reforms resigned his 
personal authority for constitutional monarchy, it ceased 
to be a question whether he could or could not be firm 
in matters that belonged to the Cabinet and the Cham- 
bers. I presume that if Monsieur Gladstone odriBed 
Queen Victoria to declare war upon the Emperor at 
Huseia, backed by a vast majority in Parliament, yoa 
would think me very ignorant of constitutional mon- 
archy and Parliamentary government if I said, ' I hope 
Queen Victoria will resist that martial fever.' " 

"You nbuke me very fairly, M. Duplessis, if you 
can show me that the two cases ore analogous; but we 
do not understand in England that, despite his last 
reforms, the Emperor has so abnegated his individual 
ascendancy, that hia will, clearly and resolutely ex- 
pressed, would not prevail in his Council and silence 
opposition in the Chambeta. Is it sot I ask for 
information. " 

The three men were walking on towards the Palais 
Boyal side by side while this conversation proceeded. 

"That all depends," replied Duplessis, " upon what 
may be the increase of popular excitement at Paris. If 
it slackens, the Emperor, no doubt, oould turn to wise 
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aocount tlut farotable pauae in th« ferer. Bat if it 
continuQB to awell, and Paris aim * War,' in a Toioe ai 
loud u it cried to Louis Philippe * Bevolution,' do you 
think that the Emperor could impoee on his miuisteia 
tb« wisdom of peace t His ministers would be too ter* 
rified by the clamor to undertake the reeponaibility 
of opposing it, — they would resign. Where is the 
Emperor to find another Cabinett a peace Cablnetl 
What and who are the orators for peace t — what a hand* 
ful! — whol Oambetta, Jules Fs7re, avowed Bepubli- 
cans, — wonld they even accept the poet of ministers 
to Louis Napoltont If they did, would not their 
first step be the abolition of the Empire t Napoleon 
is therefore so for a constitutional monarch in the 
same sense as Queen Victoria, that tbe popular will in 
the country (and in Franoe in such matters Paris is the 
country) controls the Chsmbers, controls the Cabinet; 
and gainst the Cabinet the Emperor coald not contend. 
I say nothing of the army, — a power in France unknown 
to yon in England, which would certainly fraternize 
wi^ no peace party. If war is proclaimed, — let Eng- 
land blame it if she will, — she can't lament it more 
than I should: but let England blame Uie nation j let 
her blame, if she please, the form of the government, 
which rests upon popular auf&oge; but do not let her 
blams OUT sovereign more than the French wonld blame 
hsr own, if compelled by the conditions on which she 
holds her crown to sign a declaration of war, which vast 
majorities in a Parliament just elected, and a Council 
of Ministers whom she could not practically replace, 
enforced upon her will." 

' Your observationa, M. Duplassis, impress me 
strongly, and add to tbe deep anxieties with which, 
in common with all my countrymen, I regard the msn- 
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ocing aspect of the present hour. Let as hope the best. 
Out Govemment, I know, is exerting itself to the utmost 
Teigeof its povar, to lemove every juat ground of offence 
that the unfortunate nominaticn of a German Prince to 
the Spanish throne could not fail to have given to French 
stateBmen." 

" I am glad you concede that such a nomination was 
a just ground of offence," said Lemercier, rather bitterly ; 
" for I hare met Englishmen who asserted tiiat Fiance 
had no right to resent any choice of a sovereign that 
Spain might make." 

* Englishmen in general are not very reflective poli- 
ticians in foreign affairs," said Graham; " but those who 
are must see that France could not, without alarm the 
most justifiable, contemplate a cordon of hostile states 
being drawn around her on all sides, — Germany, in 
itself so formidable since the field of Sadowa, on the 
east; a German prince in the south-west; the not 
improbable alliance between Prussia and the Italian 
kingdom, already so alienated from the Fiance to 
which it owed so much. If England would be uneasy 
weie a great maritime power possessed of Antwerp, 
how much more uneasy might France justly be if 
Prussia could add the armies of Spain to those of 
Germany, and launch them both upon France. But 
that cause of alarm is over, — the Hohenzollem is 
irithdrawn. Let ua hope for the best." 

The three men had now seated themselves at a table 
in the Troin Frirea, and Lemercier volunteered the 
task of inspecting the menu and ordering the repast, 
still keeping guard on Fox. 

* Observe that man," said Duplessis, pointing towards 
;entleman who had just entered; "the other day be 
a the popular hero, ' — now, in the excitement of 
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threatened war, he is permitted to order hia b^fleek 
UDOongratolated, uncaressed; such is fame at Farisl 
here to-daj, and gone to-morrow." 

' Hov did the man become bmousi " 

'He is a painter, and refueed a deooiation, — the 
only French painter who ever did." 

" And why refuse ) " 

" Because he is more stared at as the nuin who refused 
than he would have been as the man who accepted. If 
ever the Bed Bepublicans have their day, those among 
them most certain of hunan condemnation will be the 
coxcombs who have gone mad for the desire of human 
applause. " 

' You are a |«ofound philosopher, H. Dupleasia." 

' I hope not, — I hare an especial contempt for phi- 
losophers. Pardon me a moment, — I see a man to 
whom I would say a word or two. " 

Dupleasia crossed over to another table to speak to a 
middle-aged man of somewhat remaik;able countenance, 
with the red ribbon ia his buttonhole, in whom Graham 
reoognited an ex-minister of the Emperor, differing from 
most of those at that day in his Cabinet, in the reputa- 
tion of being loyal to his master and courageous against 

Left thus alone with Lemercier, Graham said, — 
"Piay tell me where I can find your friend the 
Uarquis de Bochebriant. 1 called at his apartment 
tiiis morning, and I was told that he had gone on some 
visit into the country, taking his valet, and the am- 
eierge conid not give me hie address. I thought myself 
•0 lucky on meeting with you, who are sure to know." 

"No, I do not; it is some daya since I saw Alain. 
But Dnplesaia will be sure to know." Here the financier 
rejoined them. 
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" Mon eher, Qiaim Vam vanta to know foi yrhai 
Sabine aliadea Rocliebriaiit has deaertad the 'fiimu-m 
opts str^itumyue' of the capital." 

* Ah I the marquis is a friend of yours, monsieort" 

" I can scaicely boaat that honor, but he is an aoqoain- 
tance whom I should be very glad to see again. " 

" At this moment he is at the DuchaaM de Taraseon'a 
countty-house near Fontainebleau ; I had a hurried line 
from him two days ago stating that he was going th«n 
on her urgent invitation. But he may retom to-monow ; 
at all flventB he dines with me on the 8th, and I shall 
be charmed if you will do me the honor to meet him at 
my house." 

"It is an invitation too agreeable to refuse, and I 
thank you very much for it." 

Nothing worth recoiding passed further in conversa- 
tion between Graham and the two Frenchmen. He left 
Uiem smoking theii cigars in the garden, and walked 
homewatd by the Bue de Bivoli. As he was passing 
beside the Magasin du Louvre he stopped, and made 
way for a lady crossing quickly out of the shop towards 
her carriage at the door. Glancing at him with a slight 
inclination of her head in acknowledgment of his cour- 
tesy, the lady recognized his features, — 

" Ah, Mr. Vane! " she cried, almost joyfully, — " yon 
are then at Paris, though you have not come to see 

" I only arrived last night, dear Mrs. Morley," said 
Graham, rather embarrassed, " and only on some matters 
of business which, unexpectedly summoned me. My 
stay will probably be very short." 

" In that case let me loh you of a few minutes, — • no, 
not rob you even of them; I can take you wherever you 
want to go, and as my carriage moves more quickly than 
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70U do on foot, I ahall ure yon the mlnntea initead of 
robbing 70U of them." 

"Yon are moet kind, but I was only going to my 
hotel, which is dose by." 

* Then yon have no excuse for not taking a short drive 
with me in the Champs Elysees, — come.' 

Thus bidden, Qraham could not ciYilly disobey. He 
handed the fair American into her cwriage, and seated 
himself I7 hei side. 



:, Google 



THE FA.BISUHB. 



CHAPTER in. 



* Mb. Yahx, I feel u if I had mtny apologiea to make 
for the interest in your life which my letter to yoa bo 
indisonetly betrayed." 

" Oh, Mrs, Iforleyl you cannot guess bow deeply tiiat 
interest touched me." 

" I should Dot have presumed so far," continued Mn. 
Morley, unheeding the intetniptioD, * if I bad not been 
altogether in ertor as to the nature of your Mntimento in 
a certain quarter. In this you must blame my American 
rearing. With us there are many flirtations between 
boys and girls which come to nothing; but when in my 
country a man like you meets with a woman like Made- 
moiselle Cict^na there cannot be flirtation. His atten- 
tions, his looks, his manner, reveal to the eyes of those 
who care enough for him to watch, one of two things, 
— ether he coldly admires and esteems, or he loves with 
his whole heart and soul a woman worthy to inspire such 
a love. Well, I did watch, and I was absurdly mis- 
taken. I imagined that I saw love, and rejoiced for the 
sake of both of you to think so. I know tiiat in all 
countries, our own as well as yours, love is so morbidly 
sensitive and jealous that it is always apt to invent 
imaginary foes to itself. Esteem and admiration never 
do that. I thought that some misunderstanding, easily 
removed by the intervention of a third person, might 
have impeded tba impulse of two hearts towards each 
other, — and BO I wrote. I bad assumed that you loved; 
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I am liiUDbled to the last degree, — yon onlf adtniTed 
and oBteemed." 

" Tour iion; ia ret; keen, iin. Horley, and to ;ou 
it may BMm very just." 

* I>3n't call me Urs. Morley in tliat haughty tone of 
Toice, — can't you talk to me as you would talk to a 
friend I Tou only esteemed and admired, — there Isao 
end of it." 

" No, there is not an end of it," cried Graham, giving 
way to an impetuosity of passion, which, rarely, indeed, 
before another, escaped his self-control; " the end of it 
to me is a life out of which is ever stricken such love aa 
I could feel for woman. To me true love can only come 
once. It came with my first look on that fatal face, — 
it has never left me in thought by day, in dreams 
by night. The end of it to me is brewell to all such 
happiuBiB ae the one love of a life can promise — • 
hut — " 

'But whatt" asked Mrs. Morley, softly, and very 
much moved by the passioDate eameBtueaa of Graham's 
voice and words. 

* But," he continued with a forced smile, " we Eng- 
lishmen are tiained to the resistance of absolute authority ; 
we cannot submit all the elements that make up our 
being to the sway of a single despot. Love is the 
painter of existence, it should not be its sculptor." 

" I do not understand the metaphor. " 
" Love colors our life ; it should not chisel its form." 
"My dear Mr. Vane, that is very oleverly said, but 
the human heart is too large and too restless to be 
quietly packed up in an aphorism. Do you mean to 
tell me that if you found you had destroyed Isaura 
Gicogna's happiness aa well as resigned your own, that 
thought would not somewhat deform the very shape you 
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would giTe to joui lif« t Is it color al<»ie that jma life 
would lose I " 

" Ah, Mi8. Morley, do not lower your friend into an 
oidinory girl in whom idlenesB exaggerates the strength 
of any fane; over which it dreamily broods. laaura 
Gioogna hoa hei occupationa, her genius, her fame, her 
career. Honestly speaking, I think that in these she 
will find a happiness that no quiet hearth could bestow. 
I will say no more. I feel persuaded that were we two 
united I could not make her happy. With the ine- 
■istible impulse that urgea the genius of the writer 
towards its vent in public sympathy and applause, aha 
would chafe if I said, ' Be contented to be wholly mine. ' 
And if I said it not, and felt I had no right to say it, 
and allowed the full scope to her natural ambition, 
what then? She would chafe yet more to find that I 
had no fellowship in her aims and ends, — that where I 
should feel pride, I felt humiliation. It would be Bo; 
I cannot help it, — 't ia my nature. " 

" So be it then. When, next year perhaps, you risit 
Paris, you will be safe from my officious interference, 
>— Isaura will be the wife of another." 

Graham pressed his hand to his heart with the sudden 
morement of one who feels there an i^onliing spasm, — 
his cheek, his very lips were bloodless. 

" I told you," he said bitterly, " that your fears of my 
influence over the happiness of one so gifted, and so 
strong in such gifts, were groundless; you allow that 
I should be very soon forgotten I " 

" I allow no auch thing, — I wish I could. But do 
you know so little of a woman's heart (and in matters 
of heart, I nerer yet beard that genius had a talisman 
against emotion), — do you know so little of a woman's 
heart as not to know that the very moment in which she 
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may Moept a mairiaige the least fitted to render b« 
happy, IB that in which she has lost all hope of happi- 
neoB in another t " 

"la it indeed sol" murmared Gzaham, — "ay, I can 
ecmMive it. " 

* And hare you so little comprehension of ihe neoeasi- 
ties which that fame, that career to which you allow she 
ia impelled by the inetincta of genius, impose on this 
girl, yonng, beautiful, fatherless, motherleest No 
matter how pure her life, can she guard It from the 
slander of envious tongueet Will not all her truest 
friends — would not you, if you were her brother — 
press upon her by all the arguments that have moat 
weight with the woman who asserts independence in 
bei modes of life , and yet is wise enough to know that the 
world can only judge of virtue by its shadow, — reputa- 
tion, not to dispense with the protection which a husband 
can alone eecnie} And that is why I warn yon, if it 
be yet time, that in resigning your own happiness you 
may destroy Isanra's. She will wed another, but she 
will not be happy. What a chimera or dread your 
^otism as man conjures up! Oh! forsooth, the quali- 
ties that charm and delight a world are to unfit a woman 
to he helpmate to a man. Fie on yonl — fie!" 

Whatever answer Graham might have made to these 
impassioned reproachee was here checked. 

Two men on horseback stopped the carri^je. One was 
Enguerrand de Vandemar, the othei was the Algerine 
colonel whom we met at the supper given at the Maiton 
Doric by Frederic Lemercier. 

'Pardon, Madame Morley," said Enguerrand; "but 
there are symptoms of a mob-epidemic a little farther 
up: Uie fever began at Belleville, and ii threatening 
the health of the Champa Elys^. Don't be alarmed. 
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— it may be nothing, though it may be much. In 
Pftrie, one can never calculate an hour beforehand the 
exact ptt^resB of a politico-epidemic fever. At present 
I a&y, ' Bab I a pack of ragged boyi, gamina de Paris; ' 
but my friend the colonel, twisting hie moaataohe &n 
Bouriant airUrhnent, says, ' It ie the indignation of 
Paris at the apathy of the Government under insult to 
the honor of Prance; ' and Heaven only knows how 
rapidly French gamins grow into giants when colonels 
talk about the indignation of Paris and the honor of 
France! " 

" But what baa happened t " asked Mrs. Morley, 
turning to the colonel. 

' Madame," replied the warrior, " it is rumored that 
the King of Pruesia has turned hie back upon the 
ambaseador of Prance; and that the pikin who is for 
peace at any price — M. Ollivier — will say to-morrow 
in the Chamber, that Prance submits to a slap in the 
face." 

" Please, Monsieur de Vandemar, to tell my coachman 
to drive home," said Mrs. Morley. 

The carriage turned and went homeward. The 
colonel lifted his hat, and rode back to see what the 
gamins were about. Enguerrand, who had no interest 
in the gamins and who looked on the colonel as a bore, 
rode by the side of the carriage. 

"la there anything serious in tbist " asked Mrs. 
Morley. 

"At this moment, nothing. What it may be this 
hour to-morrow I cannot say. Ah! Monsieur Vane, 
bonjour, — I did not recc^ise yon at first. Once, in 
a visit at the ohdteau of one of your distinguished coun- 
trymen, I saw two game-cocke turned out facing each 
other: they needed no pretext for quarrelling, — neither 
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do France and Proaaia: no matter vhich game-oock gave 
the first offence, the two game-cocks must have it oat. 
All that Ollirier can do, if he be wise, is to see that the 
French cock hae his steel apius as long as the Frussiaiu. 
Bat this I do say, ^t if Olliviec attempts to put the 
Fcench cook book into its bag, the Empire is gone in 
forty-eight hours. That to me is a toifle, — I care 
nothing for the Empire ; but that which is not a trifle is 
anarchy and chaos. Better war and the Empire than 
peace and Jules Favre. But let us seiie the present 
hour, Mr. Vane; whatever happens to-monow, shall we 
dine together to-day 1 Name your restaurant." 

" I am BO grieved, " answered Graham, rousing hiin«*l*, 
— "I am here only on business and engaged all the 
evening, " 

" What a wonderful thii^ is this life of ours I " said 
Enguerrand. "The destiny of Franca at this moment 
hangs on a thread, — I, a Frenchman, say to an English 
friend, 'Let us' dine, — a cutlet to-day and a fig for 
to-morrow ; ' and my English friend, distinguished native 
of a country with which we have the closest alliance, tells 
me that in tbie crisis of France he baa business to attend 
tot My father is quite right; be accepts the Voltairean 
philosophy, and cries, Vivmt let indiffSrenta I " 

" My dear M. de Vandomar, " said Graham, " in every 
country you will find the same thing. All individuals 
massed together constitute public life. Each individual 
has a life of bis own, the claims and the habits and tbe 
needs of which do not suppress bis sympathies with pub- 
lic life, but imperioQsly overrule them, Mrs. Morley, 
permit me to pull the cbeck-string, — I get out here. " 

" I like that man, " said Enguerrand, as be continued 
to ride by the fair American, " in langua^ and esprit he 
is so French." 
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" I naed to like him better tium jou on," uuweied 
Mn. Morley, "but in prejudice and stupidity he is bo 
Engliah. Ai it seemi you aie disengaged come and 
partake, pot aufeu, with Truik and me." 

" Cbftimed to do bo, " uisirered the oleTerest and beit 
bred of all Forisiaii beavx garfont, " but fo^ve me if 
I quit you soon. This poor France I Entrs nout, I am 
very uneasy about the Parisian fever. Z most run away 
after dinner to clubs and ca/4a to learn the laal bulletiiu. " 

" We have nothing like that French Ij^timist in the 
States, " said the fair American to herself, " unless we 
should ever be so silly as to make Legitamists of the 
mined gentlemen of the South." 

Meanwhile Graham Vane went slowly bock to his 
apartment. No false excuse had he made to Engnemnd; 
this evening was devoted to M. Bensrd, who told him 
little he had not known before; but his private life 
overruled his public, and all that night, he, professed 
politician, thought aleeplessly, not over the criais to 
France, which might alter the conditions of Europe, but 
the talk on his private life of that intermeddling American 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Thx next day, Wednesday, July 6tli, conunenced one of 
those eru in the world's history in irhicb private life 
would vainly boast that it oTerrules Life FaHic. How 
many private Hvea does such a terrible time influence, 
aheorb, darken with sorrow, crush into gravest 

It was the day when the Due de Gramont uttered the 
fatal speech which determined the die between peace and 
war. No one not at Paris on that day can conceive the 
popular enthusiasm with which that speech was hailed, 

— the greater because the warlike tone of it was not 
anticipated; because there hod been a rumor amidat 
circles the best informed that a speech of pacific modera- 
tion was to be the result of Uie Imperial Council. 
Rapturous indeed were the applauses with which the 
sentences that breathed haughty defiance were hailed by 
the Assembly. The ladies in the tribune roee with one 
accord, waving their handkerchiefs. Tall, stalwart, darlc, 
with Roman features and lofty presence, the Minister of 
France seemed to say with Catiline in the fine tragedy - 
" Lol where I stand, I am war! " 

Paris had been hungering for some hero of the hour,- 

— the Due de Qiamont became at once raised to that 



AU the jonmak, eave the very few which were friendly 
to peace, because hostile to the Emperor, resounded with 
praise, not only of the speech, but of the speaker. It is 
with a melancholy sense of amusement that one recalls 
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now to mind those organs of puUic opinion : with what 
tomautic fondneea the; dwelt <ai the personal gnc«8 <d 
tile man who had at laat given voice to the chivali; of 
France, — "the charming gravity of his countenance ; the 
mjBterioas expresBJon of his eye 1 " 

Afi the crowd poured from the Chomhers, Victor de 
Maulten and Savarin, who had been among the listener^ 
encountered. 

" No chance for my friends the Orleanists now, " aaid 
Savarin. " You who mock at all partiee an, I snppoae, 
at heart for the Bepublican, — amall chance, too, for 
that." 

" I do not agree with you. Violent impnlaes have 
quick Teactions." 

" But what reaction could shake the Emperor after he 
returns a conqueror, bringing in his pocket the left hank 
(^ the Rhine 1 " 

"None, — when he does that. Will he do itt Does 
he himself think he will do it I X doubt — " 

" Doubt the French anny against tiie Prussian I " 

"Against the German people united, — yes, very 
much." 

" But war will disunite the German people. Bavaria 
will surely assist us ; Hanover will rise against the spoil* 
ator; Austria at our first successes must shake off her 
present enforced neutrality 1 " 

" Yon have not been in Germany, and I have. What 
yesterday was a Prussian army, to-morrow will be a 
German population ; for exceeding our own in numbers, 
in hardihood of body, in cultivated intellect, in military 
discipline. But talk of something else. How is my 
ex-editor, — poor Gustavo Bsmeant " 

" Still very weak, bnt on the mend. Ton may have 
him back in his office soon." 
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" Impoasible t even in hia sick-bed hia Tanify was more 
TJgotoas thao ever. He isaaed a war-song, which baa 
gone the round of the wai joumalB signed by bis own 
name. He must have known very well that the name of 
such a Tyrtttus cannot reappear as the editor of < Le 
Sens Conunun ; ' that in launching hie little firebnnd he 
burned all veeeels that could waft him back to the port 
he had quitted. But I dare aay he has done well for his 
own interests ; I doubt if ' Le Sens Commun ' can much 
longer hold ita ground in the midst of the prevalent 
lunacy." 

"What! it baa lost subBcribersT — gone off in eaUa 
already, since it declared for peace I " 

" Of course it has ; and after the article which, if I 
live over to-night, will appear to-morrow, I should won- 
der if it sell enough to cover the cost of the print and 
paper." 

" Martyr to principle t I revere, hut I do not envy 
thee." 

" Martyrdom is not my ambition. If Louis NapoUon 
be defeated, vh&t then t Perhaps he may be the martyr ; 
and the Favres and Qambettas may roast their own eggs 
on the gridiron they heat for his Majesty." 

Here an Engliah gentleman, who was the very able 
correspondent to a very eminent journal, and in that 
capacity had made acquaintance with De Maul^on, joined 
the two Frenchmen ; Savarin, however, after an exchange 
of salutations, went his way. 

" May I ask a frank answer to a somewhat rude ques- 
tion, M. le Vicomte t " said the Englishman " Suppose 
that the Imperial Govemment had to<lay given in their 
adhesion to the peace party, how long would it have 
been before tiieir orat<»s in the Chamber and their organs 



Digitized t, Google 



198 TBX FAK18IAHB. 

in the preaa would have laid that Fnnoe vbb goremed 
by poUront ? " 

" Probably for most of the twentj-foor honta. But 
tbeie are a few vho are hoaeat in their convictions ; of 
that few X am one. " 

" And would have enpported the Emperot and hia 
Govemmentt " 

" No, monsieur, — I do not say that. " 

" Then the Emperor wonld have tamed many frienda 
into enemiea, and no enemies into friends." 

"Moneiear, — you in England know that a party in 
opposition is not propitiated when the party in power 
stmk its measures. Hat — pardon me, who is that 
gentleman, evidently youi countryman, whom I see 
yonder taUdi^ to the Secretary of yont Embassy 1 " 

" He, — Mr. Vane, Graham Vane. Do you not know 
him I He has been much in Paris, attached to our 
Embassy formerly; a clever man, — much ia expeoted 
from him." 

" Ah I I think I have seen him before, bat am not 
quite snre. Did you say Vane t I once knew a Monnenr 
Vane, a distii^uished parliamentary orator." 

" That gentleman is his son, — would you like to he 
introduced to him I " 

"Not to-day, — I am in soma huny." Here Victor 
lifted bis hat in parting salutfltion, and as he walked 
away cast at Graham another glance keen and ecrutinie- 
ing. "I have seen that man before ," be muttered, 
" where T — when T — can it be only a family likeness to 
the father! No, the features are different; the profile 
is — ha I — Mr. Lamb, Mr. Lamb; but why call himself 
t^ that name t — why disguised 1 — what can he have to 
, do with poor Louise I Bah, — these are not questions I 
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ean ibiak of now. This war — this war — can it yet b« 
prevented! How it will proatimte all the plans my 
ambition so carefully schemed I Oh I — at least if I were 
bat in the Ckambre. Perhaps I yet may be before the 
war ia ended, — the Olarignys hare great interest in 
their depwtneat. " 
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CHAPTER V. 



Gbahah had left a note with Bochebriant's eomeierge 
requesting an interiew on the marquis's return to Paris, 
and on the evening after the day juet commemorated he 
received a line. Baying that Alain had come hack, and 
would be at home at nine o'clock. Graham found him- 
self in the Breton's apartment punctually at the hour 
indicated. 

Alain was in high Bpirita: he buret at once into 
enthusiaetic exclamations on the virtual announcement 
of war. 

" GoogratuUte me, mtm eher / " he cried, — " the 
news wae a joyous surprise to me. Only so recently as 
yesterday morning I was under the gloomy apprehension 
that the Imperial Cabinet would continue to back 
Cllivier's craven declaration ' that Franc© had not been 
afitontedl ' The Duchesse de Tarascon, at whose coTn- 
pagne I was a guest, is (an you doubtless know) very 
much in the confidence of the Tuileries. On the first 
signs of war, I wrote to her, saying that whatever the 
objections of my pride to enter the army as a private in 
time of peace, such objections ceased on the moment 
when all distinctions of France must vanish in the eyes 
of sons eager to defend her bannera. I'he duchesse 
in reply begged mc to come to her ca-mpagne and talk 
over the matter. I went; she then said that if war 
should break out it was the intention to oiganiie the 
Mobiles and officer them with men of birth and educa- 
tion, irrespective of previous military service, and in 
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that case I might count on my epauleta. But only two 
nighti ago she receivod a letter — ■ I know not of ooune 
from whom: evidentlf from some high authority — that 
induoed her to think tbe moderation of the Council 
would avert the war, and leave the swords of the Mobiles 
in their sheaths. I suspect the decision of yesterday 
most have been a very sudden one. Cocker Qravumt I 
See what it is to have a well*bani man in a sovereign's 
oonnoila." 

" If war must come, I at least wish all renown to 
yourself. But — " 

" Oh I spore me your ' Imtt '; the Ei^liah ate always 
too full of them where her own interests do not appeal 
to her. She had no ' buta ' for war in India, oi a maicli 
into Abyssinia." 

Alain spoke petulantly ; at that moment the French 
were very much irritated by the monitory tone of the 
English joumsls. Gmham prudently avoided the chance 
of rousing the wrath of a young hero yearning for bis 
epaulets. 

" I am English enough," said he, with good-humored 
courtesy, "to care for English interests; and England 
has no interest abroad dearer to her than the welfare and 
dignity of France. And now let me tell you why I 
presumed on an acquaintance less intimate than I oould 
deeiie, to solicit this interview on a matter which 
concerns myself, and in which you could perhaps render 
me a considerable service." 

" If I can, count it rendered; move to this sofa, — 
join me in a cigar, and let us talk at ease comme de 
vieux amis, whose fathers or brothers might have fought 
side by aide in the Crimea." Graham removed to the 
sofa beside Bochebriant, and after one or two whiSi 
laid aaide the cigar and began* 
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"Among the correspondenoe irhioh monsieur yoxa 
father has left, &re there any letters of no dirtant date 
signed Morign^ — M&dame Harignyt Pardon me, I 
should state my motive in putting this question. I am 
intrusted vith a charge, the fulfilment of which nutf 
proTO to the benefit of this lady or her child; such 
fulfilment is a task imposed upon my honor. But all 
the researches to discover this lady which I have insti- 
tuted stop at a certain date, with this information, — 
namely, that she corresponded occasionally wl& the lata 
Marquis de Bochebriant ; that be habitually preserved 
tiie letters of his correspondents; and that these letters 
were severally transmitted to you at his decease." 

Alain's face had taken a very grave expression while 
Graham spoke, and be now replied with a mixture of 
haughtiness and embarrassment; 

"The boxes containii^ the letters my father received 
and preserved were sent to me as you say — the larger 
portion of tham were from ladies — sorted and labelled, 
so that in glancing at any letter in each packet I could 
judge of the general tenor of those in the aame packet 
without the necessity of reading them. All packete of 
that kind, Monsieur Vane, I burned. I do not remember 
any letters tiigned 'Marigny.' " 

* I perfectly understand, my dear marquis, that yon 
would destroy all letters which your father himself would 
have destroyed if his last illness had been sufficiently 
prolonged. But I do not tliink the letters I mean would 
have come under that classification ; probably they were 
short, and on matters of business relating to some third 
person, — some person, for instance, of the name of 
Louise, or of Duvall " 

"Stop! let me think. I have a vague remembranee 
of one or two letters which, rather perplexed me, they 
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inquiries u to the &te of her imcle.' " 

* Uarquia, these aie the letters I seek. Thank 
He&ren, yoa have not destroyed themf " 

"Koj thete vai no naaon irby I should destroy, 
though I really cannot state precisely any reason why I 
kept them. I have a very vagus recollection of tiieir 
existence." 

" I entreat you to allow me at least a glance at the hand- 
writing, and compare it with that of a letter I have about 
me; and if the several handwritings correspond, I would 
aak yon to let me have the address , which, according to 
your father's memorandum, will be found in the letten 
yon have pteaerved. " 

" To compliance with such a request I not only cannot 
demur, bnt perhaps it may free me from some reaponsi- 
Inlity which I might have thought &e letters devolved 
up<m my executonhip. I am sure they did not concern 
the honor of any woman of any family, for in that case I 
muit have burned them." 

* Ah, marquis, shake hands there I In such oraicoid 
between. man and man, there is more ejitente eereHala 
between England and France than there was at Sebu- 
topol. Xow let me compare the handwritings. " 

* The box that contained the letters is not here, — I 
left it at Eochebriant; I will telegraph to my aunt to 
send it; the day after to-monow it will no doubt arrive. 
Breakfast with me that day, — say at one o'clock, and 
after breakfast the boxl " 

" How can I thank you t " 

" Thank me I but you said your honor was concerned ' 
in your request, — requests affecting honor between men 
eommt il /avt is a ceremony of course, like a how 
between them. One bows, the other returns the how, 
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— no thanks on either side. Now that we have don« 
with that matter, let me say that I thought your wish 
for our interview originated in a very different cauae." 

« What could that be I " 

"Kaj, do you not recollect that last talk between ub, 
when with auch loyalty you spoke to me about Made- 
moiselle Cicogna, and supposing that there might be 
rivalship between us, retracted all that you might have 
before said to warn me against fostering the sentiment 
with which she had inspired me ; even at the first slight 
glance of a face which cannot be lightly forgotten by 
those who have once seen it. " 

"I recollect perfectly every word of that talk, mar- 
quis," answered Oraham, calmly, but with his hand 
concealed within his vest arid pressed tightly to his 
heart. The warning of Mra. Morley flashed apon him. 
" Was this the man to seiie the prize he had put aside: 
tills man, younger than himself, handsomer than him- 
self, higher in rank t " 

"I recollect that talk, marquiel Well, what thenl " 

" In my self-conceit I supposed that you might have 
heard how much I admired Mademoiselle Cicogna, — 
how, having not long since met her at the house of 
Ihiplessia (who by the way writes me word that I shall 
meet you chez lui to-morrow), I have since sought her 
society wherever there was a chance to find it. You 
may have heaid, at our club, or elsewfaeie, how I adore 
her genius; how, I say, that nothing so Breton — that 
is, so pure and so lofty — has appeared and won readers 
since the days of Ghftteaubriand ; and you, knowing that 
let oAsens ont towjours tort, come to me and aak, < Mon- 
sieur de Bochebriant, are we rivals 1' I expected a 
challenge: you relieve my mind, — you abandon the 
field to me ! " 
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At the fint I wuned the reader how improved from 
hiB old mavvaiMB honte a ^ear or so of ParU life would 
make our beau marpiit. How a year or two of London 
life with ita horsey slang and its fast girls of the 
period would have Tulgarized an English Rochebriant! 
Graham gnawed hie lips and replied quietly, " I do 
not challenge 1 Am I to congratulate you I " 

" No, that brilliant victory is not for me. I thought 
that was made clear in the conversation I have referred 
to. But if you have done me the honor to be jealous I 
am exceedingly flattered. Speaking seriously, if I 
admired Mademoiselle Cicc^na when you and I last 
met, the admiration is increased by the respect with 
which I regard a character bo simply noble. How 
many women older than she would have been spoiled 
by the adulation that has followed her literary success! 
— .how few women so young, placed in a position so 
critical, having the courage to lead a life so indepen- 
dent, would have maintained the dignity of their char- 
acter free from a single indiscretion 1 I speak not from 
my own knowledge, but from the report of all, who 
would be pleased enough to censure if they could find a 
cause. Good society is the paradise of mauvauta 
languea." 

Graham caught Alain's hand and pressed it, but made 
no answer. 

The young marquis continued. 

" You will pardon me for speaking thus freely in the 
way that I would wish any friend to speak <rf the 
demoiwUe who might become my wife. I owe you 
much, not only for the loyalty with which yoa 
addressed me in reference to this young lady, but for 
words affecting my own position in France, which sank 
deep into my mind; saved me from deeming myself a 
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proterit in my ovn land; filled me with t, nunlj 
ambition, not Htifled amidst the thick of many effeminate 
foUiea, — and, in fact, led me to the career which ia 
about to open before me, and in which mj anceston have 
left me no undistinguiahed exampiea. Let us apeak, 
then, h eaur ouvert, as one friend to another. Haa 
there been anj misunderstanding between you and 
Modemoieelle Cicogna which has delayed your return 
to PariB I If so, is it over now 1 " 

"There has been no such misuuderatanding. " 

" Do you doubt whether the aentimenta you expressed 
in regard to her when we met laat year, are returned 1 " 

" I have no right to conjecture her seutimenta. You 
mistake altogether." 

" I do not believe that I am dunce enough to mistake 
your feelings towards mademoiselle, — they may be read 
in your face at this moment. Of course I do not pre- 
sume to hazard a conjecture as to those of mademoiselle 
towards yourself. Bat when I met her not long since 
at the house of Duplessis, with whose daughter she is 
intimate, I chanced to speak to her of you; and if I 
may judge, by looks and manner, I chose no displeasing 
theme. You turn away, — I offend youT " 

" Offendl — no, indeed; but on this subject I am not 
prepared to converse. I came to Paris on matters of 
business much complicated and which ought to absorb 
my attention. I cannot longer trespass on your evening. 
The day after to-morrow, then, I will be witii you at 
one o'clock. " 

" Yes, I hope then to have the letters you wish to 
consult; and, meanwhile, we meet to-moriow at the 
Hotel I>npleBsis," 
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CHAPTER VL 



Obahah had uarcel; quitted Alain, and the young 
marqaia waa abont to uant«r forth to bis club, when 
DnplesffiB was announced. 

These two men had naturally seen much of each other 
aincs Dupleaaia had returned from Bretagne and deliv- 
ered Alain from the gripe of Louvier. Scarcely a day 
had paaeed biit what Alain had been summoned to enter 
into the financier's plans for the aggrandisement of the 
Sochebriant estates, and delicately made to feel that he 
had become a partner in speculations, which, thanks to 
ttte capital and the abilities Dnpleuis brought to hear, 
aeemed likely to result in the ultimate freedom of his 
property ^m all burdens, and the restoration of his 
inheritaDce to a splendor correspondent with the dignity 
of his rank. 

On the plea that his mornings were chiefly devoted to 
professional business, Duplessis arranged that these 
consultatioDs should take place in the evenings. From 
those consultations Valerie was not banished; Duplessis 
took her into the council as a matter of course. 
"Valerie," said the financier to Alain, "though so 
young, has a very clear head for business, and she is so 
interested in all that intfireats myself, that even where 
I do not take her opinion, I at least feel my own made 
livelier and brighter by her sympathy." 

So the girl was in the habit of taking her work or her 
book into the cabinet de travail, and never obtruding 
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a auggestioa unasked, still, when appealed to, speaking 
with a modest gocHl sense which juatifiad her father's 
confidence and piaieej and. ^ropoi, of her hook, she 
had token Ch&t«aufariand into peculiar favor. Alain 
had respectfully presented to her beautifully bound 
copies of Ataia and Le Oinis du Christianisme ; it is 
astonishing, indeed, how he had already contrived to 
regulate her tastes in literature. The channs.of those 
quiet family evenings had stolen into the young Breton's 
heart. 

He yearned for none of the gayer reunions in which 
he had before sought for a pleasure that his nature had 
not found; for, amidst the amusements of Paris Alain 
remained intensely Breton, — namely, formed eminently 
for the simple joys of domestic life, associating the 
sacred hearthstone with the antique religion of bis 
fathers; gathering round it all the images of pure and 
noble affections which the romance of a poetic tempera- 
ment had evoked from the solitude which had snrrounded 
a melancholy boyhood, — an uncontaminated youth. 

Duplessis entered abruptly, and with a countenance 
much disturbed from its wonted saturnine composure. 

"Marquis, what is this I have just heard from the 
DucheBse deTarascont Can it be I You ssk military 
service in this ill-omened war? — youl " 

'My dear and best friend," said Alain, very much 
etartled, " I should have thought that you, of all men in 
the world, would have most approved of my request; 
you, so devoted an Imperialist; you, indignant that the 
representative of one of these families, which the First 
Napol4on bo eagerly and so vainly courted, should ask 
for the grade of sous-lieutenant in the armies of Napoleon 
the Third; you, who of all men know how ruined are 
the fortunes of a Rochebriant; you feel surprised that 
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he clii^;B to the noblest heritage his anceBton hare left 
to him, — tiieir swordt I do not uadeistand yon." 

" UarquiB," uid Duplessis, Besting himself, and 
iqiarding Alain with a look in which were blended the 
Bort of admiiation and the sort of contempt with which 
a practical man of the world, who, having himaelt gone 
through certain credulous fotliea, has learned to deepise 
the follies, but letaina a reminiaeence of ajmpath; with 
the fools they bewitah, — *Marquis, pardon me; yoa 
talk finely , bat you do not talk common senee. I should 
be extremely pleased if your Legitimist acmplea had 
allowed you to solicit, or rather to accept a civil ap-* 
pointment not uneuited to your rank, nnder tiie ablest 
eovereign, as a civilian, to whom France can look for 
rational liberty combined with eatabliehed order. Such 
openings to a suitable career you have rejected; but who 
on earth could expect you, never trained to military 
service, to draw a aword hitherto eacnd to the Bourbons, 
on behalf of a cause which the ma^fiesa, I do not say 
of France but of Paris, haa enforced on a eovereign 
against whom you would fight to-morrow if you had a 
chance of placing the descendant of Henry IV. on his 
throne. " 

" I am not about to fight for any sovereign but for my 
country against the foreigner." 

" An excellent answer if the foreigner had invaded 
your country; bnt it seems that your country is going 
to invade the foreigner, — a very different thing. Chitt t 
all this discussion is moat painful to me. I feel for the 
Emperor a pereonal loyalty, and for the hazards he is 
about to encounter a prophetic dread, as an ancestor of 
yours might have felt for Francis I. could he have 
foreseen Pavia. Let us talk of ourselves and the efTect 
the war should have upon our individual aotioq. Tov 

VOL. II.— M 
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an awsre of oonne, th&t, thai^h M. Loavier haa had 
notice of ou intention to pay off his mortgag«, that 
intention eannot be carried into eSeot for six months ; 
if the money be not then forthcoming bia hold on 
Bochflbriant temaina unabaken, — the sum ia large. " 

"Alaal — yea." 

"The war moat greatly disturb the money-market, 
affect many apecnlative adventiireB and operations when 
at Uie very moment credit may be moat needed. It is 
absolutely neceaaary that I abonld be daily at my post 
on the Bourse, and hourly watch the ebb and flow of 
erents. Under theae circumataDces I had counted, 
permit me to count etill, on your presence in Bretagne. 
We have already begun negotiations on a somewhat 
extenaiTB acale, whether aa regards the improvement of 
forests and orchards, or the plana for building allot- 
menta, aa soon as the lands are free for disposal, — for all 
these the eye of a master ia required. I entreat yoa, 
then, to take ap yotir residence at Boohebriant. * 

" Hy dear friend, this ia but a kindly and delicate 
mode of relieving me from the dangers of war. I have, 
aa you must be conaoiona, no practical knowledge of 
busioese. Hubert can be implicitly tnuted, and will 
carry out your views witii a leal equal to mine, and 
with infinitely more abili^." 

"MarquiSiprayneithertoHeKoles nor to Hubert; if 
you wish to get our own cart oat of the rats, put your 
own sbonlder to the wheel." 

Alain colored high, unaccnatomed to be ao bluntly 
addressed, but he replied with a kind of dignified 
meekness: — 

" I shall ever remain grateful for what you have done, 
and wish to do for me. But, aaanming that you suppoee 
ri|thtly, Uie estates of Bochebriant would, in your hvids, 
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bacome a profitable investment, and more than ladeem 
the mottgAge, and the mm 70U have paid Lonvisr on 
my account, let it paaa to 70U irrespectively of me. I 
shall console mysolf in the knowledge tjiat the old plaoa 
will be reatoied, and those who honored its old owners 
prosper in hands so strong, guided by a heart so 
generous. " 

Dnplessis was deeply afEscted by these simple words; 
they seised him on the tendeiest side of his ehars^r, 
— for his heart was generoos, and no one, except his 
lost wife and his loving child, had ever before disoov 
ered it to be so. Has it ever happened to yon, leader, 
to be appreciated on the one point of the good or the 
great that is in yon, — on which secretly yon valne 
yonnalf most, — but for which nobody, not admitted 
into your heart of hearts, has given yon ereditt If 
that has happened to you, judge what Dnplessis felt 
when the fittest representative of that divine chivalry 
which, if sometimes deficient in bead, owes all that 
exalts it to riches of heart, spoke thus to the professional 
money-maker, whose qnalities of head were so acknowl- 
edged that a compliment to them wonld be a hollow 
impertinence, and whose qualities of heart had never 
yet received a compliment! 

Duplessis started from his seat and embacad Alain, 
mormnri&g, "Listen tome, I love you; I never had a 
son: be mine, — Bochebriant shall be my danghter's 
dot." 

Alain retnmed the embrace, and then recoiling, 
said: — 

" Father, yoor first desire must be honor for yoni son. 
Tou have gaesaed my secret, — I have learned to love 
Valerie. Seeing her out in the world, she seemed like 
other girls, fail and commonplace; seeing her, at your 



:, Google 



212 THK PABiaUNS. 

houBe, I have eaid to myaelf, ' Then is the one girl 
fairer than all othets in my eyes, and the one indlTldnal 
to whom all other girla aie commonplace.' " 

" la that true t — ia it I " 

"True! does a gentUhomme ever liel And out of 
that love for her has grown this immovable desire to be 
Bomething worthy of her, — something that may lift me 
from the vulgar platform of men who owe all to aecea- 
tora, nothing to themselves. Do you euppose for one 
moment that I, saved from ruin and penury by Val^rie'a 
father, could he base enough to say to her, ' In return ba 
Madame Is Marquise de Rochebriant 1' Do yon suppoae 
that I, whom you would love and respect as son, could 
come to yon and say : ' I am oppressed by your favors, 
— I am crippled with debts; give me your millions and 
we are quits.' No, Duplessial Tou, so well descended 
yourself, — so superior as man amongst men that you 
would have won name and position had you been bom 
the son of a shoeblack; you would eternally despise the 
noble who, in days when all that we Bretons deem holy 
in noblesae are subjected to ridicule and contempt, should 
BO vilely forget the only motto which the 'scutcheons of 
. all gentilkommM have in common, ' Nobletee oblige.' 
War, with all its perils and all its grandeur^ war lifts 
on high the banners of France; war, in which every 
ancestor of mine whom I care to recall aggrandized the 
name that descends to me. Let me then do as those 
before me have done; let me prove' that I am worth 
something in myself, and then you and I are equals; 
and I can say with no humbled cnst, ' Your benefits are 
accepted : ' the man who has fought not ignobly for 
France may aspire to the hand of her daughter. Oive 
me Valerie ; as to her dot, — be it so, Rochebriant : it 
will pass to her children." 
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"Alain! Alain! my friendl my son! — but if yon 
Wl!" 

" Valerie will give you a nobler son." 

Dnplassis moved sway, sigbing heavily; but ha said 
no more in dajoeciation of Alain's martial resolyes. 

A Frenchman, however practicat, however worldly, 
however philosophical he may be, who does not sympa- 
thize with the follies of honor, — who does not concede 
indolgence to the hot blood of youth when he says, 
"My country is insulted and her banner is unfurled," 
may certainly be a man of excellent common -sense ; but 
if such men had been in the m^ority, Qaul would 
never have been France, — Gaul would have been a 
province of Germany. 

And as Duplessis walked homeward, — he the calmest 
and moat far-seeing of all authorities on the Bourse, — 
the man who, exceptii^ only De Maul^n, most decid- 
edly deemed the cause of the war a blunder, and most 
forebodingly anticipated its issues, caught the prevalent 
enthusiasm. Everywhere he was stopped by ooidial 
hands, everywhere met by congratulating smiles. " How 
right you have been, Duplessis, when you have laughed 
at those who have said, ' The Emperor is ill, decrepit, 
done up.' " 

" Five VEmpereur ! at last we shall be face to face 
with those insolent Prussians I " 

Before he arrived at his home, passing along the 
Boulevards, greeted by all the groups enjoying the cool 
night ail before the eafis, Duplessis had caught the war 

Entering his hotel , he went at once to Valerie's cham- 
ber. " Sleep well to-night, child, Alain has told ae 
that he adores thee; and if he will go to the war, it 
is that he may lay his laurels at thy feet. Bleu 
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thee, m; child, thoa eoaldst not have made a nobler 
ehoie«. " 

Whether, after thsK. words, TalMe slept well or not 
*t is not for me to aay ; but if she did sleep, I rentan 
to guess that her draams were roaa-eolwed. 
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GHAFTEB VIL 



Au, Uw Mrlier part of that next day, Qnham Vtne 
romuned indoors, — a lovely day at Paris that 8th of 
July, and with that aummer day all bearta at Paris 
wen in uniaon. Diaoontent waa charmed into eathu- 
■iaam, — Bellerilla and Montmartre forgot the visions of 
Communism and Socialism and other " isme " not to bo 
realised except in some ondiscoreNd Atlantial 

The Emperor was the idol of the day, — the names of 
Jolea Farre and Oambetta were bywords of scorn. 
Even Armand Monnier, still out of work, beginning to 
feel the pinch of want, and fierce for any revolution that 
might torn top^-tnrry the conditioos of labor, — even 
Armand Monnier wsa found among groups that were 
laying immortelUt at the foot of the column in the 
Place VendOme, and beard to say to a fellow malcontent, 
wittk eyes uplifted to the statue of the Pint Napol&m, 
"Do you not feel at this moment that no Preochman 
can be long angry with the Little Corporal 1 He denied 
La lAbertf, but he gave La Oloire. " 

Heeding not the stir of the world without, Graham 
was compelling into one resolre the doubts and scruples 
which hsd so h>ng warred against the heart which ^ey 
ravaged, but could not wholly subdue. 

The conveiaations with Mrs, Morley and Rocbebriant 
bad placed in a light in which he bad not before tegaided 
it, the image of laaura. 
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He had reasoned from the etartimg-pomt of hu love 
for hei, and had sought to convince himself that agaiiist 
tiiat love it was his duty to strive. 

But now a new question was addressed to his con- 
science as well as to his heart. What though he had 
never formall; declared to her his affection; never, in 
open words, wooed her as bis own; never even hinted 
to her the hopes of a union which at one time he had 
fondly entertained, — still was it true that his love had 
been too transpaTsnt not to be detected by hei, and not 
to have led her on to return it I 

Certainly he had, as we know, divined that he was 
not indifTerent to her ; at lE^gbien, a year ago, that be 
had gained her esteem, and perhaps interested her fancy. 

We know also bow he had tried to peisuade himself 
tiiat the artistic temperament, especially when developed 
in women, b too elastic to suffer the things of real life 
to have lasting influence over happiness or sorrow, — 
that in the pursuite in which her thought and imagina- 
tion found employ, in the excitement they sustained, 
and the bme to which they conduced, Isaura would be 
readily consoled for a momentary pang of disappointed 
affection. And that a man so alien as himself, both by 
nature and by habit, from the artistic world, was the 
very last person who could maintain deep and permanent 
impression on her actual life or her ideal dreams. Bnt 
what if, as he gathered from the woids of the fair 
American, — what if, in all these assumptions, he was 
wholly mistaken 1 What if, in previously revealing his 
own heart, he bad decoyed hers, — what if , by a deser- 
tion she bad no right to anticipate, be bad blighted her 
future t What if this brilliant child of genius could love 
as warmly, as deeply, as enduringly as any simple village 
girl to whom there is no poetry except love t If thia 
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iren ao, — what became the first claim on his honoi, his 
conscience, his duty T 

The force, which bat a few days ago his reasoningB 
had given to the a^nments that forbade him to think of 
IsatuB, became weaker and weaker, as now in an altered - 
mood of reflection he Teeummooed and reweigfaed them. 

All those prejudices, — which had seemed to him aiich 
rational common-eenee truths, when tnnslated from hie 
own mind into the words of Lady Janet's letter, — was 
not Urs. Motley right in denouncii^ them as the 
crotchets of an insolent egotism f Was it not rather to 
the favor than to the dispar^ement of Isaum, regarded 
even in the man's narrow-minded view of woman's dig- 
nity, that this orphan girl could, with character so 
unscathed, pass through the trying ordeal of the public 
babble, the public gaze, — command alike the esteem of 
a woman so puis as Mrs. Morley, the reverence of a 
man so chivalroualy sensitive to honor as Alain ds 
Kochebriont ! 

Musing thus, Graham's countenance at last brightened, 
— a glorious joy entered into and possessed him. He 
felt as a man who bad burst asunder the swathes and 
trammels which had kept him galled and miserable with 
tbe sense of captivity, and from which some wizard spell 
that took strength from his own superstition had forbid- 
den to stro^le. 

He was free I — and that freedom was rapture [ — yee, 
bis resolve was taken. 

The day was now foi' advanced. He should have 
just time before the dinner with Dupleseis to drive to 

A , where he still supposed Isaura resided. How, 

as his fiaere rolled along the well-remembered road, — 
how completely he lived in that world of romance of 
which he denied himself to be a denizen. 
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ArriTed at the little villa, he found it ooeuped <Hi]y 
1^ workmen, — it was under repair. No one could tell 
him to what reaidenoe the ladies who occupied it the laat 
year had removed. 

" I shall learn from Mta. Morley, " thought Qraham, 
and at her hooae he called in going back, but Mra, 
Uorley was not at home; he had only just time, after 
regaining hia aparbnent, to change his dress for the 
dinner to which he was invited. As it was, be arrived 
late, and while apologizing to his host for his want of 
punctuality, bis tongue faltered. At the fartiier end of 
the room he saw a face, paler and thinner than when he 
had seen it last, — a face across which a aometbing of 
grief had gone. 

The servant annoonced that dinner was served. 

"Mr. Vane," said Dupleasia, "will yon take into 
dinner Mademoiselle Cicc^na t " 
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CHAPTEB L 

Akoxto the troU and checks to the oontse that " nerer 
did run tmooth," there is one which is sufBdeotlf tn- 
quent^ for naay a re&der will remember the irritation it 
caused him. Yon have counted on a meeting with the 
beloved one unwitnessed by others, an interchange of 
confessions and tows which others may not hear. You 
have amDged almost the words in which your innermost 
heart is to be expressed; pictured to yourself the very 
looks by which those words will have their sweetest 
reply. The scene you have thus imagined appean to 
you vivid and distinct, as if foreshown in a magic glass. 
And suddenly, after long absence, the meeting takes 
place in the midst of a common companionship: nothing 
that yon wished to say can be said. The scene you 
pictured is painted out by the irony of Chance; and 
groups and backgrounds of which you had never dreamed 
start forth from the disappointing canvas. Happy if 
that be all I But sometimes, by a stisnge, subtle intui- 
tion, yon feel that the person herself is changed; and 
sympathetic with that change, a terrible chill comes over 
your own heart 

Before Graham had taken his seat at the taUe beside 
Isaura, he felt that she was changed to him. He felt it 
by her very touch as their bands met at the first greet- 
ing; by the tone of her voice in the few words that 
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pasBad between them; by the absence of all glow in the 
smile which had once lit up hei face, as a bunt of Bon- 
shins lights up a day in spring, and gives a richsi 
gladness of color to all its blooms. Once seated side by 
side they remained for some moments silent. Indeed it 
would have been rather difficult for anything less than 
the wonderful intelligence of lovers between whom no 
wall can prevent the stolen interchange of tokens, to 
have ventured private talk of their own amid the excited 
converse which seemed all eyes, all tongues, all ears, 
admitting no one present to abstract himself from the 
common emotion. TCngliiibTnAii do not recognize the old 
classic law which limited the number of guests where 
banquets are meant to be pleasant, to that of the If ine 
Muses. They invite guests so numerous, and so shy of 
launching talk across the table, that you may talk to the 
person next to you not less secure from listeners than 
you would be in talking with the stranger whom you 
met at a well in the Sahara. It is not so, except on 
state occasions, at Paris, DifGcult there to retire into 
solitude with your next neighbor. The guests collected 
by Dupleseis completed with himself the number of the 
Sacred Nine, — the host, Valerie, Bochebriant, Graham, 
Isaura, Signoia Venosta, La Duchesee de Tanscon, the 

wealthy and high-born Imperialist, Prince , and 

last and least, one wbo shall be nameless. 

I have read somewhere, perhaps in one of the hooks 
which American superstition dedicates to the mysterioB 
of Spiritualism, how a gifted seer, technically styled 
medium, sees at the opera a box which to other eyes 
appears untenanted and empty, but to him is full of 
ghosts, well dressed in costume de rigUgaxiag on the 
boards and listening to the music. Like such ghosts 
are certain beings whom I call Lookers-on. Though 
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still liring, tbe; haT» no share in the life they survey, 
they come as from another world to hear and to aee irhai 
ia passing in onn. In oun they lived once, but that 
troubled sort of life they have survived. Still we 
amuse them as stage-players and puppets amuse our- 
Balvee, One of these Ijookera-on completed the party 
at the house of I>upIeBeis. 

How lively, how animated the talk was at the finan- 
cier's pleasant table that day, the 8th of July I The 
excitement of the coming war made itself loud in every 
Gallic voice, and kindled in every Oallic eye. Appeals 
at every second minute were made, sometimes courteous, 
sometimes sarcastic, to the Englishman, — promising 
■on of an eminent statesman, and native of a country 
in which France is always coveting an ally, and always 
suspecting an enemy. Certainly Qraham could not 
have found a less propitious moment for asking Isaora 
if she really were changed. And certainly the honor 
of Great Britain was never less ably represented (that 
is saying a great deal) than it was on thie occasion by 
the young man reared to diplomacy and aspiring to 
Parliamentary distinction. He answered all questions 
with a constrained voice and an insipid smile, — all 
questions pointedly addressed to him as to what demon- 
strations of admiring sympathy with the gallantry of 
France might be expected from the English Government 
aod people; what his acquaintance with the German 
races led him to suppose would be the effect on the 
Muthem states of the first defeat of the Prussians; 
whether the num called Moltke was not a mere strste- 
gist on paper, a crotche^ pedant; whether, if Belgium 
became so enamoured of the glories of France as to solicit 
fusion with her people, England would have a right to 
offer any objection, etc. , etc. I do not think that durit^ 
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that festival Oraham oace thought one millionth so moeh 
about the fates of Pinaeia and France as he did think 
" Why is that girl bo changed to mel metcifnl Heaven I 
is she lost to my life t " 

By training, by habit, even by passion, the man waa 
a genuine politician, cosmopolitan as well aa patriotic, 
accustomed to consider what effect every vibntion in 
that balance of European power, which no deep thinker 
can despiae, must have on the destinies of civiliied 
humani^, and on those of the nation to which he 
belongs. But are there not moments in life when the 
human heart suddenly narrows the circumference to 
which its emotions are extended! As the iVb of • 
tide, it retreats from the shores it bad covered on its 
flow, drawing on with contracted waves the treasure- 
trove it has selected to hoard amid ita deeps. 
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CHAPTER n. 



On quitting the dining-room, the Ducbsese de Tarascon 
said to her host, on whose arm she vu leaning, " Of 
eonne yon and I mnet go with the etream. But is not 
all the fine talk that haa passed to-day at your table, and 
in which we too have joined, a sort of hypocrisy t I 
may lay this to you; I would aay it to no other." 

" And I say to yon, Madame la Dnchesse, that which 
I would say to so other. Thinking over it as I sit 
alone, I find myself making a ' temble hazard; ' but 
when I go almiad and become infected by the general 
enthusiasm, I pluck up gaye^ of spirit, and whisper to 
myself, ' True, but it may be an enormona gain.' To 
get the left bank of the Rhine is a trifie; but to check 
in our next neighbor a growth which a few yean hence 
would overtop us, — that is no trifle. And, be the gain 
worth the hazard or not, could the Emperor, oould any 
government likely to hold its own for a week, have 
declined to take the chance of the diet " 

The duchease mosed a moment, and meanwhile the 
two seated themselves on a divan in the comer of the 
aaUm. Then she said very slowly, — 

' Xo government that held its tenure on popular 
eaffrage could have done so. Bat if the Emperor had 
retained the personal authority which once allowed the 
intellect of one man to control and direct the passions 
of many, I think the war would have been averted. I 
have reason to know that the Emperor gave his emphatic 
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support to the least bellicose members of the Council, 
&nd that Gnmont'a speech did not contain the paseage 
that precipitates hostilities when the Council in which 
it was fnmed broke np. These fatal words were forced 
upon him by the temper in which the minieten found 
the Chamber, and the reports of the popular excitement 
which could not be resisted without imminent danger 
of revolution. It is Paris that has forced the war on 
the Emperor. But enough of this subject. What must 
be, must; and> as you say, the gain may be greater than 
the hazard. I come to something else you whispered to 
me before we went in to dinner, — a sort of complaint 
which wounds me sensibly. You say I had assisted 
to a choice of danger and possibly of death a very 
distant connection of mine, who might have been a 
very near connection of yours. You mean Alain de 
Bochebriant t " 

"Yea; I accept him as a suitor for the hand of my 
only daughter." 

" I am so glad, not for your sake so much as for his. 
No one can know him well without appreciating in him 
the finest qualities of the finest order of the French 
noble; but having known your pretty Valerie bo long, 
my congratulations are for the man who can win her. 
Meanwhile, hear my explanation: when I pronused 
Alain any interest I can command for the grade of officer 
in a r^ment of Mobiles, I knew not that he had formed, 
or was likely to form, ties or duties to keep him at 
home. I withdraw my promise." 

" No, duchesse, fulfil it. I should be disloyal indeed 
if I robbed a sovereign under whose tranquil and pros- 
perouB reign I have acquired, with no dishonor, the 
fortune which Order proffers to Commerce, of one 
gallant defender in the hour of need. And, speaking 
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fnukly, if Alain vera leallf my son, I think I am 
Frenchman enough to remember that France ia my 
mother. " 

" Say no mon, my friend, — aay no more," cried the 
dacheaH, with the warm blood of the heart nishing 
through all the delicate coatiugB of pearl-povder. * If 
every Frenchman felt as you do ; if in thia Paris of onn 
all hoatilitiea of clan may merge in the one thought 
of the common country; if in French hearts Aere yet 
thrills the aame sentiment aa that which, in the terrible 
days irhen all other ties were rent aaunder, revered 
Fnmce as mother and mltied her sons to her aid againat 
&e confederacy of Europe, — why, then, we need not 
grow pale with dismay at the sight of a Prossian needle- 
gun. Hiat! look yonder: is not that a tableau of Yonth 
in Aioadyt Worlds rage around, and Love, oncon- 
eemed, whiapeis to horel " The duoheese here pointed 
to a comer of ihe adjoining room in which Alain and 
Valerie sat apart, he whispering into her aar: her cheek 
downcast, and, even seen at that distance, brightened by 
tiie delicate tenderness of ita bluahea. 
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CHAPTER m. 



But in that amall assembly there were two who did not 
atbact the notice of DupleBsie or of the ladj of the 

Imperial Court. White the Prince and the placid 

Looker-on were engaged at a content of icarti, with the 
lively Venoata, for the gallery, interposing criticiBmB 
and admonitiona, laauia was listlessly turning over a 
oollection of photographs, strewed on a table that stood 
near to an open window in the remoter angle of the 
room, communicating with a long and wide balcony 
filled partially with flowers and overlooking the Champa 
Elys^s, softly lit up by the innumerable summer staia. 
, Suddenly a whisper, the command of which she iMuld 
not resist, thrilled through her ear, and sent the blood 
rushing back to her heart. 

" Do you remember that evening at Enghien t — how 
I said that our imagination could not carry us beyond 
the question whether we two should be gasing together 
that night twelve months on that star which each of us 
had singled out from the hosts of heaven I That was 
the 8th of July. It is the 8th of July once more. 
Gome and seek for our chosen star, — come. I have 
something to say, which say I must. Gome." 

Mechanically, as it were, — mechanically, as they 
tell us the somnambulist obeys the meemerizer, — Isaura 
obeyed that summons. In a kind of dreamy submission 
she followed his steps, and found herself on the balcony, 
flowers around her and stars above, by tits side of the 
man who had been to her that being ever surrounded by 
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flowen Ksd lighted by stats, — the ideftl of tomaucs to 
tbe heart of virgin woman. 

' Isaun," said the Englisliman, softly. At tiie sound 
of hec own name for the first time he&rd from those tips, 
every netre in her fnma quivered. " Isaura, I hare 
tried to live without you. I cannot. You sre all in 
all to me: without you it seems to me as if earth hod 
no flowers, and even heaven had withdrawn its stars. 
Are there differences between us, differences of taste, of 
sentimente, of hahits, of thoughtt Only let ma hope 
that you can love me a tenth part so much as I love you, 
and such differences cease to be discord. Love har- 
monizes all sounds, blends all colors into its own dirine 
oaeneas of heart and soul. Look upl is not the star 
which this time last year invited our gaxe above, is it 
not still there t Does it not still invite our gaxel 
Isaura, speak ! " 

"Hush, huah, hush! " — the girl could say no more, 
bat she recoiled from his side. ' 

The recoil did not wound him : there was no hate in 
it. He advanced, he caught her hand, and continued, 
in one of those voices which become so musical in 
sommer nights onder starry slues, — 

" Isaura, there is one name which I can never utter 
without a reverence due to the religion which binds 
earth to heaven, — a name which to man should be the 
symbol of life cheered and beautified, exalted, hallowed. 
That name is ' wife.' Will you take that name from 
mel" 

And still Isaura made no reply. She stood mute, and 
cold, and rigid as a statue of marble. At length, as if 
oonscionsueas had been arrested and was struggling back, 
she sighed heavily, and passed her hands slowly over 
her forehead. 



Digitized tvGOOJ^Ie 



228 THE FjUUBUKS. 

" Mooker7, mockeiy," abe said then, with a smile half 
bitter, half plaintive, on bei colorless lips. " Did you 
vait to ask me that question till you knew what my 
answer must be I I haye pledged the name of wife to 
another. " 

"Xo, no; you say that to reboka, to punish met 
Unsay iti unsay it! " 

Isaura beheld the anguish of his face with bewildeted 
eyes. "How can my words pain youl" she said, 
dreuily. " Did you not write that I had unfitted 
myaelf to be wife to you t " 

-It" 

" That I hod left behind me the peaceful immunities 
of private lifel I felt you were so rightl Test I 
am affianced to one who thinks that in spite of that 
misfortune — " 

" Stop, I command you, — stop! Tou saw my letter 
to Mrs. Korley. I have not had one moment free from 
torture and remorse since I wrote it. But whatever in 
that Utter you might justly resent — " 

" I did not resent — " 

Oraham heard not the interruption, bat hurried on: 
" — you would forgive could you read my heart. No 
matter. Every sentiment in that letter, except those 
which conveyed admiration, I retract. Be mine, and 
instead of presuming to check in you the irresistible 
impulse of genius to the first place in the head or the 
heart of the world, I will teach myself to enooui^e, to 
share, to exult in it. Do you know what a difference 
there is between tbe absent one and the present one, — 
between the distant image against whom our doubts, 
our fears, our suspicions, raise up hosts of im^nary 
giants, barriers of visionary walls, and the beloved face 
before the sight of which the hosts are fled, the walls ars 
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vaniehed! Inura, we meet sgain. You know now 
from my own lips that I love yon. I think your lipi 
will not deny that you love me. Tou say that you ue 
affianced to anotheF. Tell the man frankly, honestly, 
that yon mistook your heart. It is not yours to give. 
Save yourself, save him, from a union in which there 
can be no happiuBBs." 

" It is too late," said laaura, with hollow (ones, but 
with no trace of vacillating weakness on her brow and 
lips. " Did I say now to that other one, * I break the 
fiuth that I pledged to you,' I should kill him, body 
and soul. Slight thing though I be, to him I am all in 
all ; to you, Mr. Vane, to you a memory, — the memory 
of one whom a year, perhaps a month, hence, you will 
rejoice to think you have escaped." 

She passed from him, — passed away from the flowen 
and the starlight; and when Oraham, — recovering from 
the stun of her crushing words, and with the haughty 
mien and step of the man who goes forth from the ruin 
of his hopes, leaning for support upon his pride, ^ when 
Graham re-entered the room, all the guests had departed 
aave only Alaiht who was still exchanging whispered 
words with Valerie. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Thb nsxt day, at the hour appointed, Onhun entered 
Alain's apartment. ' I am glad to tell you," said the 
matquis, gayly, " that the box has airived, and we will 
very soon examine its contents. Breakfast claims pre- 
cedeDce." Daring the meal Alain was in gay spirit^ 
and did not at ftnt notice the gloomy countenance and 
ahatracted mood of hie guest. At length, surprised at 
the dull response to his lively sallies on the part of a 
man geneially so plessant in the frankuese of his speech, 
and ihe ooidial ring of his sympathetic laugh, it occurred 
to him that the change in Graham must be ssoribed to 
•omething that had gone wrong in the meeting with 
Isauia the evening before; and rememberii^ the curt- 
ness with which Graham had implied disinclination to 
converse about the fair Italian, be felt perplexed how 
to rectmcile the impulse of Ms good nature with the 
discretion imposed on hie good breeding. At all events, 
a compliment to the lady whom Qraham had so admired 
could do no harm. 
" How well Hademoiselle Gicogna looked last nigbtl " 
" Did she 1 It eeeroed to me that, in health at least, 
she did not look very well. Have you heard what day 
M. Thiers will speak on the warT" 

"ThiersI Ho. Who cares about Thiers t Thank 
Heaven his day is past! I don't know any unmarried 
woman in Paris, not even Tal^rie, — I mean Made- 
moiselle Dupleesisi — who has sq exquisite a taste in 



Digitized t, Google 



THE PABIBIAK3. 231 

drew Eu Madamoiselle Cicogna. Geneially Bpeaking, 
the taste of a female aathoT is atrocious." 

"Realty, — I did not observe her dress. I am no 
critic on subjects so dainty as the dress of ladies, or the 
tastes of female authors." 

" Pardon me," said the beau marqnis, gravely, " As 
to drass, I think that is bo essential a thing in the mind 
of woman, that no man who cares about women ought to 
disdain critical study of it. In woman, refinement of 
character is nerer found in vulgarity of dress. I 
have only observed that truth since I came up from 



* I presume, my dear marquis, that you may have read 
in Bret^pie books which very few not being professed 
scholars have ever read at Paris ^ and possibly you may 
remember that Horace ascribes the most exquisite refine- 
ment in dress, denoted by the untranslatable words, 
' simplex muttdUiu,' to a lady who was not less distin- 
guished by the ease and rapidity with which she could 
change her affection. Of course that allusion does not 
apply to Mademoiselle Gioogna, but there are many 
other exquisitely dressed ladies at Paris of whom aa 
ill-fated admirer 

'fidem 
Untatoeque deos flebit.' 

Now, with yonr permission, we will adjourn to the box 
of letters." 

The box being produced and unlocked, Alain looked 
with conscientious core at its contents before he passed 
over to Graham's inspection a few epistles, in which 
the Englishman immediately detected the same hand- 
writing aa that of the letter from Louise which Biofaard 
King had bequeathed to him. 
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The; vete BRanged and nombeTod ohionologiaallj. 

Lettkb I. 

Dkab H. li Mabquib, — How ciut I thank you BufficieDdy 
for obtaining and remitting to ma those certiAcotea ! Yoa are 
too aware of Ui« nubappy episode in my life aot to knov bov 
inestimable in tbe service yon render me, I am saved all 
farther molestation from the man who had indeed no right 
over my freedom, bat whose perseeation might compel me 
to tbe scandal and disgrace of an appeal to the law for pro- 
tection, and the avowal of the ill^al marriage into which I 
was duped. I would rather be torn limb from limb by wild 
bones, like the qaeen in the histoiy books, tiian dishonor 
myself and the sncestry which I may at least claim on the 
mother's side, by proclaiming that I had lived with that low 
Englishman as his wife, when I was only — Heavens, I 
cannot conclude the sentence I 

No, Uons. le Harqois, E am in no want of the peenniaiy 
aid yon so generously wish to press on me. Though I know 
not where to address my poor dear ande, — though I doubt, 
even if I did, whether 1 could venture to confide to him the 
secret known only to yourself as to the name I now bear, and 
if he hear of roe at all be must believe me dead, — yet £ have 
enough left of the money he last remitted to me for present 
enpport ; and when that fails, T think, what with my knowledge 
of English and such other slender accomplishments as I possess, 
I could maintain myself as a teacher or governess in some 
Oerman family. At all events, 1 will write to you again soon, 
and I entreat you to let me know all you can leam about my 
uncle. I feel eo grateful to you for your just disbelief of 
the horrible calumny which mnst be so intolerably galling to 
a man so proud, and, wiialever his ertots, so incapable of a 

Direct to me Potte rettantt, Augsburg. 

Youis with all coneideiation. 
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{Stmt «u>ntt« qjltr AeiUUtof IAOkt I.} 

DiAR U. LK M&B4UIS, — I tbftnk jon for jour kind littl« 
note informing me of the pains jou have taken, aa jret with no 
result, to ascertain wbat hat become of mj unfortunata uncle. 
Hj life since I last wrote, hu been a very quiet one. I have 
been teaching amotig A few families here; and among mj pupils 
aie two little girls of vety high birth. Thej have taken so 
great a fancy to me that theii mother hu just naked me to come 
and reside at their bonse as goremeee. What wonderCullj kind 
hearts those Oennana have, — so simple, so truthful I They 
raise no troublesome questions, — accept my own story implic- 
itly. [Here follow a few commonplace sentences about tb« 
German cluurHcter, and a postscript.] I go into my new home 
next week. When you hear more of my uncle, direct to me at 

the CoDutess von Budetbeim, Scbloea N U , near 

Berlin. 

" Budeaheim ! " Could thia be the relation, posdblf 
the vife, of the Count Ton Bndeeheim with whom 
Graham had formed acquaintance last yeart 



{Betmen Arte and four yian qfler tkt daU of tht Ia*L) 

YoD startle me indeed, dear H. le Haiqnls. My nncle 
■aid to have been recognized in Algeria under another name, 
a soldier in the Algerine army I Hy dear, proud, luxurious 
uncle I Ah! I cannot believe it, any more than you do : but 
I long eagerly for such further news as you can learn of him. 
For myself, I shall perhaps surprise you when I say I am 
about to be married. Nothing can exceed the amiaUe kind- 
nsm I have received from the Rudesheims since I have been in 
their house. For the last year especially I have been treated 
on equal trams as one of the family. Among the habitual 
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Tinton at the house ii a gentleman of noble birth, bat not of 
nuk too high, nor of fortune too great, to make a marriage 
with the French widowed goremen a m^mtllianet. I am rare 
tiiat he loTBB me aincerelj ; and he ii the only man I ever 
met whoaa 1dt« I hare eared to win. We are to b« married 
in the course of the year. Of conne he is ignorant of my 
painful hiatorj, and will never learn it. And, after all, Loniae 

D ia dead- In the home to which I am aboat to remove, 

there ia no probabili^ that tite wretched Englishman can ever 
crow my path. M7 secret ia as safe irith you as in the grave > 

that holds her whom in the name of Louise D yon onee 

loved. Henceforth I sball trouble you no more with my 
letters; but if you heai anything decisively authentic of my 
uncle's fate, write me a line at any time, directed as before to 

Madame M , enclosed to the Countess von Budeeheim. 

And accept, for all the kindness yoa have ever shown me, 
as to one whom yon did not disdain to call a kinswoman, the 
assurance of my undying gratitude. In the alliance she now 
' makes, your kinswoman does not discredit the name through 
which she is connected with the yet loftier line of Bochebriant 

To this letter the late matquia had appended in 
pencil : — 

Of coarse a Rochebriant never denies the claim of a kins- 
woman, even though a drawing- master's daughter. Beautiful 
creature, Louise, but a termagant ! I conld not love Venus if 
she were a t«rmagant. L.'b head tamed by the unlucky dis- 
covery that her mother was nobis. In one form or other, 
every woman has the same disease, — vanity. Name of her 
intended not mentioned, — easily found out. 

The next letter was dated May 7, 1859, on black- 
edged paper, and contained but these lines: — 

I was much comforted by your kind visit yesterday, dear 
marquis. My affliction has been heavy; but for the last two 
years my poor husband's conduct has rendered my life nnbappy, 
imd I am recovering the shock of hie sudden death. It is trot 
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tiiat I and the cliildKn are left yerj ill pnmded for; but I 
cannot accept your generous offer of aid. Have do fbar m to 
toy fatnie &te. Adieu, mj dear marqniB I Tbti will reach 
foa joBt before you start for Naplea. Bon voyage. 

Th«r« was so addraas on this note, no poatmark on the 
envelope, — evidently sent by hand. 

The last note, dated 1861, March 20, waa briefer than 
ite predeoesBoi. 

I hare taken your advice dear marqoia ; and, overcoming 
all aemplea, 1 have accepted his kind offer, on the conditioD 
that I am never to be taken to England. I had no option in 
this marriage. 1 can now own to jou that mj porrn^ had 
become nigenb 

Yoma, with inalienable gratitude. 

This last note, too, was without poetmark, and aa 
evidently sent by hand. 

" There are no other letten, then, from this writert " 
asked Graham ; ' and no farther clew as to her exiatenoe t " 

" None that I have discovered; and I see now why I 
preserved these letters. There is nothing in their con- 
tents not creditable to my poor father. They show how 
capable he was of good-natured, disinterested kindness 
towards even a distant relation of whom he could cer- 
tainly not have been proud, judging not only by bis own 
pencilled note, or by the writer's condition as a gov- 
erness, but by her loose sentiments as to the marriage 
tie. I have not the slightest idea who she could be. 
I never at least heard of one connected, however dis- 
tantly, with my family, whom I could identify with the 
writer of 'these letters." 

" I may hold them a short time in my possession! " 

" Pardon me a preliminary question. If I may ven- 
ture to form a conjecture, the object of your aearoh must 
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be connected with yout countrjnun, whom the Isdy 
politely calls the ' wretched Englishman ; ' bat I own 
I should not like to lend, throagh these letters, a pre- 
tence to any steps that may lead to s scandal in which 
my father's name or that of any member of my family 
could be mixed up." 

" Marquis, it is to prevent the possibility of all scandal 
that I ask you to bust these letters to my discretion. " 

" Foi de gentithomme ? " 

" Foi de gentil/tomme ! " 

" Take them. When and where shall we meet again 1 " 

* Soon, I teust; but I must leave Paris this evening. 
I am bound to Berlin in quest of this Countess von 
Budesheim: and I fear that in a very few days inter- 
course between Fiance and the Qerman frontier will be 
closed upon travellers. " 

After a few more words not worth recording, the two 
young men shook hands and parted. 
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CHAPTEB V. 



It w» irith an interest langaid and liatleBi indeed, 
compared with that which he would have felt a day 
hefoie, that Graham mueed over the remarkable advBDcee 
toward the diacoTery of Louiae Duval which were made 
in the letters he had perused. She had married, then, 
fitBt a foreigner, whom she spoka of as noble, and whose 
name and residence could be eaaily found through the 
Countess von Sudesheim. The marriage did not seem 
to have been a happy one. Left a widow in reduced 
circumstances, she had married ^ain, evidently without 
affection. She was living so late as 1861, and she had 
children living in 18fi9: was the child referred to by 
Bichard £ing one of themt 

The tone and style of the letters served to throw soma 
light on the character of the writer : they evinced pride, 
stubborn self-will, and unamiable hardness of nature ; 
but her rejection of all pecuniaiy aid from a man like 
the late Harquis de Bochehriaut betokened a certain 
dignity of sentiment. She was evidently, whatever her 
strange ideaa about her first marriage with Richard 
King, no vulgar woman of gallantry; and there must 
have been some sort of charm about her to have excited 
a friendly interest in a kinsman so remote, and a man 
of pleasure so selfish, as her high-born correspondent. 

But what now, so far as concerned his own happiness, 
was the^ope, the probable certainty, of a speedy fulfil- 
ment of the tnist bequeathed to himt Whether Ute 
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result, in the death of the mother, and more especially 
of tho child, left him rich, or, if the last Burrived, 
reduced his fortune to a modest independence, Taanra 
was equally lost to him, and fortune became ralueleaa. 
But faia first emotions on recoTering from the shock of 
hearing from Isaura'e -lipe that she was irrevocably 
affianced to another, were not those of self-reproach. 
They were those of intense bitterness against her who, 
if really so much attached to him as he had been led to 
hope, could within ao brief a time leeoncile her heart to 
marrii^ with another. This bitterness was no doubt 
unjust; but I believe it to be natural to men of a nature 
so pioud and of affections bo intense as Graham's, under 
similar defeats of hope. Resentment is the tirst impulse 
in a man loving with the whole ardor of his soul , rejected, 
no matter why or wherefore, by the woman by whom be 
had cause to believe he himself was beloved ; and though 
Graham's standard of honor was certainly the reverse 
of low, yet man does not view honor in the same light 
as woman does, when involved in analogous difficulties 
of position. Graham conscientiously thought that if 
IsBura HO loved him as to render distasteful an engage- 
ment to another which could only very recently have 
been oontracted, it would be more honorable frankly so 
to tell the accepted suitor than to leave him in ignorance 
that her heart was estranged. But these engagements 
are very solemn thinga with girls like laanra, and hers 
was no ordinary obligation of woman-honor. Had the 
accepted one been superior in rank, fortune, all that 
flatters the ambition of woman in the choice of marriage ; 
had he been resolute, and strong, and self-dependent 
amid the trials and perils of life, — then possibly the 
woman's honor might find excuse in escaping the pen- 
alties of its pledge. But the poor, ailing, infirm, morbid 
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bay-poet, who looked to her as his Baving angel in body, 
in mind, and soul, — to say to him, " Give me back my 
freedom," would be to abandon bim to death and to sin. 
But Graham could not of course diviae why what he as 
ft man thought right was to Isaura as woman impossible: 
and be returned to bis old prejudiced notion that there 
is no real depth and ardoi of affection for human lovers 
in the poetess whose mind and heart are devoted to the 
creation of imaginary heroes. Absorbed in reverie, be 
took his way slowly and witb downcast looks towards 
the British embassy, at which it was well to ascertain 
whether the impending war yet necessitated special 
passports for Germany. 

"Ben jour, eker ami," said a pleasant voice; "and 
bow long have you been at Pariat" 

" Oh, my dear M. Savarin ! charmed to see yon look- 
ing so Welti Hadame well too, I tmetT My kindest 
regards to her. I have been in Paris but a day or two, 
and I leave this evening. " 

' So soon} The war frightens you away, I suppose. 
Which way are you going now t " 

" To the British embassy. " 

" Well, I will go with you so far, — it is in my own 
direction. I have to call at the charming Italian's with 
coDgratalations, — on news I only heard this morning. " 

" Tou mean Mile. Oicogna, — and the news that 
demands congratulations, — ber approaching marriage! " 

"Man Dieu I when could you have heard of thati " 

" Last nigbt at the bonse of H. Dnplessis- " 

"Parhlenl I shall scold her well for confiding to her 
new friend Valerie the secret she kept from her old 
friends, my wife and myself." 

' By the way," said Graham, with a tone of admirably 
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feigned indifFereoca, " who is the happ; mant That 
part of the secret T did not hear." 

" Can't you gueaal " 

"No." 

" Onatave Bameau. " 

" Abl " Gcaliam almost shrieked, so sharp and ahrill 
was his cry. "Ah I I ought indeed to have guessed 
thatl " 

"Madame Savarin, I fancy, heljted to make up the 
marriage. I hope it may turn out well ; certainly it will 
be hia ealration. May it be for her happinessl " 

" No doubt of thatl Two poets, bom for each other, 
I dare say. Adieu, my dear Savarin] Here we aie at 
the embawy." 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Tbat evening Graham found hinuelf in &e eoupi of the 
express train' to Stmabouig. He had tent to engage the 
whole eoupi to himself, but that waa impOBsible. One 

place waa heepoken aa far aa C , after which Qnhatn 

might prosecute hia joumey alone on paying for the three 
places. 

When he took his seat another man waa in the forttier 
comer whom he scarcely noticed. The train shot rapidly 
on for some leagues. Profound silence in the ooitpi, save 
at moments those heavy impatient sighs that oame from 
the very depths of the hearty and of which he who sighs 
is unoonscious, hurst from the Englishman's lips, and drew 
on him the obaervant side-glance of his fellow-traTeller. 

At length the fellow-traveller said in very good English, 
though with French accent. " Would you object, sir, to 
my lighting my little carriage-lantern t I am in the 
habit of reading in the night train, and the wretched 
lamp they give us does not permit that. But if you wish 
to aleep, and my lantern would prevent you doing so, 
consider my request unasked." 

" You are moat courteous, sir. Pray l^ht youi lao- 
tem, — that will not interfere with my sleep. " 

As Graham thus answered, far away fiom ^ba place 
and the moment aa his thoughts were, it yet f^tly 
struck him that he had heard that voice before. 

The man produced a small lantern, which he attached 
to the window-sill, and draw forth from a small leathern 
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bag stmdrf newspapers and pamphlets. Gnham flung 
lumaeU back, and in a minute ot so again came bia Ugb. 
"Allow me to offer you thoae evening joonuia, —you 
may not have had time to read them before Btartin^" 
said tbe fellow-trayeller, leaning forward, and extending 
the newspapers with one hand, while with the other he 
lifted his lantern. Qraham turned, and the facea of the 
two men were doee to each other, — Graham with his 
travelling-cap drawn over his browa, the other with head 
uncovered. 

" Monaieur Lebeaul " 

" Bon »oir, Mr, Lamb 1 " 

Again silence for a moment or ro. Mo'nneur Lebean 
ttien broke it^ — 

" I think, Mr. Lamb, that in better eoraety than that 
of the Faubourg Montmartre you are known under 
another name." 

Graham had no heart then (or the atage-play of a part, 
and answered, with quiet haughtiness, " Possibly, — and 
what name 1 " 

" Graham Vane, And, sir, " continued Lebeau, with 
a haughtiness equally quiet, but somewhat more menac- 
ing, " since we two gentlemen find ouraelvee thus close, 
do I ask too much if I inquire why you condescend to 
seek my acquaintance in disgDiae T " 

" Monsieur le Vicomte de Manl^n, whan you talk of 
disguise, is it too much to inquire why my acquaintance 
was accepted by Monsieur Lebean 1 " 

" Ha I 'Then you confesa that it was Yictoi de MauUon 
■whom you sought when you first visited the Caf4 Jean 
Jaequea ? " 

" Frankly, I confess it. " 

Monsienr Lebeau drew himself bock, and seemed to 
reflect. 
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"I Bee! Solel; for the purpose of learning ▼hether 
Victor de Maul^on could give jou any infarmation about 
Louise DuTttl. Ib it so t " 

" Monsieur le Vicomte, you say truly. " 

Again M. Lebeau paused as if in refieolion; and 
Graham, in that state of mind when a man who may 
moat despise and detest the practice of duelling may yet 
feel a thrill of delight if some homicide would be good 
enough to put him out of hie misery, flung aside his cap, 
lifted his broad &ank forehead, and stomped his boot 
impatiently as if to provoke a quarrel. 

M. Lebeau lowered his spectacles, and, with those calm, 
keen, searching eyes of his, gazed at the E^ngliahnian. 

" It strikes me, " he said, with a smile, the fascination 
<d which not even those tadod whiskerB could di^^ise, 
— "it strikes me that there are two ways in which gen- 
tlemen such as you and I are can converse : firstly, with 
reservation and guard against each other; secondly, with 
perfect openness. Perhaps of the two I have more need 
of reservation and wary guard against any stranger than 
you have. Allow me to propose the alternative, — perfect 
openneas. What say you 1 " and he extended his hand. 

" Perfect openness, " answered Graham, softened into 
sudden liking for this once terrible swordsmui, and shak- 
ing, as an Englishman shakes, the hand held out to him in 
peace by the man from whom ha had anticipated quarrel. 

" Permit me now, before you address any questions to 
me, to put one to yon. How did you learn that Victor 
de Bfoul^on was identical with Jean Lebeau t " 

" I heard that from an agent of the police. " 

"Ah!" 

" Whom I consulted as to the means of ascertaining 
whether Louise Duval was alive,— if so, whore she could 
be found, " 
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" I thank you very much for jour infonnatioii. I had 
no notion that the police of Faria had divined the original 
alias of poor Monsieur Lebeau, though something occuned 
at Lyons which made me suspect it. Stnoge that the 
government, knowing through the police that Victor de 
Maul^n, a writer they had no reason to favor, had been 
in so humble a position, should never, even in their 
official journals, have thought it prudent to say so! But 
now I think of it, what if they had 1 They could prove 
nothii^; against Jean Lebeau. They could but eay, 
' Jean Lebeau is suspected to be too warm a lover of 
liberty, too earnest a friend of the people, and Jean 
Lebeau is the editor of ' Le Sens Gommun. ' Why, that 
asaertion would have made Victor de Maul^n the hero 
of the Beds, the laat thing a prudent government could 
desire. I thank yon cordially for your fnnk reply. 
Now, what question would you put to me 1 " 

' Li one word, all you can tell me about Louise 
I>uval." 

"You shall have it. I had heard vaguely in my 
young days that a half-sister of mine by my father's 
first marriage with Mademoiselle de Beauvilliers had — 
when in advanced middle life he married a second time 
— conceived a dislike for her mother-in-law, and, being 
of age, with an independent fortune of her own, had 
quitted the house, taken up her residence with an 
elderly female relative, and there had contracted a 
marriage with a man who gave her lessons in drawing. 
After that marriage, which my father in vain tried to 
prevent, my sister waa renounced by her family. That 
was all I knew till, aft«i I came into my inheritance 
lij the death of both my parents, I learned from my 
father's confidential lawyer, that the drawing-master, 
M. Duval, had soon dissipated his wife's fortune, become 
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ft widower with one child, — a girl, — and fallen into 
great distresB. He came to 1117 father, begging for pecu- 
niaiy aid. My father, though by no meana rich, con- 
sented to allow him a yearly pension, on condition that 
he never revealed to his child her connection with onr 
femily. The man agreed to the condition, and called at 
my father's lawyer quarterly for hia annuity. But the 
lawyer informed me that this deduction from my income 
hod ceased, that M. Duval had not for a year called 01 
sent for the sum due to him, and that he must therefore 
be dead. One day my valet infonned me that a young 
lady wished to aee me, ' — in tboae days young ladies 
very often called on me. I desired her to be shown in. 
There entered a young creature, almost of m; own ago, 
who, to my amazement, sainted me as uncle. This was 
the child of my half-sister. Her &ther had been dead 
several months, fulfilling very faithfully the condition 
on which he had held his pension, and the girl never 
dreaming of the claims that, if wise, poor child, ahe 
oi^ht not to have cared for, namely, — to that obsolete 
useless pauper birthright, a bianch on the fiunily tree 
of a French noble. But in pinch of circumstance , and 
from female curiosity, hunting among the papers her 
father had left for some clew to the reaaons for the 
pension he had received, she found letters from her 
mother, letters from my father, which indisputably 
proved that she was grandchild to the few Vicomte de 
Maulfen, and niece to myself. Her story as told to me 
was very pitiable. Conceiving herself to be nothing 
higher in birth than daughter to this drawing-master, 
at his death, poor, penniless orphan that she was, she 
had accepted the hand of an English student of medicine 
whom she did not care for. Miserable with this man, 
OQ finding by the documents I refer to that she was mj 
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niece, sbe came to me for comiort and couiuel. Wluit 
counsel could I oi any man give to hei but to make the 
beet of what had happened, and live vith her husband t 
Biit then she started another question. It seema that 
she had been tAlking with some one, I think her land- 
lady, or some other woman with whom she had made 
acquaintance, — was she legally married to this man 1 
Had he not entrapped ber ignorance into a false mar- 
line ) This became a grave question, and 1 sent at once 
to my lawyer. On hearii^ the circumstances, he at once 
declared that the marriage was not legal according to 
the laws of France. But, donbtless, her Engliab toi' 
dUant husband was not oogniaint of the French law, 
and a l^al marriage could, with his assent, he at once 
solenmiEed. Monsieur Vane, I cannot find words to 
convey to you the joy that poor girl showed in her face 
and in her words when she learned that abe was not 
bound to pass her life with that man as his wife. It was 
in vsin to talk and reason with her. Then arose the 
other question, scarcely less important. True, the 
marriage was not legal, but would it not be better on all 
accounts to take steps to have it formally annulled, 
thus freeing her from the barasament of any claim the 
Englishman might advance, and enabling her to establish 
the hcts in a right position, not injurious to ber honor in 
the eyes of any future suitor to her handt She would 
not bear of such a proposal. She declared that she 
could not bring to the family she pined to re-enter the 
scandal of disgrace. To allow that she had made such a 
TrUMolliance would be bod enough in itself; but to pro- 
claim to the world that, though nominally the wife, she 
had in fact been only the mistress, of this medical 
student, — sbe would rather throw herself into the 
Seine. All she dedred was to find some refuge, some 
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hiding-place for a time, whence she could write to the 
mui informing him that he had no lawful hold on her. 
Douhtless he woatd not Mek then to molest her, , He 
would return to his owu country, and be e&oed from 
her life. And then, her story unknown, she might form 
a more suitable alliance. Fiery, young creature though 
she was, — true De Maul^on in being so fiery, — she 
interested me strongly. I should say that she waa 
wonderfully handsome; and though imperfectiy edu- 
cated, and brought up in circumstances so lowly, there 
was nothing common about her, — a bertain je ne »au 
qwti of stat«lines8 and race. At all events she did with 
me what she wished. I i^reed to aid her desire of a 
refuge and hiding-place. Of course I could not lodge 
her in my own apartment, but I induced a female rela- 
tion of her mother's, an old lady living at Yersailles, to 
receive her, stating her birth, but of course concealing 
her illegal marriage. 

" From time to time I went to see her; hut one day I 
found this restless bright-plumaged bird flown. Among 
the ladies who visit«d at her relatire's house was a 
certain Madame Marigny, a rery pretty young widow. 
Madame Marigny and Louise formed a sudden and inti- 
mate friendship. The widow was moving from Ver- 
sailles into an apartment at Paris, and invited Louise to 
share it. She had consented. I was not pleased at 
this; for the widow was too young, and too much of a 
coquette, to be a safe companion to Louise. But though 
professing much gratitude and great regard for me, I 
had no power of controlling the poor girl's actions. Her 
nominal husband, meanwhile, had left France, and 
nothing mare waa heard or known of him. I saw 
that the best thing that could poseibly befall Louise 
was marriage with some one rich enough to gratify her 
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taste for Inxar; and pomp; and that if snch a mamaga 
ofiered itaelf , she might be induced to free it from all 
possible embarraasment by procuring the aanulment of 
the former, from which she had hitherto shrunk in such 
tevolt. This opportunity presented itaelf. A. man 
already rich, and ia a career that promised to make him 
infinitely richer, an associate of mine in those days 
when I was rapidly squandering the remnant of my 
inheritance, — thia man saw her at the opera in company 
with Madame Marigny, fell violently in love with her, 
and ascertaining her relatitHiahip to me, beeoi^ht an 
introdaction. I woa delighted to give it; and, to say 
the tenth, I was then so reduced to the bottom of my 
casket, I felt that it was becoming impossible for me to 
continue the aid I had hitherto given to Louise, and 
what then would become of heil I thought it fait to 
tell Lonvier — " 

" Louvier, — the financier t " 

"Ah, that was a slip of the tongue, but no matter; 
there ia no reason for concealing his name. I thought 
it right, I say, to tell Lonvier confidentially the history 
of the unfortunate illegal marriage. It did not damp 
his ardor. He wooed her to the beat of his power, but 
she evidently took him into great dialike. One day 
she aent for me in much excitement, showed me some 
advertisaments in the French journals which , though not 
naming her, evidently pointed at her, and must have been 
dictated by her soi-digant husband. The advertisemeDts 
might certainly lead to her discovery if she remained in 
Paris. She entreated my consent to remove elsewhere. 
Madame Marigny had her own reason for leaving 
Paris, and would accompany her. I supplied her with 
the necessary means, and a day or two afterwards she 
and her friend departed, as I understood, for Brussalsi 
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I received no letter from her; and m; own affiurs so 
Berioualy pre-occupied me, ttiat poor Loaiw might have 
puaed altogether out of mj thoughte, had it not been 
for the enitor she had left in despair behind. Lourier 
besought me to ascertain her address; but I could give 
him no other clew to it than that she said she was going to 
Bnusele, but should soon remove to aome quiet village. 
Itwasnot loralong time — I can't remember how long: 
it might be several weeks, peihape two or three months 
— that I received a short note from her stating that she 
waited tta a small remittance, the last she would accept 
from me; as she was resolved, ao soon as her health 
would permit, to find means to maintain herself, — and 
t«lling me to direct to her, Potte reatante, Aix-la- 
Chapelle. I sent her the sum she asked, perhaps a little 
mote, but with a confession reluctantly wrung from me 
that I was a ruined man; and I urged her to think veij 
seriously before she refuwd the competence and position 
which a union with M. Txiuvier would insure. 

' This last consideration so pressed on me that, when 
Louvier called on me, I think that day or the next, I 
gave him Louise's note, and told him that, if he were 
still as much in love with her as ever, les aitmu ont 
toujonn tart, and he had better go to Aix-la-Chapelle 
and find her out ; that he had m j hearty approval of his 
wooing, and consent to his marriage, tiiough I still 
urged the wisdom and fairness, if she would take the 
pteliminaiy step — which, after all, the French law 
frees as moch as possible from pain and scandal — of 
annulling the irregular mar.iage into which her child- 
like youtii had been decoyed. 

"Louvier left me for Aix-la-Chapelle. The very 
next day came that cruel sffiicticm which made me a 
prey to the moet intolerable calumny, which robbed 
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in« of 9V9TJ friend, which sent me forth from mj native 
country penniless, and reaoWed to be nameless — ootil 
— until — well, until mj houi could come again: STei; 
dog, if not hanged, hu its day; — wbsn that atBictioa 
befell me, I quitted Fiance, heard no more of Louvier 
nor of Louise; indeed, no letter addiesaed to me at 
Paris would have reached — " 

The man paused here, evidently with painful emotion. 
He resumed in the quiet mattei-of-facl wajr in which 
he had commenced his namtire. 

" Louise had altogether faded out of my remembranoe 
until your question revived it. As it happened, the 
question came at the moment when I meditated resum- 
ing my real name and social position. In so doing, I 
should of course come in contact with my old acquaint- 
ance, Louvier; and the name of Ixmise was neceesarily 
aaaociated with his. I called on him, and made myself 
known. The slight information I gave you as to my 
niece was gleaned from him. I may now say more. It 
appears that when he arrived at Aix-la-Ghapelle he 
found that Louise Duval had left it a day or two previ- 
oosly, and according to scandal had been for some time 
courted by a wealthy and noble lover, whom she bad 
gone to Munich to meet. Louvier believed this tale; 
quitted Air indignantly, and never heard more of her. 
The probability is, M. Vane, that she must have been 
long dead. But if living still, I feel quite sure that 
she will oommnnioate with me some day or other. Now 
that I have reappeared in Paris in my own name, — 
entered into a career that, for good or for evil, must ete 
long bring my name very noisily before the public, — 
liouise cannot tail to hear of my existence and my 
whereabouts; and, unless I am utterly mistaken as to 
her character, she will assuredly inform me of her own. 
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ObUge me vith your address, and in that ease I will 
let you know. Of conne I take lot granted the assurance 
you gave me last year, tbat you only desire to discoTer 
her in order to render her some benefit, not to injore 
or molest her t " 

" Certainly, To that assurance I pledge my honor. 
Any letter with which you may favor me had better be 
directed to my London addrees; here is my card'. But, 
M. le Vicorate, there ie one point on which pray pardon 
m« if I question you still. Had you no suspicion that 
there was one reason why this lady might have quitted 
Paris BO hastily, and haye so shrunk from the thought 
of a marriage so advantAgeoua, in a worldly point of 
view, SB that with M. Louvier, — namely, that she anti- 
cipated the probability of becoming the mother of a 
child by the man whom she refused to acknowledge as a 
husband 1 " 

" That idea did not strike me until yon asked me it 
she had a child. Should your conjecture be correct, it 
would obriously increase her repugnance to apply for the 
annulment of her ill^al marriage. But if Louise ia 
still living and comes across me, I do not doubt that, 
the motives for concealment no longer operating, she 
will confide to me the truth. Since we have been talk- 
ing together thus frankly, I suppose I may fairly ask 
whether I do not guess correctly in supposing that this 
*oi-di»arU husband, whose name I forget, — Mac — 
something, perhaps, Scotch: I think she said he was 
Eeostais, — is dead and has left by will some legacy to 
Louise and any child she may have borne to him t " 

** Kot exactly so. The man, as you say, is dead; but 
he bequeathed no legacy to the lady who did not hold 
herself married to him. But there are those connected 
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Titb him vho, knowing the history, thick that aome 
compensation is due for the wrong so nnooiiBciously 
done to bsr, and yet more to any issue of a marriage not 
meant to be inegulat or ill^al. Permit me now to 
explain why I sought yon In another guise and name 
than my own. I could scaicely place in M. Lebean 
the confidence which I now unreservedly place in the 
Vioomte de Maul^on." 

" Gela va sans dire. Tou believed, then, that cal- 
nmny about the jewels; you do not believe it now! " 

"Now I my amazement is, that any one who had 
known you could believe it," 

" Ob, how often, and with tears of rage in my exile, 
— my wanderings, — have I asked that question of 
myaelfl That rage has ceased ; and I have but one feel- 
ing left for that credulons, fickle Paris, of which 
one day I was the idol, the next the byword. Well, a 
man eometimea plays chess more ekilfully for havii^ 
been long a mere bystander. He understands better 
how to move, and when to sacrifice the pieces. Politios, 
M. Yan6, is the only exciting game left to me at my 
years. At yours, there is still that of love. How time 
fliesi we are nearing the station at which I descend. 
I have kinsfolk of my mother's in these districts. They 
are not Imperialists ; they are said to be powerful in 
the department. But before I apply to them in my 
own name, I think it prudent that M. Lebean should 
quietly ascertain what is their real strength, and what 
would be the prospects of success if Victor de Manlten 
offered himself as dipKt4 at the next election. Wish 
him joy, M. Vane I If he succeed, you will hear of 
him some day crowned in the Capitol , or hurled from 
the Tarpeian rock. " 
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Here tlte train stopped. The false Lelieaa gathered 
Dp his papers, readjusted his speotaoles and his bag, 
descended lightly, and, pressing Graham's hand as he 
paused at the door, said, * Bs sure I will not forget 
jQ\a address if I hare anything to say. Bon voyage ! " 
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GsAHAH continued his joume; to Straabooig. On 
arriving there he felt very unwell. Strong though his 
frame was, the anguish and self-struggle through whieh 
he had passed since the day he had received in London 
Mrs. Morley's letter, till that on which he had finally 
resolved on his course of conduct at Paris, and the 
shock which had annihilated his hopes in Isaan'a njee- 
tion, had comhined to exhaust its endurance, and fever 
had already commenced when he took his place iu the 
eoupi. If there be a thing which a man should not do 
when his system is undermined, and his pulse between 
90 and 100, it is to travel all night by a railway 
express. Nevertheless, as ths Englishman's will was 
yet stronger than hia frame, he would not give himself 
more than an hour's rest, and again started for Berlin. 
Loi^ before he got to Berlin, the will failed him as 
well as the frame. He was lifted out of the oatrioge, 
taken to a hotel in a small Qerman town, and six hours 
afterwards he was delirious.' It was fortunate for him 
that under such circumstances plenty of money and 
Scott's circular-notes for some hundreds were found in 
hia pocket-book, »o that he did not fail to receive atten- 
tive nursing nnd skilful medical treatment. There, for 
the present, I must leave him, — leave him for how 
longT But any village apothecary could say that fever 
such as his must run its course. He was atill in bed, 
and very dimly — and that hut at times — conscious, 
when the German armies were gathering round the pen- 
fold of Sedan. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 



Wheh the newB of the disastioua day it Sedan reaohed 
Paris th« first effect was that of timid consternation. 
Then were a few cries of Diehiancef — fewer still of 
Vive la Ripublique! among the motley crowds; but 
tiiey were faint, and chiefly by ragged gamine. A amall 
body repaired to Trochu and offered him the sceptre, 
which he politely declined, A more important and 
respectable body — for it oomprised the majority of the 
Corpt LigialtUif — urged Palikao to accept the tempo- 
ntry dictatorship, which the War Minister declined 
with equal potiteneea. In both these overtures it was 
clear that tiie impulse of the proposers was toward any 
form of government ratiier than republican. The Bergena 
de villa were sufficient that day to put down riot. They 
did make a charge on a mob, which immediately ran 
away. 

The morning of that day the Council of Ten were 
nunmoned by Lebean, — minui only Rameau, who was 
still too unwell to attend, and the Belgian, not then at 
Paris ; but Uieir place was supplied by the two travelling 
members, who had been abeent from the meeting before 
nooided. These were conspirators better known in 
history than those I have before described; profeesional 
oonapirators, — > person^ea who from their youth upwards 
bad done little else hut conspire. Following the dis- 
creet plan pursued elsewhere throughout this hiunbls 
work, I give their names other than they bore. One, 
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a very swarthy and ill-favorad man, lietween forty and 
fifty, I call Paul Oiimm, — by origin a G«ni)aD, but 
1^ Tearing and character French j from the hair od his 
head, staring up rough and ragged as a biamhle-bush, 
to the soles of small, narrow feet, shod with dainty care, 
he was a personal coxcomb, and spent all he could spare 
on bis dress. A clever man, not ill-educated, — a vehe- 
mfflit and effective speaker at a club. Vanity and an 
amorous temperament had made bim a conspirator, since 
he fancied he interested the ladies more in that capacity 
than any other. His companion, Edgar FeTriBr, would 
have been a joamaliet, only hitherto his opinions had 
found no readers j the opinions were those of Maiat. 
He rejoiced in thinking that his hour for glory, so long 
deferred, had now arrived. He was thoroughly sincere; 
his fother and grandfather had died in a madhouse. 
Both these men, insignificant in ordinary times, wen 
likely to became of terrible importance in the crisis of a 
revolution. They both had great power with the ele- 
ments that form a Parisian mob. The instructions given 
to these members of tiie Council by Lebeau were brief; 
they were summed np in the one word, Dtekianee. 
The formidable nature of a council apparently ao meanly 
constituted, became strikingly evident at that moment, — 
first, because it was so small in number, while each one of 
these could put in movement a lai^ section of the popu- 
lace; secondly, because, unlike a revolutionary clnb or 
a numerous association, no time was wasted in idle 
speeches, and all were under the orders of one man of 
clear head and resolute purpose; and thirdly, and above 
all, because one man supplied the treasury, and money 
for an object desired was liberally given and promptly 
at hand. The meeting did not last ten minutes, and 
about two hours afterwards its effects were visible. 
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From BContmsrtre and Belleville and Montntout pound 
fltreams of ouvri»r», with whom Annand Motinier wm a 
chief, and the JUidecin dea Pauvrea an oracle. Grimm 
and Terrier headed other detacbmentH that startled the 
well-dresBed idlen on the Boulevards. The stalwart 
figure of the Pole wsa seen on the Place de la Conoorda, 
towering amidst other refugees, amid which glided the 
Italian champion of homanit;. The cry of Diohianee 
became louder. But as yet there were only few cries 
of Five la Sipublique I — such a cry was not on Uie 
orders issued by Lebeau. At midnight the crowd round 
the hall of the Corp» Ligitlatif is la^e: cries of La 
Dtekiaitee loud, — a few cries, very feeble, of Vive la 
Bipubliqwe I 

What followed on the 4th, the morrellouB audacity 
with which half-a-doseo lawyers belonging to a pitiful 
minority in a Chamber elected by universal suffrage 
walked into the Hotel de Villa and said, " The Bepublic 
is established, and we are it« government," history has 
told too lecently for me to narrate. On the evening of 
the 6th the Council of Ten met again ; the Pole and the 
Italian ndiant; Grimm and Ferrier much excited and 
rather drunk; the Afddwin d«* Fauvrea thoughtful; 
and Armond Monniet gloomy. A rumor has spread 
that General Trochn, in accepting the charge imposed on 
him, has exacted from the government the solemn 
aasuiance of respect for Grod, and for the rights of family 
and property. The atheist is very indignant at the assent 
of the government to the first proposition; Monnier 
equally indignant at the assent to the second and third. 
What has that honest ouvriar conspired fort — what 
has he suffered for 1 — of late nearly starved for t — but 
to marry another man's wife, getting rid of his own, 
and to l^alise a participation in the property of his 
voun.— 17 
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employer, — and now he is no better off th&n before. 
* There most be anothei revolution," he whispen to ths 
atheist. 

"Gertunlj," wbiepere back the atheist; "be who 
desiiw to better this world must destroy all belief in 
another." 

The conclave was aaeembled when Lebeau entered hy 
the private door. He took hie place at the head of tita 
table; and, fixing on the groap eyes that emitted a cold 
gleam through the spectacles, thus spoke, — 

"Mestdeuis, or citoyeoa, which ;e will, — I no longer 
call ye oonfi-irea, — you have disobeyed or blundered my 
inetmctions. On such an occasion disobedience and 
Unnder are crimes equally heinous." 

Angry murmurs. 

" Silenoel Do not add mutiny to your other offences. 
Hy inrtmctions were simple and short. Aid in the 
abolition of the Empire. Do not aid in any aanseless 
cry for a Bepublio or any other form of government. 
Leave that to the Legislature. What have you donet 
Ton swelled the crowd that invaded the Corpt Ltgia- 
latif. Yon, Dombinsky, not even a Fi«nchnutn, dare 
to mount the president's rostrum, and brawl forth your 
senseless jargon. Yon, Edgar Ferrier, from whom I 
expected bettor, ascend the tribune, and invito the 
rufiBans in the crowd to march to the prisons and release 
the convicta; and all of yuu swell the mob at the 
Hotol de Ville, and inaugurate the reign of folly by 
creating an oligarchy of lawyers to resist the march of 
triomphal armies. Messienrs, I have done with you. 
Yon are summoned for the last time: the Council is 
dissolved." 

With these words Lebeaa put on his hat, and turned 
to depart. But the Pole, who was seated near him, 
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■|«uig to his feet exclaiming " Traitor, thou sfaalt not 
Qsoape. Comiadea, he wanta to eell oat " 

" I hare a right to bsH you, at leut, for I bought jron, 
and a ver^ bad bargain I made," Baid Lebeau, in a tooe 
of withering eucaam. 

"Liarl " cried the Pole, and eeised Lebeau hj the 
left hand, while with &m right he drew forth a revolver. 
Ferrier and Orimm, shoating, " A bat le r»nigat ! " 
vould have ruahed forward in support of the Pole, but 
Honnier thrust himself between them and their intended 
victim, crying with a voice that dominated their yell, 
" Back I — we are not aesaMins. " Before be bad finished 
the sentence the iE'ole was on bis knees. With a vigor 
which no one conld have expected from the seeming 
sex^narian, Lebeau had caught the right arm of his 
assailant, and twisted it bock eo mercilessly as almost to 
dislocate elbow and ehoulder joint. One barrel of the 
revolver discharged itself bannlessly against the opposite 
wall, and the pistol itself Uieu fell from the unnerved 
band of the would-be assassin ; and what with the pain 
and the sudden shock, the stalwart Dombinsky fell in 
the attitude of a suppliant at the feet of his unlooked- 
for vanquisher. 

Lebeau released bis bold, possessed himself of the 
pistol, pointing the barrel toward Edgar Ferrier, who 
stood with mouth agape and lifted arm arrested, and said 
quietly: "Monsieur, have the goodaess to open that 
window." Ferrier mechanically obeyed. * Sow, hire- 
ling," continued Lebeau, addressing the vanquished 
Pole, "chooee between the door and the window." 
* Qo, my Mend," whispered the Italian. The Pole did 
not utter a word; but rising nimbly, and rubbing his 
arm, stalked to the door. There he paused a moment and 
said, " I retire overpowered hy uumbers," and vanished. 
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" Mesaieurs," lesnmed Lebeau, calmly, "Z repeat 
that the Council is dissolTed. In fact ite object is 
fulfilled more abruptly than any of ua foresaw, and by 
mesne which I at leadt had been too long out of FaiiB to 
divine as possible. I now see that every abeiration of 
reason ie possible to the Paiisians. The object that 
united us was the fall of the Empire. As I have aliraya 
frankly told you, with that abject achieved, separation 
commences. Each of us has his own crochet, which 
differs from the other man's. Furene yours as you 
will : I pursue mine, — you will find Jean Lebeau no 
more in Paris : U ^efface. Au plaiiir, maia pan au 

He retreat«d to the masked door and disappeared. 

Marc le Boux, the porter or cuetoa of that ruinous 
council-hall, alarmed at the explosion of the pistol, had 
hurried into the room, and now stood unheeded by the 
door with month agape, while Lebeau thus curtly dis- 
solved the assembly. But when the president vanished 
through the secret doorway, Le Boux also retreated. 
Hastily descending the stairs, he made as qaickly as 
his legs could carry him for the mouth of the alley in 
the rear of the house, through which he knew that 
Lebeau must pass. He arrived, panting and breath- 
less, in time to catch hold of the ex -president's arm. 
"Pardon, citisen," stammered he, "but do I under- 
stand that you have sent the Council of Ten to the 
devil J " 

"It Certainly not, my good Marc; I dismiss them 
to go where they like. If they prefer the direction you 
name, it is thsir own choice. I declined to accompany 
them, and I advise you not to do so." 

" Bnt, citizen, have you considered what is to become 
of madamel Is she to be turned out of the lodge f 
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Aie my wages to stop, and madame to be left without a 
crust to put into her aoupl " 

"Not so bad as that; I have just paid the KDt of 
the bara^e for three months in advance, and there is 
-your quartei'a pay, in advance also. My kind regards 
to madame, and tell hei to keep your skin safe from the 
achemes of these lunatics." Thrusting some pieces of 
gold into the hands of the porter, Lebean nodded his 
adieu, and hastened along hie way. 

Abeoibed in his own reflections, he did not turn to 
look behind. But if he had, he conld not have detected 
the dark form of the porter, creeping in the deep 
shadow of the streets, with distant but watchful 
footetepe. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The coiupintole, irheo left by their preEident, dispened 
in deep, not noia; reeeDtmeut. Tfaey were indeed too 
Btuimed for loud demoastntio& ; and belonging to different 
grades of life, and eDtertainii:^ different opinions, their 
confidence in each other eeemed lost now that the chief 
who had brought and kept them together was withdrawn 
from their union. The Italian and tha atheist slaok 
away, vhispering to each other. Grimm reproached 
Ferrier for deserting Domhinskj and obeying Lebeau. 
Ferrier accused Grimm of hia German origin, and hinted 
at denooncing him aa a Pniseian spy. Gaspord le Noy 
linked his arm in Monnier'a, and when they had gained 
the dark street without, leading into a labyrinth of 
deaolato lanes, the Mideein det Pauvret said to the 
mechanic. "You are a brave fellow, Monnier. Lebeau 
owes you a good turn. But for your cry, 'We are not 
ossaesins,' the Pole might not have been left without 
support. "So atmosphere is so infectious as that in which 
we breathe the same air of revenge : when the violence 
of one man puts into action the anger or suapicion of 
others, they become like a pack of hounds, which follow 
the spring of the first hound, whether on the wild boar 
or their own master. Even I, who am by no means hot- 
headed, had my hand on my caee-knife when the word 
' assassin ' rebuked and disanned me." 

" KeverthelesB, " said Monnier, gloomily, " 1 half repent 
the impulse which made me interfere to save that man. 
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Better he Bhonld die than live to hetraf th« o«ue we 
allowed him to lead. " 

"Nay, mon ami, speaking candidly, we mnet confeu 
that he never from the fiiat pretended to advocate the 
cause for which yon Donspiied. On th« contaaiy, he 
always ndd that with the fall of the Empire our uition 
would cease, and each hecome free to chooee hia own 
way toward his own after-objects." 

" Yes, " answered Armand, reluctantly ; * he said that 
to me privately, with still greater plainneaa than be said 
it to the Council, But I answered aa plainly." 

"Howl" 

" I told him that the man who takes the flnt step in a 
revolution, and persuades others to go along with him, 
cannot in safety stand still or retreat when the next stop 
is to be taken. It is '«» avant' or ' h la laM»me.' 
80 it shall be with him. Shall a fellow-being avail him- 
self of the power over my mind which he derivea from 
superior education or experience; break into wild frag- 
ments my life, heretofore tranquil, orderly, happy ; make 
oae of my opinions, which were then but harmless desires, 
to serve his own purpose, which was hostile to the opin- 
ions he roused into action ; say to me, ' Give youraelf up 
to destroy the flrst obstacle in the way of securing a form ^ 
of society which your inclinations prefer,' and ^len, that 
first obstacle destroyed, cry 'Haiti I go with you no 
further; I will not help you to piece tc^ther the life I 
have induced you to shatter ; I will not aid you to snb- 
stituto for the society that pained you the society that 
would please; I leave you, struggling, bewildered, mad- 
dened, in the midst of chaos within and without yon ' 1 
Shall a fellow-being do this, and vanish with a mocking 
cry: 'Tool! I have had enot^h of thee; I cast thee 
wide as worthless lumber' t Ahl let him beware! 
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Tho tool is of iron, and can be shaped to edge and 
point." 

The paBaion with which this rough eloquence was 
uttered, and the fierce, siniBter expt«BBion that had come 
over a countenance habitually open and manly, even 
when gisTe and stem, alarmed and startled Le Ifoj. 
"Foohl my friend," he B&id, lather falteriugly, "you 
are loo excited now to think justly. Qo home and kiAS 
your children. Never do anything that may make them 
Bhrink from their father. And oa to Lebeau, try and 
foiget him. He eaya he shall disappear from Paris. 
I believe him. It is clear to me that the man is not 
what he eeemed to ua. Ko man of sixty could by so 
easy a sleight of band hare brought that giant Pole to 
his knee. If Lebeau reappear it will be in some other 
form. Did you notice that iu the momentary stni^le 
his flaxen w^ got disturbed, and beneath it I saw a dark 
curl. I suspect tiist the man is not only younger than 
he seemed, but of higher rank, — a oonspirator, against 
one throne, perhaps, in order to be minister under 
another. There are such men." 

Before Honnier, who seemed struck by these oonject- 
ores, collected his thoughts to answer, a tall man in the 
drees of a aoua4ieutenant stopped under a dim gas-lamp, 
and catching sight of the artisan's face, seiied him by the 
hand, exclaiming, "Armand, mon frirAl well met; 
strange times, eh t Come and discuss them at the Cafi 
de Lyon yonder over a bowl of punch. I'll stand 
treat." 

" Agreed, dear Charles. " 

" And if this monsieur is a friend of yours, perhaps he 
will join us." 

" You are too obliging, monsieur, " answered Le 'Soy, 
not ill-pleased to get rid of his excited companion; " bat 
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it hu been & btuy day with me, and I am only fit fax 
bed. Be abetineut of the punch, Annand; you are 
feTeriflh already. Good night, measieurs." 

The Ca.fi de Lyon, in vogue among the Kattonal 
Guard of the ^wtrtier, was but a few yards o^ and the 
brothers turned toward it arm in arm. " Who is the 
friend 1" asked Charles; "I don't remember to have 
seen him with thee before." 

" He belongs to the medical craft; a good patriot and 
a kiiid man, — attends the poor gratuitously. Tee, 
Charles, these an strange times; what dost thou think 
will come <rf them 1 " 

They had now entered the eafi; and Charles bad 
ordered the punch, and seated himself at a vacant table 
before he replied. " What will come of these times t 
I will tell thee. National deliTerauce and r^eneration 
through the ascendency of the National Guard. " 

" £hl I don't take," said Armand, bewildered. 

" Probably not, " answered Charles, with an air of com- 
paaaionate conceit; "thou art a dreamer, but I am a 
politidan." He tapped hie forehead significantly. "At 
this custom-house ideas are examined before they are 
passed." 

Armand gazed at his brother wistfully, and with a 
deference he rarely mamfested toward any one who 
disputed his own claims to superior intelligence. Charles 
was a few years older than Monnier; he was of larger 
build; he had shaggy lowering eyebrows, a long, obsti- 
nate upper lip, — the face of a msji who was accustomed 
to lay down the law. Inordinate self-esteem often gives 
that character to a physiognomy otherwise commonplace. 
Charles passed for a deep thinker in his own set, which 
was a very different set from Armand's, — not among 
workmen but small shopkeepers. He bad risen in life 
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to a grade beyond Amumd'e; lie had alvaya looked b> 
the main chance, married the widoT of a hosieF«nd- 
glover much older than himself, and in her right wu a 
Teij reepectable tradeBman, comfortablj veil off; a Liberal, 
of course, but a Liberal bourffeois, equally against thoae 
aboYB him and those below. Needless to add that he had 
no sympathy with his brother's socialistic opinions. Still 
he loved that brother ae well as he could love any one 
except himself. And Armand, who was very affectionate, 
and with whom family ties were very strong, returned that 
love with ample interest ; and though so fiercely at war witii 
the class to which ChaileB belonged, was eecielly proud 
of having a brother who was of that class. So in England 
I have known the most violent ant^onist of the landed 
aristociacy, — himself a cobbler, — who interrupts a 
discourse on the crimee of the aristocracy hy saying, 
" Though I myself descend from a county family. " 

In an evil day Charles Uonnier, enrolled in the 
Kational Guard, had received promotion in that patriotic 
corpa. From that date he began to neglect his shop^ to 
criticise military matters, and to think that if merit had 
fair play he should be a Cincinnatus or a Washington, he 
had not decided which. 

" Yea, " resumed Charles, ladling out the punch, " thou 
hast wit enov^h to perceive that our generals are imbe- 
ciles or traitors; that gredin Bonaparte has sold the army 
for ten millions of francs to Bismarck, and I have no 
doubt that Wimpffen has his Bhare of the bargain. 
M'Mahon was wounded conveniently, and has his own 
terms for it. The regular army is nowhere. Thou wilt 
see — thou wilt see : they will not stop the march of the 
Pnissiang. Tiochu will be obliged to come to the 
ITational Guard. Then we shall say, ■ G^eneral, give as 
our terms, and go to sleep. ' I shall be summoned to tba 
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council of war. I have my plan. I explain it; 'tia 
Moe|>ted, — it succeeds. I am placed in supreme com- 
maud ; the Prussians are ohased back to their sour-crout. 
Audi — well, I don't like to boast, but thou 'It see — 
thou It see — what will happen. " 

'And thy plan, Charles, — thou hast formed it 
already t" 

* Ay, ay, — the really militu; genius is prompt, 
mon petit Armand, — a flash of the bnin. Hark yel 
Let the Vandals oome to Paris and inrest it. What- 
ever their numberB on paper, I don't oare a button; 
they can only have a few thousaads at any given point 
in the vast circumference of the capital. Any fool must 
giant that, — thou must grant it, eh I " 

"Of course. Well, then, we proceed by sorties of 
200,000 men repeated every other day, and in twelve 
days the Prussians are in full flight.' The country 
rises on their flight, — they are cut to pieces. I depose 
Trochu, — the National Guard elects the Savior of 
Fiance. I have a place in my eye for thee. Thou art 
superb as a decorator, — thou shalt be Minister dst 
BeoMX Art*. But keep clear of the eanaiUe. No 
more strikes then ; thou wilt be an employer, — respect 
thy future order." 

Armand smiled mournfully. Though of intellect 

' CbailM Monniei sBenu to bave indiicreetly blabbed out his 
"idsa," for it wu plagiariisd afterwardi at a meeting of the 
NatioDal Qnardi in the Salle de la Bonne bj Citixen Rochebnuie 
(■lain IMh Janoar]', 1871, In the aflaii of Montretont}. The plan, 
which be dereloped uearl; Id the nine words ai Chstles Hmmier, 
wu raceired wid) lirel; applsdM ; and at the doM of hi* (peach ft 
wu proposed to name at oace Citiien RochebrnnA Ooaeral of the 
National Goard, an honor which, Dnhappilj for hii coiintr;, tha 
dtitea bad the mod««^ to decline. 
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vhich, had it been disci pi iaed, was far superior to hia 
brother's, it was so estranged from practical opinions, 
BO warped, bo heated, so flawed and cracked in parte, 
that he did not see the ridicule of Charles's braggadocio. 
Charles had succeeded in life, Armand had failed; and 
Armand believed in the worldly wisdom of the elder- 
bom. But he was fat too sincere for any bribe to tempt 
him to forsake his creed and betray his opinions. And 
he knew that it must he a very different revolution from 
that which his brother contemplated, that could allow 
him to many another man's wife, and his " order " to 
confiscate other people's property. 

" Don't talk of strikes, Charles. What is done is 
done. I was led into heading a strike, not on my own 
account, for I was well paid and well off, but for the 
sake of my fellow- workmen. I may regret now what I 
did, for the sake of Marie and the little ones. But it 
is an affoir of honor, and I cannot withdraw from the 
cause till my order, as thou namest my class, has its 
rights, " 

"Bah! thou wilt think better of it when thon art an 
employer. Thou hast suffered enough already. Remem- 
ber tluit I warned thee against that old fellow in spec- 
tacles whom I met once at thy house. I told thee he 
would lead thee into mischief, and then leave thee to get 
out of it. I saw through him. I have a head I Fa/" 

" Thou wert a true prophet, — he has duped me. But 
in moving me he has set others in movement; and I 
suspect he will find he has duped himself. Time will 

Here the brothers were joined by some loungers 
belonging to the National Guard. The talk became 
general, the potations large. Toward daybreak Armand 
reeled home, drank for the first time in his life. He 
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was ODe of those whom drink nukes violent, Uaris 
had been sitting np for him, alarmed at hia lengthened 
ahsence. But when ahe would have thrown herself on 
hia breast, her pale face and her passionate sobe eunged 
him. He flung her aside roughly. From that night the 
man's natuie was changed. If, as a physiognomist has 
said, each man has in him a portion of the wild beast, 
whi«^ is supioeased by mild, civilizing oircm^tances, 
and comes uppermost when self-control is lost, the nature 
of many an honest workman, humane and tender-hearted 
as the best of us, commancad a change into the wild 
beast, that raged through the civil war of the Com- 
muniata, on the day when half-a-docea Incapablea, with 
no more olaim to repre«ent the people of Paris than 
half-a-doxen monkeys would hare, were allowed to elect 
themselves to suprame power, and in the very fact of 
that election released all the elements of passion, and 
destroyed all the bulwarks of order. 
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CHAPTEB X. 



Ko man perhaps had more eamestlf sought and mora 
passionately atriven for the fall of the Empire than 
Victor de Maul^on ; and perhape no man was more dis- 
eatiafied and disappointed by the immediate consequenoeB 
of that fall. In fint conspiring against the Empire, he 
had naturally enough, in common with all the more 
int«lligent enemies of the dynasty, presumed that ita 
fate would be worked out by the normal effect of civil 
causes, — the alienation of the educated clasMS, the dis- 
content of the artisans, the eloquence of the Press and 
of popular meetings, strengthened in proportifHi aa the 
Emperor had been compelled to relax the former checks 
upon the license of either. And De Maolton had no 
less naturally concluded that there would be time given 
for the preparation of a legitimate and rational form of 
government to succeed that which was destroyed. For, 
as has been hinted or implied, this remarkable man was 
not merely an instigator of revolution through the Secret 
Council, and the turbulent agencies set in movement 
through the lower strata of society, — he was also in 
confidential communication with men eminent for wealth, 
station, and political repute, from whom he obtained the 
funds naceasary for the darker purposes ol conspiracy, 
into the elaboration of which they did not inquire; and 
these men, though belonging like himself to the Liberal 
party, were no hot-blooded democrats. Most of them 
were in favor of constitutional monarchy; all of them 
for forms of government very different from any repnblio 
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in whieb BOciftlistB or communiate coold find thamaelves 
uppenuoot. Among these politicians were persona unbi- 
tioua and able, who, in scheming for the fall of the 
Empire, had been prepared to undertake the task of 
oonduoting to ends compatible with modem civilisa- 
tion, the nvolutioQ thay were willing to allow a mob 
at Paris to commence. The opening of the war neces- 
sarily siupended tbeir designs. How completely the 
eventa of the 4tb Septsmbei mocked the caloulatiojis 
of their ablest minds, and paralyzed the action of their 
moet energetie spirits, will appesc in the conversation 1 
am about to record. It takes place between Victor de 
Manlton and the personage to whom he had addreesed 
the letter written on the night before the interview with . 
Louvier, in which Victor had announced his intention 
of reappearing in Paris in his proper name and rank. 
I shall designate this correspondent as vagnely as pos- 
sible; let me call him the Incognito. He may yet play 
ao considerable a part in the history of France as a potent 
representative of the political philosophy of De Tooque- 
Tille, — that is of Liberal principles incompatible with 
the absolute power either of a sovereign or a populace, 
and resolutely opposed to experiments an the founda- 
tions of civiliced society, — that it would be unfair to 
himself and bis partisans if, in a work like this, a word 
were said that could lead malignant conjecture to his 
identity willi any special chief ot tiia opinions of which 
I here present him only as a type. 

The Incognito, entering Victor's apartment: — 
* My dear friend, even if I had not received your 
telegram, I ahould have hastened hither on the news 
of this astounding revolution. It is only in Paris that 
such a tr^dy could be followed by sucb a farce. You 
were on the spot — a spectator. Explain it if you can." 
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De MAtTLioB. — I WM more than a qieetetor: I ms 
an actor. Hist me, — I deserre it. Wben the terrible 
newB from Sedan reached Paris, in the midat of the 
general Btnn and bewilderment I noticed a hesitating 
timidity among all thoae who had wares in their shope 
and a good coat on their backs. The; feared that to 
piDclaim the Empire defunct would be to inaUll tbe 
Bed Republic with all its paroxjem of impulsive rage 
and all its theories of vholeaale confiscation. But since 
it was impossible tor tbe objeot we had in view to let 
slip the occasion of deposing the djnas^ which stood in 
its way, it was necesaaiy to lose no time in using the 
revolutionary pan of the populace for that purpoee. 
■ I assisted in doing so; my excuse is this, — ttiat in a 
time of crisis a man of action must go straight to his 
immediate object, and ia so doing employ tbe iostra- 
mente at his command. I made, however, one error in 
judgment which admits of no excuse, I relied on all I 
had heard, and all I had obeerYed, of. the character of 
Trochu, and I was deceived, in common, I believe, with 
all hie admireia, and three parts of the educated classea 
rf Paris. 

Ikcoqiiito. — I should have bees equally deceived! 
Trochu's conduct is a riddle that I doubt it he himaslf 
can ever solve. He was master of the position; he had 
the military force in his hands if he combined with 
Palikao, which, whatever the jealousies between the 
two, it was his absolute duty to do. He had a great 
prestige — 

Db MAOLioM. — And for ttie moment a still greater 
popularity. His ipse dixit could have determined the 
wavering and confused spirits of the population. I was 
prepared for his abandonment of the Emperor, — even 
of the Empress and the Regency. But how could I 
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imagine that he, the man of moderate |KiIitioa, of 
OrleauiBtic'leamngs, the cleTor writer, the fine talker, 
the chivalrous soldier, the religiooa BretoUt could 
abandon everything that was l^al, everjrthing that 
eould Bare France against the enemf , and Paris against 
civil discoid; that he would connive at the annihilation 
of the Senate, of the popular AsBembly, of every form 
of government that could be recognized as legitimate 
at home or abroad, accept aervice under men whoae 
doctrines vere opp(»ed to all his antecedents, all his 
professed apinions, and inaugurate a chaos under the 
name of a RepnhlicI 

Incognito. — How, indeed t How suppose that 
the National A^sembty, just elected by a m^ority of 
seven millions and a half, could be hurried into a ood- 
juring-box, and reappear as the travesty of a Venetian 
oligarchy, composed of half-a-dozen of its most unpopular 
members! The sole excuse for Xrochu is, that he deemed 
all other considerations insignificant compared with the 
defence of Paris, and the united action of the nation 
against the invaders. But if that were his honest dealra 
in siding with this monstrous usurpation of power, ha 
did everything by which the desire could be frustrated. 
Had there been any provisional body composed of men 
known and esteemed, elected by the Chambers, supported 
by Trochu and the troops at his back, there would have 
been a ral lying-point for the patriotism of the provinces; 
and in the wise suspense of any constitution to succeed 
that government until the enemy were chased from the 
field, all partisans — Imperialiste, Legitimists, Oilean- 
iets, B«publicans — would have equally adjourned their 
differences. But a democratic Bepublic, proclaimed by 
a Parisian mob for a nation in which sincere democratio 
Bepablicans are a handful, in contempt of an Aseemhlj 
VOL. 11, — 18 
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ehoeen b; ihe ooonti; at large ; headed by men in whom 
Uta pTormces have no trust, and for whom their own 
npTMontfttiveB are violently cashiered, — oan you con- 
ceive euoh a oomhination of wet blankets supplied by 
the iiDuy of fate for the extinction of every spark of 
BidoT in the population from which armies are to be 
gathered in haste, at the beck of usurpers they distrust 
and despisel Faria has excelled itself in folly. Hun- 
gering for peace, it proclaims a government which has 
no legal power to treat for it. Shrieking out for allies 
among the monarchies, it annihilates the hope of obtain- 
ing them; its sole chance of escape from siege, hmine, 
and bombardment, is in the immediate and impassioned 
sympathy of the provinces ; and it revives all the grudges 
which the provinces have long sullenly felt against the 
domineering pretensions of the capital, and invokes the 
rural populations, which comprise the pith and sinew 
of armies, in the name of men whom I verily believe 
they detest still more than they do the Prussians. Victor, 
it is enough to make one despur of his country I All 
beyond the hour seems anarchy and ruin. 

" Not so! " exclaimed Do Manl^n. " Everything 
comes to him who knows how to wait The Empire 
is destroyed ; the usurpation that follows it has no roots. 
It will but serve to expedite the establishment of such 
a condition as we have meditated and planned, — a con- 
stitution adapted to our age and our people, not based 
wholly on untried experiments, taking the boat from 
nations that do not allow Freedom and Older to he 
the sport of any popular breeze. From the American 
Bepublic we most borrow the only safeguards against 
the fickleness of the universal sufiroge which, though it 
was madness to concede in any ancient community, once 
conceded cannot be safely abolished, — namely, first, the 
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salatarjr law that oo article of ths Constitution onoe 
settled, can be altered without the consent of two-thirds 
of the legislative body, Sj this law we insure perma- 
nence, and that conconiitaot love for iastitntiona which 
is engendered by time and custom. Secondly, the for- 
tnstion of a senate on sacb principles as may secnre to it 
in all times of danger a confidence and respect which 
counteract in public opinion the lashness and beat of 
the popular assembly. On what principles that senate 
should be formed, with what functions invested, what 
share of the executive — especially in foreign afbira, 
declarations of war, or treaties of peace — should be 
accorded to it, will no doubt need the most deliberate 
care of the ablest minds. But a senate I thus sketch 
has alone rescued America from the rasbneas of counsel 
incident to a democratic Chamber ; and it is still more 
essential to France, with still more favorable elements 
for its creation. From England we most borrow the 
great principle that has alone saved her from revolution, 

— that the head of the Btate can do no wrong. He leads 
tto armies, he presides over no Cabinet. All responsi- 
bility rests with his advisers; and where we upset a 
dynasty, England changes an administration. Whether 
the bead of the State should have the title of sovereign 
or president, whether he be hereditary oi elected, is a 
question of minor importance impossible now to deter- 
mine, bnt on which I heartily concur with yon that 
hereditary monarchy is iufinitoly better adapted to ths 
habits of Frenchmen, to their love of show and of honors 

— and infinitely more pressrvstive from alt the dangers 
which result from constant elections to such a dignity, 
with parties so heated, and pretendeis to the rank so 
numerous — than any principle by which a popular 
demagogue or a sncceeaful general is enabled to destroj 
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the iDBtitutioiia he is elected to guard. On these fiiiid&- 
mental doctrinsB for the regeaeration of France I thiak 
we are agreed. And I believe when the moment arriTes 
to promulgate them, through an expounder of weight 
like yourself, the; will rapidly commend themaelvea to 
the intellect of France. For they belong to common 
sense; and in the ultimate prevalence of common sense 
I have a faith which I refuse to medievalists who would 
restore the right divine; and atiU more to fanatical 
quacks, who imagine that the worship of the Deity, the 
ties of family, and the rights of property are erron at 
variance with the progress of society. Qui vivra. 

Incognito. — In the outlines of the policy you so 
ably enunciate I heartily concur. But if France is, I 
will not say to be regenerated, but to have fair play 
among the nations of Europe, I add one or two items to 
the pn^ramme. France must be sav^d from Paris, not 
by subterranean barniclcB and trains, the impotence of 
which WB sfie to-day with a general in command of the 
military force, but by conceding to France its propor- 
tionate share of the power now monopolized hy Paris. 
All this system of centralization, equally tyrannical and 
corrupt, must he eradicated. Talk of examples from 
America, of which I know little, — from England, of 
which I know much, — what can we more advanta- 
geously borrow from England than that diftueion of all 
her moral and social power which forbids the congestion 
of blood in one vital parti Decentralize I decentralize I 
decentralize! will be my incessant cry, if ever the time 
comes when my cry will be heard. France can never 
be a genntne France until Paris has no more influence 
over the destinies of France than London has over those 
of England. Bnt on this theme I could go on till 
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midnight Now to the immediate point: whftt do yon 
advise me to do in tbie ctisia, and what do you propose 
to do yoniself I 

De Maul^on put his hand to his biow, and remained 
a few momenta silent and thoughtful. At last he looked 
np with that decided expresaion of face which was not 
the least among his many attributes for influence over 
those with whom he came into contact. 

"For you, on whom so much of the future depends, 
my advice is brief, — have nothing to do with the 
pAsent. All who join this present mockeTj of a gov- 
emment will share the fall that attends it, — a fall from 
which one or two of their body may possibly recover by 
casting blame ou their eonfrirea: you never could. 
But it is not for yon to oppose that government with 
an enemy on its march to Faiie. You are not a soldier; 
military command is not in your r^. The issue of 
events is uncertain; but whatever it be, the men in power 
cannot conduct a prosperous war nor obtain an honorable 
peace. Hereafter you may be the Deus ex machina. 
2Io personage of that rank and with that mission ap- 
pears till the end of the play: we are only in the 
fiiat act. Leave Paris at once, and abstain from all 
action. " 

Ikcoomito (dejectedly). — I cannot deny the sound- 
ness of your advice, though in accepting it I feel 
unutterably saddened. Still you, the calmest and 
shrewdest observer among my friends, think there is 
cause for hope, not despair. YietoT, I have more than 
most men to make life pleasant, but I would lay down 
life at this moment with you. You know me well 
enough to he sure that I utter no melodramatic fiction 
when T say that I love my country as a young man loves 
the ideal of his dreams, — with my whole mind and 
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heart and bouI ! and the thought that I cumot now aid 
her in the honr of her mortal trial ia — is — 

The man's voice broke down, and he tamed aaide, 
veiling his face 7ith a hand that trembled, 

Db HAULtoM. — Coange! — patience I All Preneb- 
men have the first ; set them an example the; much need 
in the second. I, too, love my couutrjr, though I owe 
to it little enough, Heaven knows. I suppose love of 
country is inherent in all who ate not IntematioaalisU. 
They profess only to love humanity, by which, it th^ 
meui anything practical, tbey mean a rise in wagea. 

iscoQsiTO (rouaing himself, and with a half smile). 
— Always cynical, Victor, — always belying yourself. 
But now that you have advised my course, what will be 
yuiir ownt Accompany me, and wait for bettor times. 

" Ko, noble friend ; our positions are different. Youn 
is made, — mine yet to make. But for this war I think 
I could have secured a seat in the Chamber. As I wroto 
you, I found that my kinsfolk were of much influence 
in their department, and that my restitution to my social 
grade, and the reputo I had made as an Orleanist, 
inclined them to forget my youthful errors and to assist 
my career. But the Chamber ceases to exist. Hy 
journal I shall drop. I cannot support the govern- 
ment; it is not a moment to oppose it. Uy prudant 
course is siUnoe." 

Incoonito. — But is not your joanud essential to 
your support t 

Db MauiJon. — Fortunately not. Its profits ena- 
bled me to lay by for the rainy day that has come; and 
having reimbursed you and all friends the sums Decessary 
to start it, I stand clear of all debt, and, for my slender 
wants, a rich man. If I continued the journal I should 
be beggared; for there would be no readers to " Common 
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Sense " ia this interval of lunaoy. IfeTertheleM, daring 
UuB interval, I tmat to other ways for winning a name 
that will open mj rightful path of ambition whenever 
we again have a legialatnie in which " Common Sense " 
can be heard. 

Ingoomito. — Bat how win that name, silenced oa 
a writer I 

Dz Maut^oit. — Tan forget that I have fought in 
Algeria. In a few days Paris will be in a state of si^ ; 
and then — and then," he added, and very quietly 
.dilated on the renown of a patriot or the grave of a 
soldier. 

" I envy you the chance of either," aaid the Incognito ; 
and after a few more brief words he departed, his hat 
drawn over hia brows, and entering a hired carriage 
which he bad left at the oomer of the quiet street, was 

consigned to the Station da , juat in time for the 

next tnin. 
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CHAPTEB XL 



ViCTOB dreoaed and Tent out. The stxeets wen 
CTDTded. Workmen were ereiywhera employed in tiie 
childish operation of removing all insignia, and o'bliter- 
»ting all names that showed irhere an Empire had 
existed. One greasy citisen, mounted on a ladder, was 
eflacing the words "Boulevard Haussman," and substi- 
tuting for Hausaman, " Victor Ht^o." 

Suddenly De Mauldon came on a group of blouses, 
interHpeised with women holding babies and ragged boys 
holding stones, collected round a well-draseed slender 
man, at whom they were hootii^ and gesticulating, 
with menaces of doing somethii^ much worse. _ By an 
etuTf effort of his etroi^ frame the vicomte pushed bis 
way through the tormentors, and gave his arm to their 
intended victim. 

" Uonsieur, allow me te walk home with yon." 
Therewith the shrieks and shoute and gesticulations 
increased. * Another impertinenti Another traiterl 
Drown himi Drown them bothi To the Seinel To 
the Seinel " A burly fellow rushed forward, and the 
rest made a plunging push. The outstretched arm of 
De Maul^D kept the ringleader at bay. " Mes en/ana," 
cried Victor with a calm, clear voice, " I am not an 
Imperialist. Many of you have read the articles signed 
Pierre Fiimin, written i^inst tlie tynmt Bonaparte 
when he was at the height of hie power. I am Piene 
Firmin, —make way forme." Probably not one in the 
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erowA had «ver read a word vrittfln by Pierre Fiimin, 
nor even heaid of the name. But they did not like 
to own ignorance; and that burly fellow did not like 
to encounter that arm of iron which touched his throat. 
So he cried out, " Oh t if you are the great Pierre 
Finnio, that alters the case. Make way for the patriot 
Pierrel " * But," ahrieked a virago, thiostiog her baby 
into De Maulten'a faoe, " the other is the Impeiialiat, 
the capitalist, the vile XhipleMia. At least we will 
have him." De Maul^n suddenly snatched the baby 
from her, and said, with imperturbable good temper, 
' Exchange of prisoners. I resign the man, and 1 keep 
the baby. " 

No one who does not know the humors of a Parisian 
mob can comprehend the suddenness of popular change, 
or the magical mastery over crowds which is effected 
by quiet courage and a ready joke. The group was 
appesaed at once. Even the virago laughed; and when 
De Maiil6on restored the infant to her arms, with a gold 
piece throat into its tiny clasp, she eyed the gold, and 
cried, " Qod bless you, citiienl " The two gentleman 
made their way safely now. 

" M. de Maul^on," said Duplenis, " I know not how 
to thank you. Without your seasonable aid I should 
have been in great danger of life ; and — would you 
believe it, — the woman who denounced and set the 
mob on me was one of the objects of a charity which I 
weekly dispense to the poor." 

" Of course I believe that. At the Bed clubs so 
crime is more denounced than that of charity. It is the 
' fraud against Egaliti,' — a vile trick of the capitalist 
to save to himself the millions he ought to share 
with alt by giving a aou to one. Meanwhile, take my 
advice, M. Dupleasis, and quit Paris with your youi^ 
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daughter. This ie no pUoe for rich ImperUliato at 
preaent. " 

■ I perceived that before to-day's &dTentare. I dir- 
fenut the looks of m; very serranta, and thall depart 
vitb Valerie this evening for Bretagne. " 

" Ahl I beard from Loavier that you propose to pay 
off his mortgage on Bochebriant, and make yooraelf sole 
proprietor of my yonng kioaman's property." 

" I trust you only believe half what you beat. I 
mean to save Rocbebriant from Louvier, and consign 
it, free of charge, to your kinsman, as the dot of his 
bride, my daughter. " 

" I rejoice to learn soch good news for the bead of my 
house. But Alain himself, — is he not with the pris- 
oners of war 1 " 

"Xo, thank Heaven! He went forth an officer of 
a regiment of Parisian Mobiles, — went full of sanguine 
confidence ; he came back with bis regiment in moumfal 
despondency. The undisoipline of his regiment, of the 
Parisian Mobiles generally, appears incredible. Their 
insolent disobedience to their officers, their ribald aeofi 
at their general, — oh, it is sickening to speak of itl 
Alain distinguished himself by repressing a mutiny and 
is honored by a signal compliment from the commander 
' in a letter of recommendation to Falikao. But Palikao 
is nobody now. Alain baa already been eent into 
Bretagne, commissioned to assist in organizing a corps 
of Mobiles in Ms neighborliood. Trochu, as yon know, 
is a Breton. Alain is confident of the good conduct of 
the Bretons. What will Louvier dot He is ao arch 
Bepublicsn; is he pleased now he has got what h« 
wanted I " 

" I suppose he is pleased, for he Is terribly frightened. 
Fnght is one of the great enjoyments of a PariaiaD, 
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Qood day. Your patQi to your hotel is cleu now. 
Remember me kindly to Alain." 

De MkuI^d continued his way through atreets aome- 
timea deserted, Bometimea thronged. At the conunenoe- 
ment of the Bue de Florentin be enooimtered the 
biotheTB Vkndemu walking arm in arm. 

"Ha, De Maul^onl" cried Enguerrond; "whatisthe 
laat minute'a newa I " 

" I can't gueaa. Nobody knows at Paris how soon 
one folly svallowa up another. Saturn here is alwaya 
devouring one or other of bia children. " 

" They say that Yinoy, after a most masterly retreat, 
is almost at our gates with 80,000 men." 

" And this day twelrsmonth we may know what he 
does with them." 

Here Baonl,wbo aeemed absorbed in gloomy reflec- 
tions, halted before the bot«l in which the CoDteaaa di 
Rimini lodged, and with a nod to his brother, and a 
polite, if not cordial aalutation to Victor, entered the 
parte eoehire. 

' Tour brother seems out of spirits, -<- a pleasing 
contfast to the uproarious mirth with which Parisians 
welcome the advance of calamity." 

"Baoul, as you know, ie deeply religious. He 
regards the defeat we have sustained, and the peril that 
threatens us, as the beginning of a divine chastisement, 
joetly incurred by our sins, — I mean, the sins of Pane. 
In vain my father reminds him of Voltaire's story, 
in which the ship goee down with a fripon on board. 
In Older to punish the fripon, the boneat folks an 
drowned. " 

" Is your father going to remain on board the ship, 
and share the fate of the other honest folks f " 

" Fa» fi bite. He ie off to Dieppe for eea-bathing. 
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Hb bbjb that Pane hae growD bo dirty since th« 4th 
September, that it ia only fit for the feet of the 
nnwashed. He wished mj mother to accompany him; 
but she replies, 'No; there are already too many 
wounded not to need plenty of nurses.' She is aseist- 
ing to inaugurate a society of ladies in aid of the Seeun 
de CharUi. Like Baoul, she is devout, but she bos 
not hie superstitions. Still his superetitiona are the 
natural reaction of a singularly eameat and pure natute 
&om the bivolity and corruption which, when kneaded 
well up together with a slice of sarcasm, Paris calls 
philosophy." 

"And what, my dear Enguerrand, do you propose 
todoT" 

" That depends on whether we are really besieged. 
It so, of course I become a soldier." 

" I hope not a National Guard I " 

" I care not in what name I fight so that I fight for 
Fiance." 

As Enguerrand said these simple words, his whole 
countenance seemed changed. The crest rose ; the eyes 
sparkled; the fair and delicate beauty which had made 
him the darling of women, — the joyous sweetness of 
expression and dainty grace of high breeding which 
made him the most popular companion to men, — were 
exalted in a maaculine nobleness of aspect, from which 
a painter might have taken hints for a study of the 
young Achilles separated forever from effeminate com- 
panionship at the sight of the weapons of war. De 
MauMon ga^ed on him admiringly. We have seen that 
he shared the eentimente uttered, — had resolved on 
the same course of action. But it was with the tem- 
pered warmth of a man who seeks to divest his thoughts 
and his porpoae of the ardor of romance, and who, in 
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Berving hia country, calculates on the gains to his own 
ambition. Xevertheleu ha admired in Enguerramd the 
image of his own impulaive and flsiy youth. 

" And you, 1 piesunie," resumed Enguerrand, " will 
fight too, hut rather with pen than with sword." 

'Pens will now only be dipped in red ink, and 
common sense never writes in that color; as for the 
Bwoid, I have passed the age of forty-five, at which 
military service halts. But if some experience in active 
service, some knowledge of the art by which soldiers are 
disciplined and led, will be deemed sufficient title to a 
post of command, however modest the grade be, I shall 
not be wanting among the defenders of Paris." 

"My brave, dear vicomte, if you are past the age to 
serve, you are in the ripest age to command ; and with 
the testimonials and the crass you won in Algeria, your 
application for employment will be received with grati- 
tude by any general so able as Trochu." 

" I don't know whether I shall apply to Trochu. I 
would nther be elected to command even by the Mobiles 
or the National Guard, of whom I have just spoken 
disparagingly ; and no doubt both corps will soon claim 
and win the right to choose their officers. But if 
elected, no matter by whom, I shall make a preliminary 
condition: the men under me shall train, and drill, and 
obey, — soldieta of a very different kind from the yonth- 
ful Pekins nourished on absinthe and self-conceit, and 
applauding that Bombostes Furioao, M. Hugo, when he 
assures the enemy that Paris will draw an idea from its 
scabbard. But here comes Savarin. Bon jour, my 
dear poet. " 

* Don't say good day. An evil day for journalists 
and writers who do not out-Herod Blanqui and Pyat, 
I know not how I shall get bread and cheese. My poor 
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Bubuiben villa is to be pulled down by way of aeouring 
Paris; my journal will be suppressed by way of estab- 
lisbing the liberty of the Press. It Teutaied to si^[geat 
that the people of France should have some choice in 
the foim of their government." 

"That was very indiscreet, my poor Savarin," said 
Victor; "I wonder your printing-office has not been 
pulled down. We are now at the moment when wise 
men hold their tongues." 

" Perhaps so, M. de Maul^on, It might hare been 
wiser for all of us, yon as well aa myself, if we had not 
allowed our tongues to be so free before this moment 
arrived. We live to learn; and if we ever have whst 
may be called a passable government again, in which 
we may say pretty much what we like, then is one 
thing I will not do, I will not undermine that govern- 
ment without seeing a very clear way to the government 
that ie to follow it. What say you, Pierre Firminl " 

" Frankly, I say that I deserve your rebuke," answered 
De Maul^on, thoughtfully. "But, of course, you are 
going to take or send Madame Savarin out of Paris." 

" Certainly. We have made a very pleasant party 
for onr hegira this evening, — among others the Morleys. 
Morley is terribly disgusted. A Red Republican 
slapped him on the shoulder and said, ' American, we 
have a republic as well aa you.' ' Pretty much you 
kno# about republics,' growled Morley ; ' a French 
republic is as much like ours as a baboon is like a man. ' 
On which the Ked roused the mob, who dragged the 
American off to the nearest station of the National 
Guard, where he was accused of being a Pmaaian spy. 
With some difficulty, and lots of brag about thb sanctity 
of the Ptars and stripes, he escaped with a reprimand, 
and caution how to behave himself in future. So he 
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quits a city in vbich them no' longer exists frudois of 
speech. My irife hoped to induce Mademoiselle . 
Cicogn& to accompany us; I grieve to say she leftuea. 
You know she is engaged in marriage to Guatave Bameau; 
and hia mother dreads the effisci that these Red elube 
and his own vanity may have upon his excitable tem- 
perament if the influence of Uademaiselle Gicogna be 
withdrawn." 

" How conld a creature so exquisite aa Isaura Cicogua 
ever find fascination in Gustavo Bameaul " exclaimed 
Enguerrand. 

" A woman like her," answered De Maulfon, " always 
finds a fascination in self 'sacrifice." 

* I think you divine the truth," said Savarin, rather 
mournfully. " Bui I must bid you good-fay. May we 
live to shake hands riunia miu dea meilleun auapioea." 

Here Savaiin hurried off, and the other two men 
strolled into the Champs Elys^es, which were crowded 
with loungers gay and careless, as if there had been no 
disaster at Sedan, no overthrow of an empire, no enemy 
on its road to Paris. 

In fact the Parisians at once the most incrednlous and 
the most credolous of all populations, believed that the 
Prussians would never be so impertinent as to come in 
sight of the gates. Something would occur to stop 
theml The king bad declared he did not war on 
Frenchmen, but on the Emperor: the Emperor gone, 
the war was over. A democratic republic was institated. 
A horrible thing in ita way it is true; but how could 
the Pandour tyrant brave the infection of democratic 
doctrines among his own barbarian armies T Were not 
placards, addressed to our " German brethren," posted 
upon the walls of Paris, exhorting the Pandours to 
fraternize with their fellow-creatures I Was not Victor 
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Hugo going to publish " a lettei to the Germaik people "1 
Had not Jules Favre graciously oflJBied peace, vith 
the assunnoe that * France voold not cede a atone of 
her fortteseea, — an inch of her territory : ahe would 
pardon the invaders and not march upon Berlin "t To 
all these, and many mote such incontestable proofsithat 
the idea of a siege was moonshine, did Enguenand and 
Victor listen as they joined group after group of their 
fellow-country men : nor did Paris cease to harbor such 
pleasing illusions, amusing itself with piously laying 
crowns at the foot of the statue of Strasbourg, swearing 
" they would be worthy of their Alsatian brethren,* 
till on the 19th of. September the last telegram was 
received, and Paris was cutoff from the test of the world 
by the iron line of the Prussian inradets. 'Tranquil 
aud terrible," says Victor Hugo, "she awaits the invf 
aion 1 A volcano needs no assistance. " 
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CHAPTEB XII. 



We left Graham Vane slowly recoveriDg from the attack 
of fever which had arrested his jonrae; to Berlin in 
quest of the Count Ton Rudeaheim. He was, however, 
saved the prosecution of that journey, and his direction 
turned back to France by a German newspaper which 
informed him that the King of Pmseia was at Bheima, 
and that the Count von Rudesheim was among the emi- 
nent personages gathered there around their aovei«ign, 
In GonveTsiDg the same day with the kindly doctor who 
attended him, Graham ascertained that this Oennan 
noble held a high command in the German armies, and 
bore a no less distinguished reputation as a wise 
political counsellor than he had earned aa a military 
chief. As soon as he was able to travel, and indeed 
before the good doctor sanctioned his departure, (Jraham 
took his way to Rheime, uncertain, however, whether 
the count would still be found there. I spare the 
details of his journey, interesting as they were. On 
reaching the famous, and in the eyes of Tjegitimists the 
sacred city, the Englishman had no difficulty in ascer- 
taining the house, not far from the cathedral, in which 
the Count von Rudesheim had taken his temporary 
abode. Walking toward it from the small hotel in 
which he had been lucky enough to find a room disen- 
gaged, — slowly, for he was still feeble, — he wasstmek 
by the quiet conduct of the German soldiery, and, eava 
in their appearance, the peaceful aspect of the streets. 
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Indeed there was on air of festive gayet; about the 
place, as in an Engtish tovn in which some popular 
raiment is quarteied. The Genoan soldieis thronged 
the shops, buying largely j lounged into the eafia ; here 
and there attempt«d flirtations with the ffriaettei, who 
laughed at their French and blushed at their compli- 
menta; and in their good-humored, aomewhat baahful 
cheeriness, then was no trace of the insolence of 
conquest. 

But as Giaham neared the precincts of the cathedral 
his ear caught a grave and solemn music, which he at 
first supposed to come from within the building. But 
as he paused and loolced round, he saw a group of the 
German military, on whose stalwart forms and fair 
manly eameat facis the setting sun cast its calm linger- 
ing rays. They were chantii^, in voices not loud hut 
deep, Luther's majestic hymn " ^ii» danket aUe Qott." 
The chant awed even the ragged beggar boys who had 
followed the Engliabman, as they followed any stranger, 
would have followed King William himself, whining 
for alms. " Wbat a type of the difference between the 
two nations I " thought Graham: "the Maraeillaise, 
and Luther's Hymn ! " While thus meditating and 
listening, a man in a general's uniform came slowly out 
of the cathedral, with his hands clasped behind his 
back, and his head bent slightly downwards. He, tM>, 
paused on hearing the hymn; then unclasped his hand 
and beckoned to one of the officera, to whom approaching 
he whispered a word or two, and passed on toward the 
Episcopal palace. The hymn hushed, and the singers 
quietly dispersed. Graham divined righ^y that the 
general had thought a hymn thanking the God of batUea 
might wound the feelings of the inhabitanta of the van- 
quished city, — not, however, that any of them were 
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likely to imderatacd the language Id which the thanks 
were uttered. Graham followed the measured steps of 
the general, whoee hands were again clasped behind his 
back, — the musing habit of Von Moltke, as it had been 
of Napoleon the Fint. 

Continuing hia way, tiie Englishman soon reached the 
house in which the Count von Budeaheim was lodged, 
and sending in his card, was admitted at once through 
an ontoToom in which sat two young men, subaltern 
officers apparently employed in draughting maps, into 
the presence of the count. 

"Pardon me," said Graham, after the first conven* 
(ional salutation, " if I inteinipt yon for a moment or so 
in the midst of events so grave, on a matter that must 
seem to you very trivial!" 

'Xay," answered the count, 'there is nothing so 
trivial in this world but what there will be some one to 
whom it is important. Say how I can serve yon. " 

" I think, M. le Comte, that you once received in your 
household, as teacher or governess, a French lady, 
Madame Karigny." 

" Yes, I remember hei well, — a very handsome woman. 
My wife and daughter took great interest in her. Bhe 
was monied out of my bouse." 

"Exactly, — and to whomi " 

" An Italian of good birth, who was then employed by 
the Austrian government in some minor post, and sub- 
sequently promoted to a bett«r one in the Italian domin- 
ion, which then belonged to the house of Hapebuig, 
after which we lost sight of him and hia wife." 

" An Italian, — what was his namel " 

" Ludovico Oicogna." 

"Gicogna!" exclaimed Graham, turning very pale. 
" Are you sure that was the name t " 
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" Ceitainly. He was & cadet of a vex; noble hoiue, 
and disowned hj Mlatioos too patriotic to foigtve him foi 
accepting employment under the Austrian govemueut." 

" Can you not give me the address of the place in Italy 
to which he was transferred on leaving Austria t " 

"jSo; but if the information be necessaiy to you, it 
con be obtsined easily at Milan, where the head of the 
family resides, or indeed in Vienua, through any min- 
isterial bureau. " 

* Pardon me one or two questions more. Had 
Madame Marigny any children by a former husband I " 

* Not that I know of: I never heard eo. Sigoor 
Cicogna was a widower, and bad, if I remember right, 
children by his first wife, who wss also a Frenchwoman. 
Before he obtained office iu Austria, he resided, I 
believe, in France. I do not remember bow many 
children he had by his first wife. I never saw them. 
Our acquaintance began at the bathe of Tftplits, where 
be saw and fell violently in love with Madame Marigny. 
After their marriage, they went to bis post, which was 
somewhere, I think, in ttie Tyrol. We saw no more 
of them; but my wife and daughter kept up a corre- 
spondence with the Signora Cicogna for a short time. 
It ceased altogether when she removed into Italy. " 

" You do not even know if the signora is still 
living t " 

•So.' 

" Her husband, I am told, is dead." 

"Indeed I I am concerned to hear it. A good- 
looking, lively, clever man. I fear he must have lost 
all income when the Austrian dominions pasted to the 
bouse of Savoy." 

' Many thanks for your information. I can detain 
you no longer," said Graham, rising. 
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" "Say, 1 am not very busy at this moment; bat I feu 
we Oermane hare plenty of work on oai hands." 

" I had hoped that, now the French Emperor, against 
whom your king made war, woe set aside, His Pnissiaa 
Majesty would make peace witii the French people." 

" Meet willingly would he do so if the French people 
would let him. But it must be through a French gov- 
ernment legally chosen by the people. And they have 
chosen nonel A mob at Paris sets up a provisional 
administration, that commences by declaring that it will 
not give up 'an inch of its territory nor a stone of its 
fortresses.' Xo terms of peace can be made with such 
men holding such talk." After a few words more over 
the state of public afbirs, — in which Qiaham expieeaed 
the English side of aSaiis, which was all for generosity 
to the vanquished; and the count argued much more 
ably on the German, which was all for security against 
the aggressions of a people that would not admit itself to 
be vanquished, — the short interview closed. 

As Graham at night pursued his journey to Vienna, 
there came into his mind Isaura's song of the Keapolitan 
fisherman. Had he, too, been blind to the image on the 
rock I Was it possible that all the while he had been 
resisting the impulse of hie heart, until the discharge of 
the mission intrusted to him freed his choice and decided 
his fortunes, the very person of whom he was in search 
had been before him, then to be foraver won, lost to him 
now forever t Could Isaura Cicogna be the child of 
Louise Duval by Richard Kingi She could not have 
been her child by Cicogna: tiie dates forbade that 
hypothesis. Isaura must have been five years old whcm 
Louise married the Italian, 

Arrived at Milan, Graham quickly ascertained that ib» 
post to which Ludovico Cicogna had been removed waf 
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in Verona, and that he had there died eight yean ago. 
Kothing waa to be learned as to his family or hia circum- 
stances at the time of his death. The people of whose 
history we lutow the least are the relations we refuse to 
acknowledge. Graham continued his journey to Yetona. 
There he found on inquiry that the Cicognas had occupied 
an apartment in a house which stood at the outalurts of 
the town, and had been since pulled down to make way 
for some public impioTements. But his closest inquiries 
could gain him no satisfactory answers to the all-impoit- 
ant questions as to Ludovico Cicogna's family. His 
political alienation from the Italian cause, which was 
nowhere mora ardently espoused than at Verona, had 
rendered him very unpopular. He Tiaited at no Italian 
houses. Such society as he had was confined to the 
Austrian military within the Quadrilateral oi' at Venice, 
to which city he made frequent excursioiis ; was said to 
lead there a free and gay life, very displeasing to the 
signon, whom he left in Verona. She was but little 
seen, and faintly lemembered as very handaome and 
prond-iooking. Tes, there were children, — a girl, and a 
boy several years younger than the giil; but whether she 
was the child of the signora by a former marriage, or 
whether the signora was only the child's stepmother, no 
one could say. The usual clew in such doubtful matters, 
obtainable through servante, was here missing. The 
Cic(%nas had only kept two servants, and both wen 
Austrian subjects, who had long left the country, — their 
very names forgotten. 

Graham now called to mind the Englishman Selby, 
for whom Isanra had such gnteful afiection, as sallying 
to her the place of her father. This must have been the 
Englishman whom Louise Duval had married after 
Cicogna's death. It would be do difficult task, miely, 
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to aacertain where he had resided. Easy enough to 
asceitain all that Graham wanted to know from leauia 
herself, if a letter could reach her. But, as he knew by 
the journals, Faria was now invested, — cut off fram all 
communication with the world beyond. Too irritable, 
anxious, and impatient to wait for the close of the si^e, 
though he never suspected it could last so long as it did, 
be hastened to Venice, and there learned through the 
British consul that the late Mr. Selb; was a learned 
antiquarian, an accomplished general scholar, Afanatieo 
in music, a man of gentle temper though reserved man- 
ners; had at one time lived much at Tenice: after his 
marriage with the Signora Cicogna he had taken up hia 
abode near Florence. To Florence Qraham now went. 
He found the villa on the skirts of Fiesole at which Mr. 
Selhf had resided. The peasant who had officiated as 
gardener and shareholder in the profits of vines and figs, 
was still, with liis wife, living on the place. Both man 
and wife remembered the Ingleae well; spoke of him 
with great affection, of his wife with great dislike. They 
said her manners were very haughty, her temper very 
violent; that ahe led the Inglete a very unhappy life; 
that there were a girl and a boy, both hers by a former 
marriage; but when closely questioned whether they 
were sure that the girl was the siguora'a child by the 
former husband, or whether she was not the child of that 
husband by a former wife, they could not tell : they could 
only say that both were called by the same name,^ 
Cicogna; that the boy was the signora's favorite, — that 
indeed she seemed wrapt up in him ; that he died of a 
rapid decline a few months after Mr. Selby had hired the 
place, and that shortly after his death the signora left 
the place and never returned to it; that it was little more 
than a year that she had lived with her husband before 
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tills find Mparation took place. The giil reiuaiiied with 
Mr. Selby, who cherished and loved hetas hia own child. 
Her Christian name was Isaura, the boy's Luigi. A few 
yean later, Mr. Selby left the villa and went to Naples 
where they heard he had died. They could give no 
tiiformation as to what had become of his wife. Since 
the death of her hoy that lady had become very much 
changed, — her epirita quite broken, no longer violent 
She would sit alone and weep bitterly. The only person 
out of her family she would receive was the prieat; till 
the boy's death she had never seen the priest^ Dor been 
known to attend divine service. 

" Was the priest living t " 

" Oh, no ; he had been dead two years. A most excel- 
lent man, — a saint, " said the peasant's wife. 

" Good priests are like good women, " said the peasant, 
dryly; "there are plenty of them, but they aie all 
underground." 

On which remark the wife tried to box his ears. The 
eontadino had become a freethinker since the accession of 
the house of Savoy. Hie wife remained a good Catholic. 

Said the peasant aa, escaping from his wife, he walked 
into the high road with Graham, " My belief, BecetlenMO, 
is, that the priest did all the mischief." 

"What mischief t" 

" Persuaded the signora to leave her huaband. The 
Inglese was not a Catholic, I heard the priest call him 
a heretic. And the Padre, who, though not so bad as 
some of his cloth, was a meddling bigot, thought it per- 
haps best for her soul that it should part company with a 
heretic's person. I can't say for sure, but I think that 
was it. The Padre seemed to triumph when the signora 

Graham mused. The peasant's supposition was not 
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impn>I»ble. A Tonum snch as Louise Dnval appeared 
to be — of vehement passions and ill-regulated mind — 
was just one of those who, in a moment of great sorrow, 
and estranged from the ordinary household affections, 
feel, though but imperfectly, the necessity of a religion, 
and, ever in extremes, pass at once from indiffereotism 
into superstition. 

Arrived at Kaples, Qraham heard little of Selby except 
as a literary recluse, whose only distraction from books 
was the operatic stage. But he heard much of Isaura; 
of the kindness which Madame de Orantmesnil had 
shown to her, when left by Selby's death alone in the 
world; of the interest which the friendship and the warm 
eulogies of ons so eminent as the great French writer had 
created for Isanra in the artistic circles; of the intense 
sensation her appearance, her voice, her universal genini 
had made in that society, and the brilliant hopes of her 
subsequent career on the stage the cognoscenti had 
formed. Ho one knew anything of her mother; no one 
entertained a doubt that Isaura was by birth a Cicogna. 
Graham could not learn the present whereabouts of 
Madame de Orantmeanil. She had long left Naples, 
and had been last heard of at Genoa ; was supposed to 
hava returned to France a little before the war. In 
France she had no fixed residence. 

The simplest mode of obtaining authentic information 
whether Isaura was the daughter of Ludovico Cicogna bf 
his first wife — namely, by registration of her birth — 
failed him; because, as Yon Rudeeheim had said, his 
first wife was a Frenchwoman. The children had been 
bom somewhere in France, no one could even guess 
where. No one had ever soon the first wife, who had 
never appeared in Italy, nor had even heard what wm 
her maiden name. 
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Gntbam, meanwhile, was not aware that Isaon was 
Btill in the besieged city, whether or not already married 
to Gustave Bameau; bo lai^ a number of the women 
had quitted Faria before the siege b^sn, that he had 
reason to hope ehe vae among them. He heard through 
an American that the Moileya had gone to England 
before the Prussian investment; perhaps Isanra bad 
gone with tbem. He wrote to Mrs. Moriey, inclosing 
his letter to the Minister of the United States at the 
Court of St. James's, and while still at Naples received 
her answer. It was short and malignantly bitter: 

"Both myself and Madame Savarin, backed by Signora 
Venoeta, eamestty entreated Mademoiselle Cicogna to quit 
Paris, to accompany us to England. Her devotion to her 
affianced husband would not permit her to listen to us. It 
is only an Englishman who could suppose Isaura Cicogna to 
be one of those women who do not insist on shariiig the perils 
of those they love. Tou ask whether she was the daughter 
of Ludovico Cict^na by his former marriage, or of. his second 
wife by him. I cannot answer. I don't even know wbether 
Signor Cicogna ever had a former wife. Isaura Cicogna never 
■poke to me of ber parents. Permit me to ask what business 
is it of yours now ? Is it the English pride that makes you 
wish to learn wbether on both sides she is of noble family f 
How can that discoveiy alter your relations toward the 
ulnanced bride of another I " 

On receipt of this letter, Graham quitted Naples, 
and shortly afterwards fonnd himself at Versailles. 
He obtained permission to establish himself there, 
though the English were by no means popular. Thus 
near to Isaura, thus sternly separated from her, Graham 
awaited the close of the siege. Few among those at 
Versailles believed that the Parisians would endure it 
much longer. Surely they would capitulate before the 
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bombaidment, which the Germaiu themselTss disliked 
to coDt«ii]plate as a last resource, could commence. 

In hia ovn mind Graham was convinced that Isaura 
was the child of Richard King. It seemed to him 
probable that Louise Duval, unable to assign any real 
name to the daughter of the marriage she disowned, — 
neither the name borne by the repudiated husband, nor 
her own maiden name, — would, on taking her daughter 
to het new home, have induced Gic(^[na to give the 
child his name, or that after Cicogna's death she herself 
had so designated the giil. A dispassionate confidant, 
could Qiaham have admitted any confidant whatever, 
might have suggested the more than equal probability 
that Isaura was Cicogna's daughter by his former espousal. 
But then what could have become of Richard King's 
child t To part with the fortune in his hands, to relin- 
quish all the ambitious dreams which belonged to it, 
cost Graham Vane no pangj but he writhed with indig- 
nant grief when he thought that the wealth of Richard 
King's heiress was to pass to the hands of Gustave 
Rameau; that this was to be the end of his resesrches 
— this the result of the sacrifice bis sense of honor 
imposed on him. And now that there was the proba- 
bility that he most convey to Isaura this large inheri- 
tance, the practical difficulty of inventing some reason 
for such a donation, which he had, while at a distance, 
made light of, became seriously apparent. How could 
he ssy to Isaura that he had £200,000 in trust for her, 
without naming any one so devising itt Still more, 
how constitute himself her guardian, so as to secure it 
to herself, independently of her husbandl Perhaps 
Isaura was too infatuated with Rameau, or too roman- 
tically unselfish, to permit the fortune so mysteriously 
conveyed being exclusively appropriated to herself. 
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And if she were tlreadj msmed to Bamean uui If he 
wen armed with the right to inquire into the source 
td this fortune, how exposed to the risks of disclosure 
would become the seciet Graham sought to coDcesI. 
Such a secret affecting the memory of the sacied dead, 
affixing a shame on the 'scutcheon of the living, in the 
irreretent hands of a Gustave Rameau, — it was too 
dreadful to contemplate such a hazard. And yet, if 
Jssuni were the missing heiress, coald Graham Vsne 
admit any excuse for basely withholding from her, for 
coolly retaining to himself the wealth foe which he was 
responsible T Yet, torturing as were these commuoinga 
with himself, they were mild in their torture compared 
to the ever-growing anguish of the thought that in any 
case the only woman he had ever loved, — ever could 
lovs, — who might but for his own scruples and preju- 
dices have been the partner of his life, was perhaps now 
actually the wife of another and, aa such, in what ter- 
rible dangerl Famine within the walls of the doomed 
city : without, the engines of death waiting for a signal. 
So near to her, and yet so farl So willing to die for her, 
if for her he could not live : and with all his deTotion, 
all bis intellect, all his wealth, so powerless! 
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CHAPTEB xni. 



It is now the middle of November, — a Sunday. Tba ' 
day baa been mild, and ia drawing toward ita close. 
The Parisians have been enjoying the sunshine. Under 
the leafless trees in the public gardens and the Champs 
Elys^B children have been at play. On the Boulevards 
the old elegance of gayety is succeeded by a livelier 
animation. Itinerant musicians gather round them 
ragged groups. Fortune-tellers are in great request, 
especially among the once brilliant Laises and Thaisea, 
now looking more shabl^, to whom they predict the 
speedy restoration of nabobs and Russians, and golden 
joys. Yonder Punch is achieving a victory over the 
Evil One, who wears the Prussian spitted helmet, and 
whose face has been recently beautified into a resem- 
blance to Bismarck. Punch draws to bts show a 
laughing audience of Moblolt and recruits to the new 
companies of the National Guard, Members of the 
once formidable police, now threadbare and hunger- 
pinched, stand Bide by side with unfortunate beggars 
snd sinister- looking patriots who have served their time 
in the jails or galleys. 

Uniforms of all variety are conspicuous, — the only 
evidence visible of an enemy at the walls. But the 
aspects of the wearers of warlike accoutrements ore 
dibonnaire and smiling, as of revellers on a holiday of 
peace. Among thexe defenders of their country, at the 
door of a crowded cafe, stands Frederic Lemeicier, 
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Buperb ID the costume, braatiew, of aKatioaal Goeid, 
— hia dog Fox tranquilly reposing on its haunches, 
with eyes fixed upon its fellow-dog philosophically 
musing on the edge of Punch's show, whose master ii 
engaged in the conquest of the Bismarck fiend. 

" Lemercier," cried the Vicomte de Br^z^, approaching 
the cafi, " I scarcely recognize you in that martial guise. 
Youlook magnifiqut, — the ^a&iu become you. Pette! 
an officer already I " 

' The Kational Guards and Mobiles are permitted to 
choose their own officers, aa yon are aware. I have been 
elected, hut to subaltern grade, by the warlike patriots 
of my department. Enguerrand de Vandemar is elected 
a captain of the Mobiles in his, and Victor de Msul^n 
is appointed to the command of a battalion of the 
National Guards. But I soar above jealousy at such 
a moment, — 

' Bome a choiii mon bias ; je n'examine lien.* " 

" Ton haTe no right to he jealous. De Maalfon haa 
had experience and won distinction in actual seivice, 
and from all I hear is doing wonders with hia men, — 
has got them not only to keep but to love drill. I heard 

no less an authority than General V say that if 

all the officers of the National Guard were like De 
Manl^on, that body would give an example of discipline 
to the line." 

"I say nothing as to the promotion of a teal sol- 
dier like the vicomte, — but a Parisian dandy like 
Enguerrand de Vandemar I " 

" You forget that Enguerrand received a military 
education, — an advantage denied to you." 

"What does that mntterl Who cares for education 
nowadays 1 Besides, have I not been training ever since 



Digitized t, Google 



THE PABISIAH& 303' 

the 4th of Septembei, to Bay nothing of the hard work 
on the Tomparts T " 

" ParleK moi de eeta: it is indeed hard work on the 
nmparts. Infandum dolorem quorum pan magna 
fki. Take the day duty. What with rising at seven 
o'clock, and being drilled betveen a middle-aged and 
corpulent grocer on one aide and a meagre beardless 
barber's apprentice on the other; what with going to 
the bastions at elsTen, and seeing half one's companions 
drunk before twelve; what with trying to keep their 
fists off one's face when one politely asks them not to 
call one's general a traitor or a poltroon, — the work of 
the ramparte would be insupportable, if I did not take 
B pack of cards with me, and enjoy a quiet rubber with 
tiiree other heroes in some sequestered corner. As for 
night work, nothing short of the indomitable fortitude 
of a Parisian could sustain it; the tents made expressly 
not to be waterproof, like the groves of the Muses, — 

'per 
Quo* et aqute aabeant et aune.' 

A fellow-companion of mine tucks himself up on my 
rt^, and pillows his head on my knapsack. I remon- 
strate: he swears, — the other heroes wake up and 
threaten to thrash us both ; and just when peace is made, 
and one hopes for a wink of sleep, a detachment of 
spectators, chiefly ifamina, coming to see that all ia safe 
in the camp, strike np the Marseillaise. Ah, the world 
will ring to the and of time with the snblime attitude 
of Paris in the face of the Vandal invaders, especially 
when it learns that the very shoes we stand in are made 
of cardboard. In vain we complain. The contractor for 
shoes is a stanch Republican, and jobs by right divine. 
Uay I aak if yon have dined yetl " 
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" Heavenal no, it is too early. Bat I amezceuively 
hungry, I had only a quarter of ju^ed cat for break- 
fast, and the brute was toi^h. In reply to your quM- 
tion, may I put another, — did yon lay in plenty of 
atoiest " 

" Stores t no ; I am a bachelor, and rely on tfaa stores 
of my married friends." 

"Poor De Br^x^I I sympothiie with you, for 1 am 
Id the same boat, and dinner invitations have become 
monstrous rare." 

" Oh , but you are so confoundedly rich ! What to you 
are forty francs for a rabbit, or eighty francs for a 
turkey 1 " 

" Well, I suppose I am rich, but I have no money, 
and the ungrateful restaurants will not give me credit. 
They don't believe in better days." 

" How can yov want money t " 

" Very naturally. I hod invested my capital 
&mously, — the best speculations : partly in house rents, 
partly in company shares^ and bouses pay no rents, and 
nobody will buy company shares. I bad 1,000 napo- 
leons on band, it is true, when Diiplessis left Paris, — 
much more, I thought, than I could possibly need, for 
I never believed in the si^e. But during the first few 
weeks I played at whist with bad luck, and since then 
80 many old friends have borrowed of me that I doubt 
if I have 200 francs left. I have despatchsd four 
letters to Duplessis by pigeon and balloon, entreating 
him to send me 26,000 francs by some trusty fellow 
who will pierce the Prussian lines. I have had two 
answers, — 1st, that he will find a man ; 2d, that the 
man is found and on his way. Trust to that man, my 
dear friend, and meanwhile lend me 200 francs." 

" Moti cher, ditole to refuse ; but I was about to ask 
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yon to ahftie joor 200 franco with me, who live chiefly 
by mj pen; and that reoouice ia cut off. Still, U/avi 
vivre, — one must dine. " 

" That is a fact, and we will dine together to-day at 
my expense, limited liability, though, — eight fnncB a 
bead." 

"Oeneroni monsieiu, I accept. Meanwhile let us 
take a turn toward the Madeleine." 

The two Parisians quit tlie ea/S, and proceed up the 
BouleTBid. On their way they encounter Savarin. 
" Why," said Do BriSrf, " I thought you had left Paris 
with madame." 

" So I did, and deposited her safely with the Morleys 
at Bonlogoe. These kind Americans were going to 
Englsnd, and they took her with them. But J quit 
Parisl II Ko: I am old; I am growing obese; I 
have always been ahort-eighted; I can neither wield a 
sword nor handle a musket. But Paris needs defenders; 
and every moment I was away from her I sighed to 
myself, ' II faut etre la/* I returned before the Van- 
'dals had poesessed themselyes of our railways, the eonvoi 
overcrowded with men like myself, who had removed 
wives and families; and when we asked each other why 
we went bock, every answer was the same, ' Il/aut itr» 
la/' Ko, poor child, no, — ^ Ihave nothii^togiveyou." 

These last words were addressed to a woman youi^ 
and handsome, with a drees that a few weeks ago might 
have been admired for taste and elegance by the lady 
leaders of the ton, but was now darned and dirty and 
draggled. 

* Monsieur, I did not stop you to ask for alms. You 
do not seem to remember me, M. Savarin." 

' Bnt I do," said Lemercier, " surely I address Madft* 
moieelle Julie Caumartin." 
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"Ah, axcnse me, le petit Frederic," said Julie with 
ft neklj attempt at coquettish sprightliness; " I had no 
ayea exoept fat M. Savarin." 

"And why only for me, my poor child t " asked the 
kind-hearted author. 

' Huahl " She drew him aside. " Because you can 
give me news of that monster Qustare. It is not true, 
it cannot he true, that he is going to be mairiedt " 

* Nay, surely, mademoiselle, all connection hetween 
you and young Bameau has ceaaed for montha, — ceased 
from the data of that illneas in July which nearly 
carried him off.* 

" I resigned him to the care of hia mother," said the 
girl; "hut when he no longer needs a mother, be 
belongs to me. Oh, consider, iS.. Savarin, for his sake 
X refused the most splendid offers I When he sought 
me, I had my eempi, my opera-box my «aeAemtre«, my 
jewels. The Bnssains — the English — vied for my 
smiles. Bat I loved the man. I never loved before: 
Z shall never love again ; and after the sacrifices I have 
made for him, nothing shall induce me to give bim up. 
Tell me, I entreat, my dear M. Ssvarin, where he is 
hiding. He has left the parental roof, and they refused 
there to give me his address." 

" My poor girl, don't be miehante. It is quite true 
that Gustave Kameau is engaged to he married j and any 
attempt of yours to create scandal — " 

"Monsieur," interrupted Julie, vehemently, "don't 
talk to me about scandal I The man is mine, and no 
one else shall have him. His address! " 

"MademoiBelle," cried Savarin, angrily, " find it out 
for yourself." Then — repentant of rudeness to one 
so young and bo desolate — he added, in mild expos- 
tnlatory accents, "Come, come, ma belle enfant, ba 
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reasonable : GubUtb ia no loea. He is reduced to 
poverty." 

* So much the better. When he was well off I never 
GOflt him more than a supper at the Uaison Doi^ ; asd if 
he is poor he shall marry me, and I will support him! " 

" Youl — and howt " 

"By my proteesion when peace comes; and mean- 
while I have offers from a tafi to recite warlike songs. 
Ah! you shake yom head fncredulously. The ballet* 
dancer recite vereesl Yes! Ae taught me to recite his 
own Soyt* hon pour mot. M. Savarizil do say where I 
can find mon homms." 

"No." 

" That is your laat word t" 

"Itia." 

The girl drew her thin shawl round her and hurried 
off. Savarin ngoined his friends, " la that the way 
you console yourself for the absence of madame 1 " asked 
DeBi^, dryly. 

"Fie I" cried Savariu, indignantly; " such bad jokes 
are ill-timed. What strange mixtures of good and bad, 
of noble and base, every stratum of Paris life contains! 
There is that poor girl, in one way contemptible, no 
doubt, and yet in another way ahe has an element of 
grandeur. On the whole, at Paris, the women, with 
all their faults, are of finer mould than the men." 

"French gallantry has always admitted that truth," 
said Lemercier. " Fox, Fox, Fox! " Uttering this cry, 
he darted forward after the dog, who had strayed a few 
yards to salute another dog led by a string, and caught 
the animal in his arms. " Pardon me," he exclaimed, 
returning to hia friends, " but there are so many snares 
for dogs at present. They are just coming into fashion 
for roasts, and Fox is so plump." 
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"I thought," said Savarin, " that it was teaolved at 
all the Bpoiting cluba that, be the pinch of famine evet 
M> keen, the friend of man ahould not be eaten. " 

" That vas while the beef lasted; but since we have 
come to cats, who bIiaII predict immunity to dogsT 
Quid intaetum n^faste liquimus ? Nothing is sacred 
from the hand of rapine." 

The church of the Madeleine now stood before them. . . 
Mobtots were phtying pitch-and-tosa on its stepa, 

' I don't wieh you to accompany me, messieurs," aaid 
Iiemeroier, apologetically, " but I am going to enter the 
church." 

"To pray)" asked De Bi^t^, in profound astonish* 
ment. 

"Kot exactly; but I want to speak to my friend 
Roohehriant, and I know I shall find him there." 

" Fraying) " again asked De Br^. 

"Yes." 

"That is curious, — a young Farieian exquisite at 
prayer: that is worth seeing. Let us enter, too, 
Savarin. " 

They enter the church. It is filled, and eren the 
sceptical De Br^ is impressed and awed by the sight. 
An intense fervor pervades the congregation. The 
m^ority, it is true, are women, many of them in deep 
mourning, and many of their faces mourning deeper 
than the dress. Everywhere may be seen gushing tears, 
and everywhere faintly heard the sound of stifled sighs. 
Besides the women were men of all ages, — young, 
middle-aged, old, with heads bowed and hands clasped, 
pale, grave, and earnest. Most of them were evidently 
of the superior grade in life, — nobles, and the higher 
bourgeoisie: few of the ouvrier class, very few, and 
these were of an earlier generation. I except soldiers. 
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of whom there irere many, from the provincial Mobiles, 
chiefly Bretons; you know the Bieton soldiers by the 
little cross worn on theit kepis. 

Among them Ijemercier at once distinguished the 
noble countenance of Alain de Bochebriant. De Br^z4 
and Savarin looked at each other with Bolemn eyes. I 
know not Then either had last been within a church; 
perhaps both were startled to find that religion still 
existed in Foria, — and largely exist it does, though 
little seen on the surface of society, little to be estimated 
by the articles of journals and the reports of foreigners. 
Unhappily, those among whom it exists are not the 
toling class, — are of the classea that are dominated over 
and obscured in every country the moment the populace 
' becomes master. And at that moment the journals 
ehiefly read were warring more against the Deity than 
the Prussians, — were denouncii^ soldiers who attended 
mass. "The Gospel certainly makes a bad soldier," 
writes the patriot Fyat. 

Lemercier knelt down quietly. The other two men 
crept noiselessly out, and stood waiting for him ou the 
steps, watching the Moblots (Parisian Moblota) at play. 

"I should not wait for the roturier if he had not 
promised me a rati," said the Yicomte de Br^z^, with a 
pitiful attempt at the patrician wit of the ancien 
rdgime. 

Savarin shrugged hie shoulders. " I am not included 
in the invitation," said he, "and therefore free to 
depart. I must go and look up a former confrire who 
was an enthusiastic Bed Bepublican, and I fear does not 
get so mnch to eat since he has so longer an Emperor to 
abuse." 

So Savarin went away. A few minutes afterwards 
Lemercier emerged from the church with Alain. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



* I KNBW I Bbould find 70a in the MadeleiiM," said 
Lemercier, " and I wished mvcb to knov wHen yoa had 
news from Dupleeais. He and your fair fianeie am 
with yoar aunt still staying at BochebriantI " 

' Certainly. A pigeon arrived this morning With a 
few linea. Ail well there." 

* And Dnpleuis thinks, despite the war, that he 
shall be able, when the time comee, to pay Louvier the 
mortgage-Bum ! " 

* He never doubts that. His credit in London is so 
good. But of course all works of improvement are 
stopped." 

" Fray did he njention me T -~ anything aboat the 
messenger wbo was to pterca the Prussian lineal " 

"WhatI has the man not arrived! It is two weeks 
since he left" 

" The TJhlans have no doubt shot him,— the assassins ; 
and dmnk np my 25,000 francs, — the thieves! " 

" I hope not. But in case of delay, Ihiplessls tells 
me I am to remit lo you 2000 francs for your present 
wants. I will send them to you this evening." 

" How the dence do yon possess such a sum t " 

" I came from Brittany with a purse well filled. Of 
course I could have no scmples in accepting money from 
my destined father-in-law." 

" And you can spare this sum I " 

" Certainly, — the State now provides for me; I am in 
command of a Breton company." 
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" True. Come and dine irith me and De Br^i^. " 
" AUsl I cannot. I have to see both the Vandemua 
before I retain to the camp for the night. And now, 
— hush, — oome this way " (drawing Frederic further 
bom De Bi4bS), " 1 have famous news for you. A aortie 
on a grand scale U imminent ; in a few days we may 
hope for it. " 

* I have heard that so often Uiat 1 am incredulotts. " 

* Take it as a fact now. " 

" WhatI Tiochu has at last matoied his plant " 
-*He has changed its original design, which was to 
cut throi^th the Fruasian lines to Bouen, occupying 
them the richest country for supplies, guarding the left 
bonk of the Seine and a water-course to convoy them to 
Paris. The incidents of war prevented that : he has a 
better plan now. The victoiy of the army of the Loire 
at Orleans opens a new enterprise. We shall cut our 
way through the Pruaaians, join that army, and with 
nnited forces bll on the enemy at the rear. Keep this 
a secret sa yet, but rejoice with mo that we shall prove 
to the invaders what men who fight for their native soil 
can do under the protection of Heaven." 

" Poz, Fox, vion ckiri," said Lemercier, as he walked 
toward the Cafi Biohe with De Br^z4; "thou shalt 
have a fettin d« Balthaxar undM the protection o/ 
Heaven." 
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CHAPTER 3CV. 



Ok tearing Lemercier and De Bt^i^, Sagarin ngained 
the Boulevard, and, pausing every now and then to 
exchange a few words with acquaintances, — the 
acquaintances of the genial author were numerous, — ■ 
turned into the quartter Ghanss^e d'Antin, and gainii^ . 
a small, neat house, with a richly -ornamented facade, 
mounted very clean, well-kept stairs to a third story. 
On one of the doors on the landing-place was nailed 
scard, inscribed, " Gustave Bameau, kommede lettrea." 
Certainly it is not usual iu Paris thus to affUsher one's 
self as a " man of letters " I But Genius acorns what 
is usual. Had not Victor Hugo left in the hotel-books 
on the Rhine bis designation * homme de lettret " ? 
Did not the heir to one of the loftiest houses in the 
peerage of England, and who was also a flist-rsts 
amateur in painting, inscribe on his atudio when in 

Italy , " , artitte " ? Such examples, no doubt, were 

familiar to Gustave Bameau, and * hamme de Uttret ' 
was on the scrap of pasteboard nailed to hie dooi.. 

Savarin rang ; the door opened , and Gustave appeared. 
The poet was, of course, picturesquely attired. In his 
day of fashion he had worn within doors a very pretty, 
fanciful costume, designed after portraits of the young 
Ba&ele; that costume he had preserved, — he wore it 
now. It looked very threadbare, and ihapourpoint very 
soiled. But the beauty of the poet's face had survived 
the lustre of the garments. True, thanks to absinthe, 
the cheeks had become somewhat puf^ and bloated. 
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Gray was distinctly risiblB in the long, ebon tressea. 
But atill the beauty of the fooe waa of that me type 
which a Thorwaldaen or a Oibaon seeking a model for « 
ITarciasas would have longed to fix into marble, 

OnataTe leceived hie former chief with a certain ait of 
nserred dignity; led him into his chamber, only 
divided by a curtain from bis accommodation for washing 
and elumher, and placed him in an arm-chair beside a 
drowsy fiie, — fuel had already become very dear. 

"Gustave," said Savarin, " are you in a mood favor- 
able to a little aerions talkt " 

'Seriooa talk from M. Savarin ia a novelty too great 
not to command my profoimdeBt Intereat." 

" Thank you, — and to begin t I who know the world 
and mankind advise you, who do not, never to meet a 
man who wishes to do you a kindness with an nngra- 
eioua sarcasm. Irony is a weapon I ought to be skilled 
in, but weapona are need against enemies, and it is 
only a tyro who flouriahea hia rapier in the face of hia 
friends." 

" I was not aware that U. Savarin atill permitted me 
to regard him as a friend." 

" Because I discharged the dnties of friend, — temoa* 
strated, advised, and warned. However, let bygones be 
bygones. I entreated you not to quit the safe shelter 
of the paternal toof. Ton insisted on doing eo. I 
entreated you not to send to one of the moat ferocious 
of the Red, or rather the commnniatic, journals, arti- 
cles, very eloquent, no doubt, but which would most 
aeriously injure you 'in the eyes of qniet, orderly peo- 
ple and compromise youi fatore literary career for the 
sake of a temporary flash in the pan daring a very 
evaneacent period of revolutionary excitement. You 
scorned my a4jantions, bnt at all events yon had 



:, Google 



Sl4 THE FABIBUKS. 

the grace not to append yoiu true name to thoBo traon- 
lent effiuions. In literature, if litentute leTive in 
France, ve two are henceforth aeparatad. But I do 
not forego the friendly interest I took in ;oa in the 
daye when you were lo continually In my house. My 
wife, who liked you eo ooidially, implored me to 
look after you during her absence hom Paris, and, enfin, 
man pauvre ffargon, it would grieve me very much if, 
when she comes back, I had to say to her ' Oustave 
Bameau has thrown away the chance of redemption and 
of happiness which you deemed was secure to him.' 
A VcbU Tnaiiids, ta lum,iire ntiit. " 

So saying, he held out his hand kindly. 

Oustave, who was far from deficient in affectionate or 
tender impidses, took the hand respectfully and pressed 
it warmly. 

" Forgive me if I have been nngncious, M. Savarin, 
and vouchsafe to hear my explanation. " 

"Willingly, man garfon." 

"When I became oonvalesoent, well enough to lean 
my father's house, there were circumstances which com- 
pelled me to do so. A young man accustomed to the life 
of a gargon can't be always tied to bis mother's apron- 



" Especially if the apron-pocket does not contain a 
bottle of absinthe," said Savarin, diyly. * You may 
well color and try to look augry ; but I know that the 
doctor strictly forbade thA use of that deadly liqumtr, 
and enjoined your mother to keep strict watch on your 
liability to its temptations. And hence one cause of 
yonr onnui under the paternal roof. But if there you 
could not imbibe absinthe, you were privileged to enjoy 
a much diviner intoxication. There you could have the 
foretaste of domestic bliss, — the society of the girl yon 



Digitized t, Google 



THX PAB3UKa. 315 

loTod, and who wu pledged to become jovr wifs. 
Speak fnnkly. Did not tb&t society itself begin to be 
wearisome!" 

" No," oried OnstaTe, eagerly, * it waa mot waati- 
some — " 

"Yes, bat — " 

" Bat it could not be all-sufiOciiig to a aool of fire like 

"Hem," marmnrad Saruin, "a aonl of fire I Thia is 
very inteiestiug; pray go on." 

" The oalm, cold, sieter-like affection of a childish, 
iuidB?eIaped nature, which knew no passion except for 
art, and was really so little emancipated from the 
noraety as to take for serioos truth all the old myths of 
religion, — such companionship may be very soothing 
and pleasant when one is lying on one's sofa, and must 
live 1^ mle; but when one regains the vigor of yonth 
and health — " 

" Do not pause," said Savarin gaiing with more com: 
passion than enry on that melancholy impersonation of 
youth and health. " When one regains that vigor of 
which I myself have no recollection, what happens! " 

"The thirst for excitement, the goads of ambition, 
the irresistible claims which the world urges upon 
genius, letam." 

' And that genius, finding itself at the North Pole 
amid Cimmerian darkness in the atmosphere of a child- 
ish intellect, —~ in other words, the society of a pure- 
minded vi^n, who, though a good romanae-writ«r, 
writes nothing but what a virgin may read, and, though 
a M eaprit, says her prayers and goes to church: than 
genius — well, pardon my ignorance, what does genius 
do!" 

" Oh, M, Savarin, M. Savarinl doa't let us talk any 
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more. Then is no aympathy between lu. 1 mioot 
bear that bloodleas, mocking , cynical mode of dealing 
with grand emotions, which belongs to the generation 
of the Doetrinairei. I am not a Thiers or a Guiiot." 

"Good Heavens I who ever accused you of being 
either! I did not mean to be cynical. Uademoiselle 
Cicogna has often said I am, but I did not tiiink you 
would. Pardon me. I quite agree with the philoso- 
pher who asserted that the wisdom of the past was an 
impoeture, that the meanest intellect now living is wiser 
than the greatest intellect which is buried in P^re la 
Chaise } because the dwarf who follows the giant, when 
peicbed on the shoulders of the giant, sees farther than 
the giant ever could. Allex. I go in for your genera- 
tion. I abandon Guizot and Thiers. Do condescend 
and explain to my dull understanding, as the inferior 
mortal of a former age, what are the grand emotions 
which impel a soul of fire in your wiser generation. 
The thirst of excitement, — what excitement t The 
goada of ambition, — what ambition I " 

" A new social system is straggling from the dissolving 
elements of the old one, as, in the fables of priestcraft, 
the soul frees it«elf from the body which has become 
ripe for the grave. Of that new system I aapire to be 
a champion, — a leader. Behold the excitement that 
allures me, the ambition that goads." 

''Thankyou,"saidSavariD, meekly; " I am answered. 
I recognize the dwarf perched on the back of the giant. 
Quitting these lofty themes, I ventun to address to 
you now one simple mstter-of-fsct question, — how about 
Mademoiselle Cicogna 1 Do you think you can induce 
horto transplant herself to the new social system, which 
I presume will abolish, among other obsolete myths, 
the institution of marriage t " 
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" M. Sarariu, your qneatioD offends me. Theoreti- 
callj I Bm opposed to the existing stipe rati ti 6ns thftt 
encamber the very simple principle by which may be 
united two persons so long as they desire the union, 
and separated so soon as the union becomes distasteful 
to either. But I am perfectly aware that such theories 
would revolt a young lady like Mademoiselle Cicogna. 
I have never even named them to her, and our engage- 
ment holds good." 

"Engagement of marriage 1 Ko period for the oen- 
mony fixed I " 

" That is not my fault. I urged it on laauia with all 
earnestness before I left my father's house." 

"That was long after the siege had begun. Listen to 
me, QustaTB. No persuasion of mine or my wife's, or 
Mrs. Morley's, could induce Isauia to quit Paris while 
it was yet time. She said very simply that, having 
pledged her truth and hand to you, it would be treason 
to honor and duty if she should allow any considerations 
for herself to be even discussed so long as you needed 
her presence. Tou were then still suffering, and though 
convalescent, not without danger of a relapse. And 
your mother said to her, — I heard the words, — ' 'T is 
not for his bodily health I could dare to aalc you to stay, 
when every man who can afford it is sending aivay his 
wife, sisters, daughtera. As for that, I should suffice 
to tend him; hut if yon go, I resign all hope for the 
health of his mind and his soul. ' I thinli at Paris there 
may be female poets and artists whom that sort of argu- 
ment would not have much influenced. But it so hap' 
pens that Isaura is not a Pariaienne. She believes in 
those old myths which you think fata! to sympathies 
with yourself; and those old myths also lead her to 
believe that where a woman has promised she wiU 
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devote her life to a man, she cumot fonake him tIwh 
told by Ilia mother thkt aha ia necessary to the health 
o( hifl mind and his eoul. Stay. Before you intemipt 
me, let me finish what I have to aay. It appeara that, 
BO soon as yom bodily health was improved, yon felt that 
yoar mind and yoar soul could take care of themselres; 
and certainly it seema to me that Isaura Cicogna ia no 
longer of the smallest use to either." 

Bamean was evidently much diaconcerted by thia 
speech. He saw what Savarin wai driving at, — the 
renunciation of all bond between Isanra and himself. 
He was not prepared for such renunciation. He still 
felt far the Italian as much of love as he could feel for 
any woman who did not kneel at his feet, as at those of 
Apollo condescending to the homage of Arcadian maida. 
But, on the one hand, he felt that many circumatancea 
had occurred since the disaster at Sedan to cendei laanr* 
a very much leaa desirable partie than she had been 
when he had first wrung from her the pledge of 
betrothal. In the palmy times of a government in 
which literature and art commanded station and iasuied 
fortune laanrB, whether as authoress or singer, was a 
brilliant marriage for Qustave Rameau, She had alio 
then an assured and competent, if modest, income. 
But when times change, people change with them. As 
the income for the moment (and Heaven only can say 
how long that moment might laat), Isaun's income had 
disappeared. It will be recollected that Iiouvier had 
invested her whole fortune in the houses to be huilt in 
the street called after hia name. !No houses, even when 
built, paid any rent now. Louviei had quitted Paris; 
and Isaura could only be subsisting upon such small 
sum as she might have bad in hand before the si^ 
commenced. All career in such literature and art aa 
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luuza adorned wu at a dead stop. Now, to do Ramean 
justice, he was hj no means an avaricious ot mercenary 
man; but he yearned for modes of life to which money 
was essential. He liked his " comforts; " and his com- 
forts included the luxuries of elegance and show, — 
comforts not to he attained by marriage with Isaura 
under existing ciicumstancea. 

Nevertheless it is quite true that he had urged her 
to marry him at once, before he had quitted his father's 
house; and her modest shrinking from such proposal, 
however excellent the reasons for delay in the national 
calamities of the time, as well as the poverty which 
the calamity threatened, had greatly wounded his amour 
propre. He had always felt that her affection for 
bim was not love; and though ha could reconcile him- 
self to that conviction when many solid advantages 
were attached to the prize of her love, and when he was 
ill, and penitent, and maudlin, and the calm affection 
of a saint eeemed to him infinitely preferable to the 
vehement passion of a sinner: yet when Isaura was 
only Isaura by herself, — lasura viinua all the et cetera 
which had previously been taken into account, — the 
want of adoration for himself very much lessened her 
value. 

Still, though be acquiesced in the delayed fulfilment 
of the engagement with Isaura, he had no thought of 
withdrawing from the eng^ement itself, and after a 
alight pause he replied: " You do me great injustice if 
you suppose that the occupations to which I devote 
myself render me less sensible to the merits of Uade- 
moiselle Gicogna, or less eager for our union. On the 
contrary, I will confide to you — as a man of the world 
— one main reason why I quitted my father's house, 
and why I desired to keep my present address a secret. 
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Mademoiselle Gaunuirtin coQceived for me a pasaioQ — a 
caprice — which was very flattormg for a time, but which 
Utterly became very troublesome. Figure to younelf, 
— she daily came to our house while I was lying ill, 
and with the greatest difficulty my mother got her out 
of it. That was not all. She pestered me with letters 
containing all sorts of threats, — nay, actually kept 
watch at the house; and one day when I entered the 
carriage with my mother and Signora Venosta for a drive 
in the Bois (meaning to call for Isauta hy the way) , she 
darted to the carriage -door, caught my hand, and would 
have made a scene if the coachman hod given her leave 
to do so. Luckily he had the tact to whip on his 
horses, and we escaped. I had some little difficulty in 
convincing the Signora Venosta that the girl was crazed. 
But I felt the danger I incurred of her coming upon 
me some moment when in company with Isaura, and so 
I left my father's house; and naturally wishing to steer 
cleat of this vehement little demon till I am safely 
married, I keep my addresa a secret from all who are 
likely to tell her of it," 

"You do wisely if you are really afraid of her, and 
cannot trust your nerves to say to her plainly,' ' I am 
engaged to be married; all is at an end between ns. 
Do not force me to employ the police to protect myself 
from unwelcome importunities.' " 

" Honestly speaking, I douht if I have the nerve to 
do that, and I doubt still more if it would be of any 
avail. It is very ennvifant to be so passionately loved; 
but, que vtnUez-vmv ? It is my fate." 

"Poor mar^rl I condole with you: and to aay 
truth, it was chiefly to warn yon of Mademoiselle 
Caumartin's pertinacity that I call this evening." 

Here Savarin related the particulars of hie rencotUn 
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vith Julie, &iid concluded by saying : " I suppoee I m&y 
take your vord of honor that you will firmly reaist all 
temptation to renew a connection which would be bo 
incompatible with the respect due to your fianeie ? 
Patherlese and protectorless as Isania is, I feel bound to 
act as a virtual guardian to one in whom my wife takes 
so deep an interest, and to whom, as she tfainka, she had 
some band in bringing about your engagement: she is 
committed to no small reHponsibilities. Do not allow 
poor Julie, whom I sincerely pity, to force on me the 
unpleasant duty of warning your fianeie of the dangers 
to which she might be subjected by marriage with an 
Adonis whose fate it is to be so profoundly beloTed by 
the sex in general, and ballet nymphs in particular." 

" There is no chance of so disagreeable a duty being 
incumbent on yon, M. Savarin. Of course, what I 
myself hare told you in confidence is sacred." 

" Certainly. There ore things in the life of a garfim 
before marriage which would be an aSront to the modesty 
of his fianeie to communicate and discuss. But then 
those things must belong exclusively to the past and cast 
no shadow over the future. I will not interrupt you 
further. No doubt you have work for the night before 
you. Do the Ked journalists for whom yon write pay 
enough to support you in these terribly dear times I " 

" Scarcely. Bat I look forward to wealth and fame in 
the future. And you I " 

" I jnst escape starvation. If the siege last much 
longer, it is not of the. gout I ahall die. Qood-nigbt 
to you." 
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CHAPTER XVL 



IsAUBA had, M ve have seen , boen hitherto saTed fa; the 
siage and its consequences from the fulfilment of her 
engagement to Gustave Kameau; and since he had 
quitted his fatbei's house she had not only seen leas of 
him, but a certain chill crept into his converse in the 
visits he paid to her. The compaasionato feeling his 
illness had excited, confirmed by the unwonted gentle- 
ness of his mood, and the Bhort-lived temorse with which 
he spoke of his past faults and follies, necessarily faded 
away in proportion aa he regained that kind of febrile 
strength which waa his normal state of health, and with 
it the arrogant self-assertion which was ingrained in 
his ohaiacter. But it was now more Aan erer that she 
became aware of the antagonism between all that con- 
stituted his inner life and her own. It was not that 
he volunteered in her preseDce the ezptess utterance of 
those opinions, social or religions, which he addressed 
to the public in the truculent journal to which, under 
a nojn deplume, he was the moet infiammatoi; contrib- 
utor. Whether it was that he shrank from insulting 
the ears of the pnre virgin whom he had wooed as wife 
with avowals of hie disdain of marriage bonde, or per- 
haps ^m shocking yet more her womanly humanity and 
her religious faith by cries for the blood of anti- 
republican traitors and the downfall of Christian altars; 
or whether he yet clung, though with relapsing aSiMtion 
to the hold which her promise had imposed on him, and 
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felt that that hold would be forever gone, uid that she 
would lecoil from his aids in terror and dismay, if she 
onc« learned that the man who bad implored her to be 
his aaring angel from the comparatively mild errors of 
youth, had so belied his asaoraucc, bo mocked her 
cradality, as deliberately to enter into active warfare 
against alt that he knew her sentiments regaided aa 
noble and her conscience received as divine: despite the 
suppression of avowed doctrine on his part, the total 
mnt of sympathy between these antagonistic natures 
tnade itself felt by both, — more promptly felt by Isaura. 
If Oustave did not frankly announce to her in that 
terrible time (when all that a little later broke out on 
the side of tiie Communists was more or less forcing 
ominous way to the lips of those who talked with 
confidence to each other, whether to approve or to con- 
demn) the aasociatea with whom he was leagued, the 
path to which he had committed his career, still, for 
her instincts for gennine Art, — which for its develop- 
ment needs the serenity of peace, which for its ideal 
needs dreams that soar into the Infinite, — Gustave had 
only the scornful sneer of the man who identifies with 
his ambition the violent upset of all that civilization has 
established in this world, and the blank negation of all 
that patient hope afid heroio aspiration which humanity 
carries' on into the next. 

On his side, Gustave Kameau, who was not without 
certain fine and delicate attributes in a complicated 
nature over which the personal vanity and the mobile 
temperament of the Parisian reigned supreme, chafed at 
the restraints imposed on him. No matter what a 
man's doctrines may be, — however abominable you and 
I may deem them, — man desires to find in the dearest 
fellowship he can establish, that sympathy in the womaa 
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his choice singles out from her sex: defennce to his 
opinions, sympathy with Ma objects, as man. So, too, 
Gnstave's sense of honor — and according to his own 
Parisian code that sense was keen -;- became exquisitelr 
stuDg by the thought that he was compelled to play the 
part of a mean disBimulatoi to the girl for whose opin- 
ions he had the profoundest contempt. How could these 
two, betrothed to each other, not feel, though without 
coming to open dissension, that between them had flowed 
the inlet of water by which they had been riven 
asundert What man, if he can imagine himself a 
Gustave Rameau, can blame the revolutionist absorbed 
in ambitious projects for turning the pyramid of society 
topsy-turvy, if he shrank more and more from the com- 
panionship of a betrothed with whom he could not 
venture to exchange three words without caution and 
reserve I And what woman can blame an Isaura if she 
felt a sensation of relief at the very neglect of the 
affianced whom she hod compassionated and could never 
lovet 

Possibly the reader may beat judge of the Bt«te of 
Isaura's mind at this time by a few brief extracts from 
an imperfect fragmentary journal, in which, amid 
saddened and lonely hours, she held converse with 
herself. 

" One day at Enghien I listened silently to a conversation 
between H. Savarin and the Englishman, who songht to 
explain the conception of duty in which the Oerman poet has 
given such noble utterance to the thoughts of the Oerman 
philosopher, — namely, that moral aspiration has the same 
goal as the artistic : the attuument to the calm delight 
wberein the pain of effort disappears in the content of achieve* 
ment. Thus in life, as in art, it is through discipline that 
we arrive at freedom, and duty only completes itself when sll 
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motives, ell actioiw, are attuned into one barmoniouii whole, 
anil it ia not atriven for aa duly, but enjoyed ae happuwee. 
H. Savarin treated this theory with the mockpry with which 
the French wit is ever apt to treat what it terma Oennan 
mysticiam. According to him, duty must always be a haid 
and difficult struggle ; and be said laughingly, ' Whenever a 
man says, " I have done my duty," it is with a long foce and 
a mournful aigh.' 

"Ah, how devontly I listened to the EagUahuum 1 how 
haiahlj th^ Frenchmon'a irony janed upon my eara I And 
yet now, in the duty that life impoeea on me, to fnlfil which 
I strain every power vouchsafed to my nature, uid seek to 
crash down every impulse that rebels, where is the promised 
calm, where any approach to the content of achievementt 
.Contemplating the way before me, the Beautifol even of Art 
haa vanished. I see but cload and desert. Can this which 
I aasume to be duty really be so t Ah, ia it not sin even to 
aak my heart that question ? 

" Madame Rameau is vei; angry with ber son for hia 
n^Iect both of bis paienta and of me. I have bad to take 
bis part against her. I would not have him lose their love. 
Poor Qustave I Bnt when Madame Ramean suddenly said 
to-day : ' I erred in seeking the union between thee and 
Guatave. Retract thy promise ; in doing so than wilt be 
justified,' — oh, the strange joy that flashed npon me aa she 
spoke. Am I justified 1 Am I ? Oh, if that Engliahman 
had never crossed my path ! Oh, if I had never loved I or if 
in the last time we met he had not asked for my love, and 
confessed hie own I Then, I think, I conld honestly reconcile 
my conscience with my longings, and say to Qnatave, ' We do 
not enit each other ; be we both released ! ' Bnt now — is it 
that Guatave is really changed from what be was, when in 
despondence at my own lot, and in pitying belief that I might 
brighten and exalt bis, I piloted my troth to him t or ia it 
not rather that the choice I thns voluntarily made became so 
intolerable a thought the moment I knew I vaa beloved and 
■ought by another ; and from that moment I lost the strength 
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I had before, — Btrengtli to silence the voice at my own heut 1 
Wbtit! U it the image of that otiier one which ia penuading 
me to be falae 1 — to exaggerate the filings, to be blind to the 
merite of him who haa a right to aay, ' I am what I was when 
thoa didat [Jedge thTaelf to lake me for better or for wotM ' T 

"Gnatave haa been here after an abBenee of aeveml daya. 
He waa not alone. The ROod Abb^ VeKpr6 and Madame de 
VBudemar, with hei hou, M. fiaoul, were present. They had 
come on oiattera coooected with oar ambnlanee. They do 
not know of my engagement to Oustave ; and aeeing bim in 
the uniform of a National Quard, the Abb^ courteoiuly 
addressed to bira Rome qneations as to the possibility of 
cbecldttg the terrible increase of the vice of intoxication, so 
alien till of late to the babits of the Parisians, and becoming 
fatal to discipline and bodily endurance, — coald the number 
of the eanUiut on the ramparts be moie limited? Qustave 
answered with rudeness and bitter sarcasm, 'Before priests 
could be critics in military matters they must undertake mili- 
tary service themselves.' 

"The Abb^ replied with unalterable good-hnmor, ' But, in 
Older to criticise the effecls of drunkennees, mast one get 
drunk one's self 1 ' Qustave was put out, and retired into a 
comer of the room, keeping sullen silence till my other visiton 
left. 

" Then before I could myself express the pain his words and 
manner had given me, he said abruptly, ■ I wonder how yea 
can tolerate the tartufirie which may amuse on the comic 
stage, but in the tragedy of these times is revolting.' This 
speech mused my auger, and the conversation that ensued was 
the gravest that had ever passed between us. 

" If Gustave were of stronger nature and more concentrated 
will, I believe that the only feelings I should have for him 
would be antipathy and dread. But it is his very weaknesses 
and inconsistencies that secure to him a certain tenderness of 
interest. I think he could never be judged witbout great 
indulgence by women ; there is in bim so much of the 
child, — wayward, initeting at one moment, and the next 
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peniteDt, affeetionkts. One feels as if penistence in evil irera 
impoedble to one m delicate bntfa in mind and form. That 
peenlisT order of genius to wliioh. he belongs aeema u if it 
ongbt to be eo estnuged from nil directioiu, violent or 
eoane. When in poetry he Melee to utter lome aadadoiu and 
defying sentiment, the substance melts »way in daintinesi of 
ezpraaaion, in soft, lute-like etrains of slender music And 
when he has stnng, angered, revolted my heart the moat, 
suddenly he subddes into such pathetic gentleneu, such tear- 
ful remorse, that I feel as if reaeutment to one 90 helpleia, 
desertion of one who must fall without the support of a 
biendly hand, were a selflsb cruelty. It seems to me w if 
I were dragged toward a precipice 1^ a sickly child clinging 
to my robe. 

" But in this Utt conversation with him, hia language in 
i^ard to aubjecta I hold most sacred drew forth from ma 
woids which startled bim, and which may avail to save him 
&om that worst insanity of human minds, — the mimiciy ot 
the Titans who would have dethroned aOod to restore a CiMoa. 
I tflld him &Knkly that I had only promised to sbue his fata 
on my liuth in his assurance of my power to guide it heaven- 
ward ; and that if the opinions he annonnced were seriously 
entertained, and put forth in defiance of Heaven itself, we were 
•eparated forever. I told him how earnestly, in the calamities 
of the time, my own soul bad sought to take refuge in thoughta 
and hopes beyond the earth ; and how deeply many a senti- 
ment that in former days passed by me with a smile in the 
light talk of tbe mlont, now shocked me as an outrage on the 
reverence which the mortal child owes to the Divine Father. 
I owned to him how much of comfort, of sustainment, of 
thought and aspiration, elevated beyond the sphrae of Art in 
which I had hitherto sought the purest air, the loftiest goal, 
I owed to interconree with minds like those of tbe Abbj 
Vertprj 1 and how painfully I felt as if I wer« gail^ of 
ingratitude when he compelled me to listen to Inaolta on those 
whom I recognized as bmtfiieton. 

" I wished to speak sternly; but it is my great misfortune, 
m; prevalent weakness, that I cannot be stem when I ought 
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to be. It is with me in life as in biI I never coold on &t 
•tage have taken the part of a Nomu or a Mede&. If I 
attempt in fiction a character which deaerree condemnation, 
I am untrue to poetic joatice. I cannot condemn and ezacuta : 
I can but compassionate and pardon the creatnre I myaeU 
have created. I wa« navei in the real world stem bat to one ; 
and then, aka I it waa because I loved where I could no longer 
love with honor; and I, knowing ntj weakness, had tenor leat 
I ^ould yield. 

" So Ousteve did not comprehend &om my voice, mj man- 
ner, how gravely I was in earnest. But, bimaelf softened, 
affected to tears, be confeMod bis own faolta, — ceased to argue 
in order to praise ; and — and — nttering protestationa seem- 
ingly the most sincere, be left me bound to him still — bound 
to him itiU, — woe is mel " 

It IB true that laaure had como more directly under 
the influence of religion than ah« hafi been in the earlier 
dates of this narrative. There is a time in the lives 
of most of na, and especially in the lives of women, 
when, despondent of all joy in an earthly future, and 
tortured by conflicts between inclination and duty, we 
transfer all the passion and fervor of our troubled souls 
to enthusiastic yearnings for the Divine Love; seeking 
to rebaptize ourselves in the fouuteiu of ite meicy, 
taking thence the only hopes that can cheer, the only 
strength that can sustain us. Such a time had come to 
Isaura. Formerly she had escaped from the griefa of 
the work-day world into the garden-land of Art. Now, 
Art had grown unwelcome to her, almost hateful. Qone 
was the spell from the garden-land ; its flowers were 
faded, its paths were atony, its sunshine had vanished 
in mist and rain. There are two voices of Nature 
in the soul of the genuine artist, — that is, of him who, 
because he can create, comprehends the necessity of the 
great Creator. Those voices are never both silent 
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When one is hushed, the other heromes distinctlj 
aodihI«. The one speaka to him of Art, ths other of 
ReligioD. 

At that period aereral societies for the relief and 
tendance of the wounded had been formed by the women 
of Paris, — the earliest, if I mistake not, by ladies of the 
highest rank, — amongst whom were the Comtesse de 
Vandemai and the Contessa di Rimini ; ' though it 
necessarily included others of stations less elevated. To 
this society, at the request of Alain de Bochebriant and 
of Engnerrand, Isaura had eagerly attached herself. It 
occupied much of hei time; and in connection with it 
she was brought much into sympathetic acquaintance 
with Raoul de Yandemar, — the most zealous and active 
member of that Society of St. Francois de Sales, to 
which belonged other young nobles of the Legitimist 
creed. The paaaioa of Ttaoul's life was the relief of 
human suffering. In him was personified the ideal of 
Christian charity. I think all, or most of us, have 
known what it is to pass under the influence of a nature 
that is so far akin to ours that it desires to become 
something better and higher than it is, — that desire 
being paramount in ourselves, — but seeks to be that 
something in ways not akin to, but remote from, the 
ways in which we seek it. When this contact happens, 
either tme nature, by the mere force of will, subjugates 
and absorbs the other, or both, while preserving their 
own individuality, apart and independent, enrich them- 
selves by mutual interchange, and the asperities which 
differences of taste and sentiment in detail might other- 
wise provoke, melt in the sympathy which unites spirits 
striving with equal earnestness to rise nearer to the 
unseen and unattainable Source, which they equally 
recognize as Divine. 
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Perhaps, had theae two peraouB met a year ago in the 
ordinal; ioteicourse of the world, neither would hare 
detected the sympathy of which I speak. Raoul waa 
not without the prejudice against artista and writers of 
romance, that ia shared by many who cherish the per- 
suasion that all is vanity which does not concentrate 
imagination and intellect in the deetinieB of the soul 
hereafter ; and Isaura might have excited his compassion, 
certainly not his reverence. While to her, his views 
on all thst seeks to render the actual life attractive and 
embelllBbed, through the accomplishments of Muse and 
Grace, would have seemed the narrow-minded asceticism 
of a bigot. But now, amid the direful calamities of the 
time, the beauty of both natures became visible to each. 
To the eyes of Isaura tenderness became pT^onunant in 
the monastic self-denial of Raoul. To the eyes of 
Raoul, devotion became predominant in the gentle 
thoughtful ness of Isaura. Their intercourse was in 
ambulance and hospital, — in care for the wounded, in 
prayer for the dying. Ah I it is easy to declaim against 
the frivolities and vices of Parisian society as they 
appear on the surface; and, in revolutionary times, it ia 
the very worst of Paris that ascends in scum to the top. 
But descend below the surface, even in that demoraliring 
suspense of order, and nowhere on earth might the angel 
have beheld the image of humanity more amply vindi- 
cating its claim to the heritage of heaven. 
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OHAPTEE XVIL 

Thk iraniing umouncement of som« great effort on tlu 
port of the besieged, which Alain had given to Lemef 
cier, VBS kkid to be fulfilled. 

For aome days the principal thoroughfares were 
ominoualy lined with militor; eonvois. The loungers 
on the Boulevards stopped to gaze on the long defiles ttf 
troops and cannon, commissariat conveyances, and, 
saddening accompaniments I the vehiclee of various 
ambulances for the removal of the wonnded. With 
what glee ttie lonngers said to each other, " Enfin I " 
Among all the troops that Paris sent forth, none wen 
so popular as th<»e which Paris had not nurtured, — the 
sailors. From the moment they srriTed, the sailors had 
been the pets of the capital. They soon proved them- 
selves the most notable contrast to that force which Paris 
herself had produced, — the National Guard. Their 
fnmea were hardy, their habits active, their discipline 
perfect, their manners mild and polite. " Oh, if all 
our troops were like thesel " was the common exclama- 
tion of the Parisians. 

At last burst forth upon Paris the procliimations of 
Qeneral Trochu and General Ducrot; the fitat brief, 
calm, and Breton-like, ending with " Putting our trust 
in God. March on for out country : " the second moi» 
detailed, more candidly stating obstacles and difScuI- 
ties, but fiery with eloquent enthusiasm, not unsupported 
hy military statistics, in the 400 cannon, two-thirds of 
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which were of the largest calibre, that no mat«ria] 
object could resist; more than 160,000 soldiera, all well 
anced, well equipped, abundantly provided with muni- 
tioiu, and all (tPea at Petpair) animated by an irresis- 
tible ardor. * For me," concludes the general, " I am 
nsolved. I swear before you, before the whole nation, 
that I will not re-enter Paris except as dead or 
TictoriouB. " 

At these proclamations, who then at Paris does not 
recall the burst of enthusiasm that stirred the surface! 
Trochu became once more popular; eren the commu- 
nistic or atheistic journals refrained from complaining 
that he attended mass, and invited hie countrymen to 
trust in a Qod. Ducrot was more than popular, — he 
was adored. 

The several companies in which De Maul^n and 
Enguerrand eerved departed toward their post early on 
the same morning, that of the 28th. All the previous 
night, while Enguerrand was buried in profound slumber, 
Raoul remained in his brother's room; sometimes on 
his knees before the ivory crucifix which had been their 
mother's last birthday gift to hex youngest son, — some- 
times seated beside the bed in profound and devout 
meditation. At daybreak, Madame de Vandemar stole 
into the chamber. Unconscious of his brother's watch, 
he had asked her to wake him in good time, for the 
"young man was a sound sleeper. Shading the candle 
she bore with one hand, with the other she drew aside 
the curtain, and looked at Enguerrand'a calm, fair face, 
its lips parted in the happy smile which seemed to cany 
joy with it wherever its sunshine played. Her tears 
fell noiselessly on her darling's cheek; she then knelt 
down and prayed for strength. As she rose she felt 
Raool's arm around her; they looked at each other la 
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ailence ; then she bow«d her head and wakened Enguer- 
Tsnd with her lips. " Pa» de querelte, mm amia" hs 
mnrmured, opening hia sweat blue eyes diowsilj. 
"Ah, it wa« a dreamt I thought Joles and Emile " {two 
young friends of hia) "were worrying each other; and 
you know, dear Baonl, that I am the moat officiooa of 
peacemakers. Time to rise, is HI No peacemaking 
to-day. Kiss me again, mother, and say ' Bless thee.' " 

"Bless thee, hless thes, my child," cried the mother, 
wrapping her arms passionately round him, and in tones 
choked with sobs. 

"Now leave me, maman," said Engnerrand, resorting 
to the infantine ordinary name, which he had not used 
for years. " Kaoul, stay and help me to dress. I must 
be tria beau to-day. I shall join thee at breakfast, 
maman. Early for such a repast, but PappitU vimt 
an mangeant. Mind the coffee is hot." 

Enguemnd, always careful of each detail of dieos, 
was especially so ^t morning, and espscially gay, 
humming the old air, "Partant pour la Syrie." But 
his gayety was checked when Baoul, taking from his 
breast a holy talisman, which he habitually wore there, 
suspended it with loving hands round hia brother's 
neck. It was a email crystal set in Byiantine filigree; 
imbedded in it was a small splinter of wood, aaid by 
pious tradition to be a relic of the Dirine Croas. It 
had been fur centuries in the family of the Goutessa di 
Kimini, and was given by her to Baool, the only gift 
she had ever made him, as an emblem of the sinless 
purity of the afTection that united those two souls in the 
bonds of the beautiful belief, 

" She bade me transfer it to thee to-day, my brother," 
said Raoul, simply; "and now wiUiout a pang lean 
gird on thee thy soldier's awoid." 
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Enguerrand clasped his brother in hii max, md 
kissed him with pasaionato fervor. "Oh, Raoall how 
I love tbeel how good thou haet ever been to me! how 
many sins thou hast saved me &omI how indalgent thou 
hast been to those from which thou conldst not savot 
Think on that, mj brother, in case we do ootmeet again 
on earth. " 

" Hush, hush, Enguerrandl No gloomy forebodinga 
now! Come, come hither, my half of life, my sonny 
half of life! " and, uttering these words, he '-^d Enguer- 
rand toward the crucifix, and there, in deeper and more 
solemn voice, aaid, "Let us pray," So the brothers 
knelt aide by side, and Baoul prayed aloud as only such 
souls can pray. 

When they descended into the galon where breakout 
waa set out, they found assembled several of their rela- 
tions, and some of Enguerrand's young friends not 
ei^ged in the sortie. One or two of the latter, indeed, 
were disabled from fighting by wounds in former fields; 
they left their sick-beds to bid him good-I^. Unspeak- 
able was the afTection this genial nature inpired in all 
who came into the circle of its winning magic; aud 
when, tearing himself from them, he descended the 
stair, and passed with light step through the parte 
eochire, there was a crowd around the house, — so widely 
had his popularity spread among even the lower "lasses, 
from which the Mobiles in his regiment were chiefly 
composed. He departed to the place of rendezvous 
amid a chorus of exhilarating cheers. 

Not thus lovingly tended on, not thus cordially 
greeted, was that equal idol of a former generation, 
Victor de Maul^n. No pious friend prayed beside 
his couch, no loving kiss waked him from his slumbers. 
At the gray of the Kovember dawn he rose from a sleep 
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vhich had no amiling dreams, with that mjeterioos 
inatinct of punctual will which cannot even go to sleep 
without fixing beforehand the exact moment in which 
sleep shall end. He, too, like Enguerrand, dreseed 
himself with care, — unlike Enguerrand, with care 
atrictlf soltlior-like. Then, seeing he had some little 
time yet before him, he rapidly revisited pigeon-holes 
and drawers, in which might be found by prying eyes 
anything he would deny to their curiosity. All that 
he found of this sort were some letters in female hand- 
writing, tied together with faded ribbon, relics of earlier 
days, and treasured throughout later Ticissitudes ; letters 
from the English girl to whom he had briefly referred 
in his confession to Lourier, — the only girl he had ever 
wooed as his wife. She was the only daughter of high- 
bom Roman Catholics, residing at the time of his youth 
in Paris. Reluctantly they had assented to his pro- 
posals ; joyfully they had retracted their assent when his 
aSairs had become so involved; yet possibly the motive 
that led him to his most minoos excesses — the gam- 
bling of the turf — had been caused by the wild hope of 
a nature, then fatally sanguine, to retrieve the fortune 
that might suffice to satisfy the parents. But during 
his permitted courtship the lovsra had coiresponded. 
Her letters were full of warm, if innocent tenderness, 
— till came the last cold farewell. The family had 
long ago returned to England; he concluded, of course, 
that she had married another. 

Near to these letters lay the papers which had served 
to vindicate his honor in that old affair, in which the 
unsought love of another had brot^ht on him shame and 
afBiction. As his eye fell on the last, he muttered to 
himself, "I kept these, to clear my repute. Can I keep 
those, when, if found, they might compromise the 
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npntfl of htf who might have been my wile had I been 
worthy of herl She is doubtleaa now another's; or, if 
dead, — honor never diea.* He pressed his lips to the 
letters with a paasionftle, lingerii^, moomfal kiss; 
then, raking up the aahea of yestoiday's fire, and rekind- 
ling them, he placed theretm those leayea of a melan* 
choly romance in hie past, and watched them slowly, 
reluctantly, smoolder away into tinder. Then he opened 
a drawer in which lay the only paper of a political 
chaiact«r which he had preserved. All that related to 
plots or conspiiacies in which his agency bod committed 
others, it was his habit to destroy as soon as received. 
For the sole document thus tressored he alone was 
responsible; it was an outline of his ideal for the futni« 
oonstitntion of France, acoompanied with elaborate 
arguments, the heads of which his conversation with the 
Incognito made known to the reader. Of the soundness 
of this political programme, whatever its merits or 
faults (a question on which I presume no judgment), 
he had an intense conviction. He glanced rapidly over 
its contents, did not alter a word, sealed it up in an 
envelope, inscribed, "My Legacy to my Countrymen." 
The papers refuting a calumny relating solely to him- 
self he carried into the battle-field, placed next to hia 
heart, significant of a Frenchman's love of honor in 
this world, as the relic placed round the neck of 
Enguerrand by his pious brother was emblematic of the 
Christian hope of meiej in the next. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 



The etieets swannad with tbo popul&ce gazing on tbe 
troops aa the; passed to their destination. Among 
those of the Mobiles who especially caught the eye 
were two companies- in which Enguenand de Vandemar 
and Victor de Kaul^n commanded. In the first were 
many young men of good family, or in the higher ranks 
of the bovrffeoine, known to numerous lookers-on; there 
was something inspiriting in their gay aspects, and Id 
the easy careleunesa of their march, fifized with thia 
eompany, however, and forming of oourse the bulk of it, 
were those who belonged to the lower classes ol the 
population; and though they too might seem gay to aa 
ordinary observer, the gayety was forced. Many of 
them were evidently not quite sober; and there was a 
disorderly want of soldiership in their mien and arma- 
ment which inspired distrust among such vieux moat- 
taiket as, too old for other service than that of the 
ramparts, mixed here and there among the crowd. 

But when De Maul^on's company passed, the vteux 
vumataekea impulsively touched each other. They 
tect^ized the march of well-drilled men; the counter 
nance grave and severe, the eyes not looking on this 
side and that for admiration, the stop regularly timed; 
and conspicuous among these men the tall stature and 
calm front of the leader. 

"These fellows will fight well," growled a vietus 
mouataehe. " Where did they fish out theit leader t " 
vot. n.— as 
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" Don't you know t " uid a bourgeois. " Victot da 
Haul^n. He won tbe croas in Algeria for bmrery. 
I recollect him when I was very young; the very 
deril for women and fighting." 

" I wish there were more such devils for fighting and 
fewer for women," growled again h vieux mouttaehe. 

One incessant roar of cannon all the night of the 
29th. The populace had learned the names of the 
French cannon, and fancied they could distirtguiah 
the several sounds of their thnnder. " Then; spits 
* Josephine 1 ' " shouts an invalid aailor. "There 
howls our awn ' Populaoel ' " ' cries a Red Republican 
from Bellaville. "There sings ' Le Ch&timentt ' " 
laughed QuebiTe Ramean, who was now become an 
enthusiastic admirer of the Victor Hugo he had before 
affected to despise. And all the while, mingled with 
the roai of the cannon, came, far and near, from the 
streets, from the ramparts, the gusts of song, — song 
sometimes heroic, sometimes obscene, more often care- 
lessly joyous. The news of General Vinoy'a snocesa 
during the early part of the day had been damped by 
the evening report of Ducrot's delay in crossing the 
swollen Mame. But the spirits of the Parisians rallied 
from a momentary depression on the excitement at 
night of that concert of martial mnaic. 

During that night, close under the gnns of the double 
edonbt of Gravelte and La Faisanderie, eight pontoon- 
)ridges were thrown over the Mame; and at daybreak 
he first column of the third army under Blanchaid and 
^noult crossed with all their artillery, and, covered 
>f the fire of the double redoubts, of the forts of Tin- 
«nnee, Kogent, Roasney, and the batteriea of Mont 

1 Ths " Popnlsca " had been oontribated to tbeaitiUeij, tmiiiM 

U the TTorking-cUM. 
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AvtoQ, had AH hooi befoie noon carried the Tillage of 
Cfaampigny and the first iehelon ot the important 
plateau of Villien, and were already commencing the 
work of intvenchnietit, when, rallying from the amace 
of a defeat, the German foroea bnist npou them, bob- 
tained by fresh baUeriea. The Frusaian pieces of 
artillery established at Chennevi^res and at Kanilly 
opened fire with deadly execation; while a numerooe 
infantry, descending from the intrenchmeiitB of Villiere, 
charged upon the troops under Benoult. Among the 
Flench in that atrife were Engnenand and the Mablies 
of which he was in command. Dismayed by the 
unexpected fire, these Mobiles gave way, aa indeed did 
many ot the line. Engoeirand roehed forward to the 
front, "On, mea enfant, onl What will oni mothers 
■nd wiTsa say of us if we flyt Vive la France/ — 
On t " Among those of the better class in that company 
there rose a shoat of applause, hut it found no sympathy 
among the rest They wavered, they turned. " Will 
you suffer me to go on alone, countrymen 1 " cried 
Enguenand; and alone he rushed on toward the Prus- 
sian line, — raahsd, and fell, mortally wounded by a 
musket-ball. 'BereDge, rarengel " shoated some ot 
the foremost; "KeTengel" shouted those in the rear; 
and so ahouting, turned on ttieir heels and fled. But 
eie they could disperse tbey encountered tbe march, 
steadfast though rapid, of tbe troop led by Victor de 
Maul^on. " Poltroons! " he thundered , with the sono- 
rous depth of his strong voice, "halt and turn, or my. 
men shall Sre on you as deserters. " 

* Va eitoyen," aaii one fugitive, an officer, — popu- 
larly elected, because be was the loudest brawler in the 
club of tbe Salle Favre: we have seen him before, 
Charles, tbe brother of Armond Ifonnier, — " men can't 
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fight when they despise their genenb. It is onr gen- 
erals who an poltroone atid fools both. " 

" Carry my answer to Use ghosta of cowards," cried 
De Maul&>D, and shot the man dead. 

His followers, startled and cowed by the deed, and 
the voice and the look of the death-giver, baited. The 
offlcera, who bad at first yielded to the panic of their 
men, took fresb courage, and finally led the bulk of the 
troop back to their post " enlev4» a la batonette," to lue 
the phrase of a candid historian of that day. 

Day, on the whole, not inglorious to Franoe. It was 
the first, if it was the last really important sncoess of 
the besieged. They remained mastare of the gtonnd, 
the Prussians leaving to them the wounded and the 
dead. 

That night what crowds thronged from Paris to the 
top of the Montmartre heights, from the observatory on 
which the oelebiated inventor Bazin bad lighted up, 
with some magical electric machine, all the plain <^ 
Gennevilliers from Mont Tal^rien to the Fort de la 
Briche ! The splendor of the blaie wrapped the great 
city, — distinctly above the roofs of the booses soared 
the Ddme des luvalides, the spires of Nfttre Dame, the 
giant turrets of the Tuileries, — and died away on rest- 
ing on the it^fames teapulog Aoroe»raunia, the " thunder 
crags " of tbe heights occupied by the invading army. 

Lemercier, De Br^z^, and ttie elder £ameau — who, 
despite his peaceful habits and gray hairs, insisted on 
joining in the aid of la patri» — were among the 
National Guards attached to the Fort de la Briche and 
tbe neighboring eminence, and they met in conversation. 

" What a victory we have had I " said the old Rameao. 

" Bather mortifying to your eon, U. Bameau," said 
Lemercier. 
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'Mortifying to my son, sirl — the victory of hie 
countrymen. What do you meant " 

" I had the honor to hear M. Guetave the other night 
at the club de la Vengeance." 

" Boa Dieu ! do you frequent those tragic reoniona ! " 
asked De Br^. 

"They are not at all tragic: they are the only oome- 
dies left QB, as one must amuse one's self somewhere, 
and the cinh da la VengeancB is the prettiest thing of 
the sort going. I quite understand why it should 
fascinate a poet like your son, M. Bameau. It is held 
in a talle de eafi ehantani, — style Louis Qutnze, — 
decorated with a pastoral scene from Watteau. I and 
my dog Fox drop in. We hear your son haivnguing. 
In what poetical sentences he despaired of the Bepublic t 
The goremment (he called them les charlatans da 
VHStel de Vilie) were imbeciles. They pretended to 
inaugnialH a revolution, and did not employ the most 
obvious of revolutionary means. There Pox and I 
pricked up our ears: what were those means t Your 
son proceeded to explain: ' All mankind were to be 
appealed to against individual interests. The commerce 
of luxury was to be abolished: clearly luxury was not 
at the command of all mankind. Cafia and theatres 
were to be closed forever, — all mankind could not go 
to eafia and theatres. It was idle to expect the massea 
to combine for anything in which the masses had not 
an interest in common. The masses had no interest in 
any property that d^d not belong to the masses. Pro- 
grammes of the society to be founded, called the Ligue 
Cotmopolite Dimoeratiqvs, should be sent at once 
into all the states of the civilized world, — howT by 
balloons. Money corrupts the world as now composed ; 
but the money at tbe command of the masses could buy 
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all the monaidifl and coortien and priests of the uni- 
TBiae.' At that Bentimant, Tehementl; delivered, the 
applauses were frantic, and Fox Id hie excitemeut began 
to bark. At the sound of his bark one man cried out, 
' That 'a a FnuBiaal ' another, ' Down with the spyl ' 
another, * There 'a an arista present, — he keeps alive a 
dog which would be a week's meal for a familfl ' I 
anatch up Fox at the last cry, and clasp him to a boeoB 
ptot«ctad by the nnifonn of the National Guard. 

" When the hubbub had subsided, your eon, M. 
Kameau, proceeded, quitting mankind in general, and 
arriving at the question in particular most interesting 
to his sudience, — the mobilization of the National 
Guard i that is, the call upon men who like talking and 
hate fighting to talk less and fight more. ' It was the 
sheerest tyranny to select a certsin number of free 
citizens to be butchered. If the fight was for the mass, 
there ought to be ^a tevie en masse. If one did not 
compel everbody to fight, why should anybody fight! ' 
Here the applause again became vehement, and Fox 
again became indiscreet. I subdued Fox's bark into a 
squeak by pulling his nars. ' WhatI ' cries your poet- 
son, ' la tevie en naete gives us fifteen millions of 
soldiers, with which we could crush, not Pniada alone, 
but the whole of Europe. (Immense Bensatton.) Let 
us, then, resolve that the charlatans of the HOtel de 
Yille are incapable of delivering us from the Frus- 
eians; that they are deposed; that the Liffue of the 
Dimoeratie Cotmopolite is installed; that meanwhile 
the Commone shall be voted the Provisional Oovem* 
ment, and shall order the Prussians to retire within three 
Hays from the soil of Paris.' 

"Pardon me this long description, my dear H. 
Bameau, but I trust I have satisfactorily explained why 
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Tictoiy obtained in the teeth of hie eloquent opinions, 
if gratifying to him aa a Frenchman, must be tnortifying 
to him u a politician." 
The old Bameau sighed, hung his head, and crept awaj. 
While, amid this holiday illumination, the Fariaiana 
enjoyed the panorama before them, the FrireM Chri- 
tiem and the attendants of the various ambulances were 
moving along the battle-plains; the firrt in their large- 
brimmed hats and sable gaibe, the last in strange motley 
coatnme, many of them in glittering uniform, — all alike 
in their serene indifference to danger; often pausing to 
pick up among the dead their own brethren who had 
been slaoghtered in the midst of their task. Now and 
then they came on sinister forms apparently engaged in 
the same duty of tending the wounded and dead, but 
in truth murderous plunderers, to whom the dead and 
the dying were equal harvests. Did the wounded man 
attempt to resist the foul hands searching for their spoil, 
they added another wound more immediately mortal, 
grinning as they completed on the dead the robbery 
they had commenced on the dying, 

Kaoul de Vandemar had been all the earlier part of the 
day with the assistonte of the ambulance over which he 
presided, attached to the battalions of the National Ouaid 
in a quarter remote from that in which his brother had 
fought and ^len. When those troops, later in the day, 
were driven from the Montmedy plateau, which they had 
at first carried, Baonl repassed toward the plateau at 
Villiers, on which the dead lay thickest. On the way he 
heard a vague report of the panic which had dispersed 
the Mobiles of whom Enguerrand was in command, and 
(A Enguerrand's vain attempt to inspirit them. But hia 
fate was not known. There, at midnight, Baoul is still 
searching among the ghastly heaps and pools of blood, 
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lighted from kIu by the hUza from tlie olxervatoiy of 
Montnuuire, and mote near at hand by tbe btrooac firea 
extended along the banks to the left of the Mane, trhile 
everywhere about Uie field flitted the lanterns of tiie 
Frires Chritiens. Suddenly, In the dimneee of a spot 
cast into ahadow by an incompleted earthvotk, he 
observed a small sinister figure perched on the breast 
of some wounded soldier, evidently not to succor. He 
sprang forward and SMied a hi«leo<ia-Iookii^[ nichin, 
scarcely twelve yeare old, who bald in one buid a small 
crystal locket, set in filigree gold, torn from the soldier's 
breast, and lifted high in the other a long case-knife. 
At a glance Raoul recognized the holy relic he bad given 
to Enguerrand, and, flinging the precocious murderer 
to be seized by his assistants, he cast himself beside bis 
brother. Enguerrand still breathed, and his languid eyes 
brightened as he knew the dear familiar face. He tried 
to speak but his voice failed, and he shoak bis bead 
eadly, but still with a faint smile on his lips. They 
lifted him tenderly, and placed him on a litter. The 
movement, gentle aa it was, brought back pain, and with 
the pain strength to mutter, " My mother, — .1 would sea 
her once more." 

As at daybreak the loungers on Montmartre and the 
ramparts descended into the streets, — most windows in 
which were open, as they had been all night, with anx- 
ious female faces peering palely down, — they saw Uie 
conveyances of the ambulances coming dismally along, 
and many an eye turned wistfully toward tbe litter on 
which lay the idol of the pleasure-lovii^ Paris, with tbe 
dark, bare-beaded figure walking beside it, — onward^ 
onwards, till it reached the Hotel de Vandemar, and a 
woman's cry was beard at tbe entrance, — the mother's 
Ciy, " My stml my son! " 
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CHAPTER I. 

Tbb last book closed with the success of tiie Parisiau 
aoitie on the 30th of NoTember, to be followed by the 
terrible eng^einente no less honotable to French valor, 
on the 2d of December. There was the sanguine belief 
that deliveiance was at hand ; that Tiochu would break 
through the drcle of iron, and effect that junction with 
the army of Auiellea de Faladine which would compel 
the Germans to raise the investment, — belief rudely 
shaken by Duciot's proclamation of the 4th, to explain 
the recToesing of the Mame, and the abandonnLent of the 
positions conquered, but not altc^ther dispelled till Von 
Moltke's letter to Trochu on the 6th announcing the 
defeat of the army of the Loire and the recapture of 
Orieans. Even then the Parisians did not lose hope of 
succor ; and even after the desperate and fruitless sortie 
against Le Bourget on the 2lBt, it was not without 
witticisms on defeat and predictions of triumph, that 
Winter and Famine settled sullenly on the city. 

Our narrative reopens with the last period of the siege. 

It was during these dreadful days, that if the vilest and 
the moat hideous aspecta of the Parisian population 
showed themselves at the worst, so all its loveliest, its 
noblest, its holiest characteristics — unnoticed by ordi- 
nary observers in the prosperous days of the capital — 
be<^e conspicuously prominent. The higher classes, 
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incIudiDg the remnant d the old nobtegat, hod, daring 
the whole siege, exhibited qualities in notable contimit 
to thoBe aseigned them by tlie enemies of aiiBtocraoy. 
Theii Bona had been foremoat amtmg thoee soldiers who 
never calumniated a leader, nevet fled before a foe; 
their women had been among the most xealous and the 
most tender nurses of the ambulances they had founded 
and served; their honaee had been freely opened, whether 
to the families auled from the suburfae, or in supplement 
to the hospitAla. The amount of relief they aflbrded 
imoBtentatioualy, out of means that shared the general 
failure of accustomed resouroe, when the famine com- 
menced, would be scarcely credible if stated. Admirable, 
too, weie the fortitude and resignation of the genuine 
Parisian bowgeoisie, — the thrifty tradesfolk and small 
retUi^a, — that class in which, to judge of its timidity 
when opposed to a mob, courage is not the most conspio- 
uous virtue. Courage became so now, — courage to bear 
hourly increasing privation, and to suppreaa eveiy muiv 
mur of BufTering that would discredit their patriotism, 
and invoke "peace at any price." It was on this class 
that the calamities of the siege now pressed the most 
heavily. The 8tagnati<Hi of ^ade, and the stoppage of 
the rents, in which they had invested their savings, 
reduced many of them to actual want. Those only of 
their number who obtained the pay of one«nd-a-half 
franc a day as yational Ouaids, could be sure to escape 
from starvation. But this pay had already b^un to 
demoralize the receiveTS. Scanty for supply of food, it 
was ample for supply of drink. And drunkenness, 
hitherto rare in that rank of the Fariaiaus, become a 
prevalent vice, aggravated in the case of a Kational 
Guard, when it wholly unfitted him for the duties he 
undertook, especially such National Quaids as wen 
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nised from tbe most turbulent democncy of the workioft- 
class. 

But of all that population, there vere two sectioua in 
which the most beautiful elemente of our human nature 
were moat touchingly manifest, — the women and the 
priesthood, including in the latter denomination all the 
Tuious brotherhoods and societies which religion formed 
and inspired. 

It was on the 27th of December that Frederic Lemercier 
stood gazing wistfully on a military report affixed to a 
blank wall, which stated that " the enemy, worn out by a 
lemstance of over one hundred days, " had commenced the 
bombardment. Poor Frederic was sadly altered; he had 
escq>ed the PruBcriau's guns, but not the Parisian winter, 
— the severest known for twenty yeais. He was one of 
tbe many frosen at their posts, — brought bock to the ambu- 
lance with Fox in his bosom trying to keep him warm. He 
had only lately been sent fortii as convalescent, — ambu- 
lances were too crowded to retain a patient longer than 
absolutely needful, — and had been hunger-pinched and 
froet-pinched ever since. The luxurious Frederic had still, 
somewhere or other, a capitel yielding above tiiree Uiou- 
sand a year, and of which he could not now realize a franc, 
the title^eeds to various investmente being in tbe hands 
<rf Duplessis: the most trustworthy of friends, the most 
ai»ight of men, — but who was in Bretagne, and could 
not be got at. And the time had come at Paris when 
you could not get trust for a pound of harse-flesb, or a 
daily supply of fuel. And Frederic Lemercier, who had 
l<»ig since spent the 2000 francs borrowed from Alain 
(not ignobly, but somewhat ostentatiously, in feaBtiI^[ 
any acquaintance who wanted a feast), and who had sold 
to any one who could afford to speculate on such dainty 
Inxanes,— docks, bronzes, amber-mouthed pipes: all that 
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had made the enTied garniture of his bachelot's apart- 
ment, — Frederic Lemercier was, so far aa the task of 
keeping body and soul together, worse off than an; 
English pauper who can apply to the Union. Of coone 
he might have claimed his half-pay of thirty sous as a 
Ifational Guard. But he little knows the true Parisian 
who imagines a seigneur cX the Ghauas^ d'Ajitin, the 
oracle of those with whom he lived, and one who knew 
life so well that he had pieached prudence to a seigneur 
of the Faubourg like Alain de Rochebriant, stoopii^ to 
apply for the wages of thirty sous. Bationa were tmlj 
obtained by the wonderful patience of women, who had 
children to whom they were both stunts and marlTTB. 
The houre, the weary hours, one had to wait before one 
could get one's place on the line for the distribution of 
that atrocious black bread, defeated men — defeated 
most wives if only for husbands — were defied only b7 
mothers and daughters. Literally speaking, Lemeidar 
was starving. Alain had been badly wounded in the 
sortie of the 21et, and was laid up in an ambulance. 
Even if he could have been got at, he had probably 
nothing left to bestow upon Lemercier. 

Lemercier gazed on the announoement of the bombard- 
ment, and the Parisian gayety, which some French his- 
torian of the siege calls douce phUoaophie, lingering 
on him still, he said, audibly, turning round to any 
stranger who heard: " Happiest of mortals that we aral 
Under the present government we are never warned 
of anything dis^reeable that can happen; we are only 
told of it when it has happened, and then as rather 
pleasant than otherwise. I get up. T meet a civil 
gendarme. ' What is that firing 1 which of our provin- 
cial armies is taking Prussia in the reart ' ' Monsieur,' 
says the gendarme, ' it is the Prussian Krupp guns.' 
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I look at the proclamation, and mj fears Taoiah, — my 
heart ie relieved. I read that the bombardment is a sure 
BigQ (hat the enemy ia worn out. " 

Some of the men grouped round Frederic ducked their 
heads in terror; others, who knew that the thunderbolt 
launched from the plateau of Avron would not Eatl on 
the pavements of Paris, laughed and joked. But la 
front, with no sign of terror, no sound of laughter, 
stretched, moving inch by inch, the female prooeesion 
toward the bakery in which the morsel of bread for 
their infants was doled out. 

"Hist, mon ami," said a deep voice beside Leroercier. 
" Look at those women, and do not wound their ears 
by a jest. " 

Lemercier, offended by that rebuke, though too eiu- 
oeptihle to good emotions not to recognize its justice, 
tried with feeble fingers to turn up his mustache, and 
to turn a defiant crest upon the rebuker. ' He was rather 
startled to see the tall martial form at his side, and to 
recognize Victor de Maul^n. " Don't you think, M. 
Lemercier," resumed the vicomte, half sadly, "that 
these women ore worthy of better husbands and sons than 
are commonly found among the eoldieis whose uniform 
we wear T " 

"The National Guard I You oi^;ht not to sneer at 
them, vicomte, — you whose troop covered itself with 
glory on the great days of Villiers and Champigny; 
you in whoee praise even the grumblers of Paris became 
eloquent, and in whom a future Marshal of France 
ia foretold." 

" But, alas! mora than half of my poor troop was left 
on the battle-field, or ia now wrestling for mangled 
remains of life in the ambulances. And the new recruits 
with which 1 took the field on the 21st are not likely to 
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cover themselTM with gloij, or to iiuun their oom- 
Dunder the bdton of a m&rahal." 

"Ay, I heard when I was in the hospital that jou 
had pablicly ehamed some of these recmite, and deelared 
that you would rather resign than lead them again to 
hattle." 

"True; and at this moment, for so doii^;, I am the 
man most hated bj the rabble who supplied thoM 
recmiti." 

The men, while thus conTeraing, had mored alowlj 
on, and were now in front of a large eafi, from the 
interior of which came the sound of loud braroa and 
clappings of hands. Lemeicier'a curiosity was excited. 
" For what can be that applause t " be said ; " let us 
look in and see. " 

The room was thronged. In the distance, on a small 
raieod platform, stood a girl dressed in faded theatrical 
finery, making ber obeisance to the crowd. 

" Heavens I " exclaimed Frederic, — " can I trust my 
eyest Surely that is the once superb Julie: has she 
been dancing hen T " 

One of the loungers, evidently belonging to the same 
world as Lemercier, overfaeaid the question and answered 
politely: "Ko, monsieoi: she has been reciting verses, 
and really declaims very well, considering it is not hei 
vocatiou. She has given us extracts from Victor Hugo 
and De MuBset: and crowned all with a patriotic hymn 
by Oustave Bameau, — her old lover, if gossip be 
true." 

Meanwhile De Maul^ou, who at fint had glanced 
over the scene with his usual air of calm and cold 
indifference, became suddenly struck by the girl's 
beautiful face, and gazed on it with a look of startled 
suiprise. 
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* Who sod what did yon mj that poor fair emtnie is, 
H. Lemercier I " 

"Bhe IB a Mademoiielle Julie Canmartin, and waa a 
very popnlai coryphie. She ha* hereditary right to be 
a good dancer, aa the daughter of a once more famouB 
oroameut of the ballet, la btUe L^nie, whom you must 
have Been in your young days. " 

" Of eonrae. L6onie, — she married a H. Surrille, 
a silly bourffeois geatilhomme, who earned the hatred 
of Paria by taking her off the stage. So that is her 
daughter! I see no likenesB to her mother, — much 
handsomer. Why does she call herself GanmartiD t " 

" Oh," said Frederic, " a melancholy but trite stoi;. 
L^nie was left a widow, and died in want. What 
could the poor young daughter do t She found a rich 
protector, who had influence to get her an appointment 
in the ballet : and there she did as most girls so circum- 
stanced do, — appeared under an aaeumed name, which 
she has since kept," 

"I understand," said Victor, compassionately. " Poor 
thingl she has quitted the platform, and is coming this 
way, evidently to speak to you. I saw her eyes brighten 
as she caught sight of your face." 

Lemeicier attempted a languid air of modest self. 
complacency as the girl now approached him. ' Bon 
jour, M. Frederic! Ah, mon Dieul how thin you 
have grown I You hare been ill T " 

"The hardships of a military life, mademoiselle. 
Ah, for the beaux yours and the peace we insisted on 
destroying under the Empire which we destroyed for 
listening to usi But you thrive well, I trust. I have 
seen you better dressed, but never in greater beauty." 

The girl blushed as she replied, ' Do you really think 
OS jou speak I " 
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* I could not speitk more sincerel; if I lived in the 
legendary Hoiue of Glaea." 

The girl clutcbed hia arm, and said in saf^neued 
tones, " Where ie QuBtare t " 

" Gnatave Rameau t I have no idea. Do yon never 
we him now I " 

" Ifever, — peihape I never shall aee him again ; bat 
when you do meet him, say that Julie owes to him ber 
livelihood. An honeat livelihood, mmiBieur. He 
tangbt ber to love verses, — told her how to recite them. 
I am engaged at thie tafi, — you will find me here the 
same hour every day, in case — in case — You are good 
and kind, and will come and tell me that Gustave is 
well and happy even if he forgete me. Avt nvoir / 
Stop, yoa do look, my poor Frederic, as if — as if — 
pardon me, Monsieur Lemercier, is there anything I 
can do! Will you coodeacend to borrow from met I 
am in funds." 

Lemercier at that offer was nearly moved to tear*. 
Famished though he waa, be could not, however, have 
touched that girl's earnings. 

' You are an angel of goodness, mademoiselle I Ah, 
how I envy Gustave BameanI No, I don't want aid. 
I am always a — rentier. " 

" Sien / and if you aee Gustave, you will not forget. " 

" Bely on me. Come away," he said to De Manl^n; 
" I don't want to hear that girl repeat the sort of bom- 
bast the poets indit« nowadays. It is fustian; and that 
girl may have a brain of feather, but she has a heart of 
gold." 

"True," said Victor, as they regained the street. "I 
overheard what she said to you. What an inoompre- 
hensible thing is a womanl how more incomprehensible 
still is a woman's lovet Ah, pardon me] I must leave 
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70U. I Bee in the procession a pooi woman known to 
me in better daya." 

De Maul^on walked toward the woman he apoka of, 
— one of Uie long procesaion to the bokei;, a child 
alioging to her robe. A pale, grief-worn woman, still 
yoong, but with the weanneas of age on her face, and 
the shadow of death on her child's." 

" I think I see Madame Uonmet," said De Manl^on, 
aofUy. 

She turned and looked at him drearily. A year ago, 
she would have blushed if addressed by a stranger in a 
name not lawfully here. 

"Well," she said, in hollow accents broken by cOQgh; 
" I don't know you, monsieur." 

'Poor woman! " ha resumed, walking beside her aa 
she moved slowly on, while the eye« of other women in 
the procession stared at him hungrily. " And your child 
looks ill too. It is yooi youngest t " 

* My only one! The others are in Ph-e la Chaite, 
There are but few children alive in my street now. 
Ood hae been very merciful, and t^en them to 
himself. " 

De jUaul4on recalled tiie scene of a neat comfortable 
apartment, and the healthful, happy children at play 
on the floor. The mortality among the little ones, 
especially in the quartier occupied by the working- 
classes, had of late been terrible. The want of food, 
of fuel, the intense severity of the weather, had swept 
them off as by a pestilence. 

" And Monnier, — what of himt No doubt he is a 
National Guard, and haa his pay 1 " 

The-woman made no answer, but hung down her head. 
She was stifling a sob. Till then her eyes seemed to 
have exhausted the last source of tears. 
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"He IJTO* Btillt " continued Victor, pitymglj: "he 
is not woonded t " 
'So: he is well, — in health i thank yon kiitdlj. 



" Bat his pay is not enough to help you, and of conne 
he can get no vork. Excnae me if I stopped you. It 
is because I owed Armand Monuier a little debt for 
work, and I am ashamed to say that it quite escaped my 
memory in these terrible events. Allow me, madame, 
to pay it to you," and he thrust his purse into her hand. 
" I think this contains about the sum I owed ; if more 
>r less, we will settle the difference later. Take care 
of yourself. " 

He was turning away when the woman caught hold 
of him. 

" Stay, monsieur. May Heaven bless youl — hut — 
but — tell me what name I am to give to Armand. I 
can't tiiink of any one who owed him money. It must 
have been before that dreadful strike, the beginning 
of all oar woes. Ah, if it were allowed to curse any 
one, I fear my last breath would not be a prayer." 

" You would curse the strike, or the master who did 
not forgive Annand'a share in itf " 

" Ko, no, — the cmel man who talked him into it, 
into all that has changed the best workman, the kindest 
heart — the — the — " again her voice died in sobs. 

" And who was that man I " asked De Haul^on, 
falteringly. 

" His name was Lebeau. If you were a poor man, I 
should say ' Shun him.'" 

" I have heard of the name you mention ; Imt if we 
mean the same person, Monnier cannot have met htm 
lately. He baa not been in Paris since the si^e." 

"I suppose not, the coward t He ruined na, — us who 



Digitized t, Google 



THI FABJ8IAH8. 856 

were so happy before; and then, u Armand Bays, cast 
na away as inatruments be had done with. Bat — but 
if you do know him, and do see him again, tell him — 
tell him not to complete hie wrong, not to bring murder 
on Armand's sool. Foi Armand is n't what be was, — 
and has become, oh, bo violent! I dare not take this 
money without saying who gave it. He would not 
take money as alms from an aristocrat. Hush I he beat 
me for taking money from the good Monsieur Baoul de 
Vandemar, — my poor Armand beat me I " 

De Haul^n shuddeied. " Say that it is from a 
customer whose rooms he decorated in his spare hours 

on bis own account before the strike, — Monsieur ; " 

here he uttered indistinctly some unpronounceable 
name and hurried off, soon lost as the streets grew 
darker. Amid groups of a higher order of men — mili- 
tary men, nobles, ei-devant deputies — among such ones 
bis name stood very high. Not only bis bravery in the 
teceut sorties had been signal, but a strong belief in bis 
military talents had become prevalent; and conjoined 
with the Dame he had before established as a political 
writer, and the remembrance of the vigor and sagacity 
with which he had opposed the war he seemed certain, 
when peace and order became re-established, of a bril- 
liant position and career in a future administration: not 
less because he had steadfastly kept aloof from the 
existing government, which it was rumored, rightly or 
erroneously, that he had been solicited to join; and 
from every combination of the various democratic or 
discontented factions. 

Quitting these more distinguisbed sasociates, he took 
hie way alone toward the ramparts. The day was doe- 
ing; the thunders of the cannon were dying down. 

He pafised by a wine-shop round which were gathered 
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BUtny of the worst epecimens of the Mdblotg soi 
National Guaida, moatly drunk, and loudly talltiug io 
vehement abuse of generals and officers and commiesarist. 
By one of the men, as he came under the glare of a 
petroleum lamp (there was gas no longer in the dismal 
cil^), he was recognized as the commander who had 
dared to insist on discipline, and disgrace honest 
patriots who claimed to tbemsBlves the sole option 
between fight and flight. The man wae one of those 
patriots, — one of the new recruits whom Victor had 
shamed and dismissed fat mutiny and cowaniice. He 
made a dmnken plunge at his former chief, shouting 
"A baa FarisUil Comrades, this ia the coq^tin De 
Manlfon who is paid by the Pmssiana for getting us 
killed ; a la lanteme /" "A la lanteme ! " stammered 
and hiccupped otbere of the group; but they did not 
stir to execute their threat. Dimly seen as the stem 
face and sinewy form of the threatened man was by 
their drowsied eyes, the name of De Maul^on, the man 
without fear of a foe, and without ruth for a mutineer, 
sufficed to protect him ftom outrage; and with a slight 
movement of his arm that sent his denouncer reeling 
against the lamp-post, De Maul6on passed on : — when 
another man, in the uniform of a National Guard, 
honnded from the door of the tavern, crying with a loud 
voice, "Who said De. Maultont — let me look on 
him: " and Victor, who had strode on with slow lion- 
like steps, cleaving the crowd, turned, and saw before 
him in the gleaming light a face, in which the bold, 
frank, intelligent aspect of former days was lost in a 
wild, reckless, savage expression, — the face of AnuMid 
Monniei. 

' Hal are you really Victor de Maul^nt" aafced 
Honnier, not fiercely, but under his breath, — in that 
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sort of stags whisper which is the natural utterance of 
excited men under the mit^led influenoe of potent 
drink and hoarded nge. 

' CetUinly ; I am Victor de Maul^n. " 

' And f ou were in command of the company of 

Hm National Onard on the 30th of November at Cham- 
pigny and Villierst " 

"I WBfl." 

"And yon shot with your own hand an officer belong- 
ing to another company who refused to join youiat " 

"I shot a cowardly aoldier who ran away from the 
enemy, and seemed a ringleader of other runaways; and 
in 80 doing, I saved from dishonor the beat part of his 
comrades. " 

" The man was no coward. He was an enlightened 
Frenchman, and worth fifty of -enich aristoa as you; and 
be knew better than his officers that he was to be led to 
an idle slaughter. Idle, — I say idle. What was 
France the better, how was Paris the safer, for the 
senseless butohery of that day ) You mutinied against 
a wiser general than Saint Trochu when you murdered 
that mutineer." 

" Armond Monnier, you are not quite sober to-night, 
or I would argue with you that question. But you no 
doubt are brave: how and why do yon take the part of 
a runaway I " 

" How and why t He was my brother, and you own 
you murdered him: my brother, — the eagest head in 
Paris. If I had listened to him, I should not be, — 
bah I — no matter now what I am. " 

" I coald not know he was your brother ; but if he had 
been mine I would have done the same." 

Here Victor's lip quivered, for Monnier griped him 
by the aim, and looked him in the face with wild, 
stony ^es. 
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" I leoollect that Toice ! Yet — yet — yoo a«y yon an 
ft noble, B rioomte, — Victor de Haul^n and you shot 
my brother I " 

Here ha pueed his left baud rapidly over his fore- 
head. The fumes of wine still clouded his mind, but 
rays of intelligence broke through the cloud. Suddenly 
he said in a loud and calm and natural roice, — 

" M. le Vicomte, you accost me as Armand Monnier, 
~ pray how do you know my name t " 

' How should I not know itt I have looked into 
the meetings of the ' Clubs rouget.' 1 have heard you 
speak, and naturally asked your name. Ban toir, H. 
Monnier! When you reflect in cooler momente, you 
will see that if patriots excuse Brutus for first dishonor- 
ing and then executing his own son, an officer charged 
to defend his country may be surely pardoned for slay- 
ing a runaway to whom be was no relation, when in 
slaying he saved the man's name and kindred from 
dishonor, — unless, indeed, you insist on telling the 
world why he was slain. " 

" I know your voice, — I know it. Every sound 
becomes clearer to my ear. And if — " 

But while Monniei thus spoke, I>e Maul^n had 
hastened on. Monnier looked round, saw him gone, 
but did not pursue. He was just intoxicated enough 
to know that his toDtetepa were not steady, and he 
turned back to the wine-shop and asked surlily for 
more wine. Conld you have seen him then as he leaned 
swinging himself to and fro against the wall, — had 
you known the man two years ago, you would have 
been a brute if you felt disgust. You «ontd only have 
felt that profound compaesion with which we gase on a 
great royalty fallen. For the grandest of all royalties 
is that which takes its crown from Nature, needing no 
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Accident of biiih. And Natnn nude the mind of 
Annand Monnicr king-like; endowed it with lofty 
KOTO of meumeflB and falsehood and diahonor, with 
wamth and tendenieaa of heart which had glow enough 
to spare from ties of kindred and hearth and home to 
extend to those distant circles of humanity over which 
royal natuiea would fain extend the shadow of their 
Boeptre. 

How had the royalty of the man's natuie fallen thust 
Royalty rarely falls hom its own constitutional faulU. 
It falls when, ceasing to be royal, it becomes subser- 
vient to bod advisers. And what bad advisers, always 
appealing to his better qualities and so enlisting hia 
worser, had discrowned this mechanict 

"A little knowledge is a dangerous thing," 

says the old-fashioned poet. " Kot so," says the modem 
philosopher; "a little knowledge is safer than no 
knowledge." Possibly, as all individuals and all com- 
munities must go through the stage of a little knowl- 
edge before they can arrive at that of much knowledge, 
the philosopher's assertion may be right in the long- 
run, and applied to human-kind in general. But there 
is a period, as there is a class, in which a little knowl- 
edge tends to terrible de moral iiati on. And Armand 
Honuier lived in that period and was one of that class. 
The little knowledge that his mind, impulsive and 
ardent, had picked up out of books that warred with 
the great foundations of existing society, had originated 
in ill advices. A man stored with much knowledge 
would never have let Madame de Grantmeanil's denun- 
ciations of mairiage rites, or Louis Blanc's vindication 
of Robespierre as the representative of the working 
against the middle class, influence his practical life. 
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He would have aseeseed auch opioions at their leal 
worth; and whatever that worth might seem to him, 
would not to such opinioua have committed the conduct 
of his life. Opinion is not fateful : conduct is. A. 
little knowledge crazes an earnest, warm-blooded, pow- 
erful creature like Armond Monnier into a fanatic. 
He takes an opinion which pleases him as a revelation 
from the gods; that opinion shapes hia conduct; that 
conduct is his kte. Woe to the philosopher who 
serenely flings before the little knowledge of the artisan 
dogmas aa harmless as the Atlantis of Plato if only to 
be discussed by philosophers, and deadly as the torches 
of At4 if seized as articles of a creed by fanatics! But 
thrice woe to the artisan who makes himself the sealot 
of the Dogma I 

Poor Armand acts on the opinions he adopts; ptoves 
his contempt for the marriage state by living with the 
wife of another; resents, as natures so inherently manly 
must do, the Society that risits on her his defiance of 
its laws; throws himself, head foremost, against that 
society altogether; necessarily joins all who hare other 
reasons for hostility to Society ; he himself having every 
inducement not to join indiscriminate strikes, — high 
wages, a liberal employer, ample savings, the certainty 
of soon becoming employer himself. Ko; that is not 
enough to the fanatic: he persists on being dupe and 
victim. He, this great king of labor, crowned "bj 
iN'ature, and cursed with that degree of little knowledge 
which does not comprehend how much more is requited 
before a schoolboy would admit it to be knowledge at 
all, — he rushes into the maddest of all speculations: 
that of the artisan with little knowledge and enormous 
faith ; that which intrusts the safety and repose and 
dignity of life to some ambitious adventurer, who uses 
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his wanD heart for the adventurer's frigid pnipoee, much 
as the lawyei-govemment of September used the Com- 
munista, — much as, in every revolution of Prouce, a 
Bertrand has used a Katon; much as, till the sound of 
the last trumpet, men very much worse than Victor de 
Maul&iu will uoe men very much better than Armand 
Monuier, if the Annand Monnien disdain the modesty 
of on Isaac Newton on hearing that a theorem to which 
he had given all the strength of his patient intellect 
was disputed: "It may' he ao;" meaning, I suppose, 
that it requires a largTamounTof experience ascertained 
before a man of much knowledge becomes that which a 
man of little knowledge i a at a jump, — the fanatic of on 
experiment untried. 
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ScABCZLT had De li&nl^on quitted Lemeicier befora Uh 
latter was joined by two loangera scftreelj less bmished 
than hinuelf , — Sararin and Ds Bt6x6. Like himself, 
too, both had been sufferera from illneaa, though not of 
a nature to be consigned to on hospital. All nuuiser of 
diseases then had combined to fonn the pertilence which 
filled the streets with nnregarded bearaes, — bronchitis, 
pneumonia, small-pox, a strange sort of spurious dysen- 
tery much more speedily fatal than the genuine. Tbs 
three men, a year before so sleek, looked like ghosts 
under the withering sky ; yet all three retained embers 
of the native Parisian humor, which their very Ineath 
on meeting sufficed to kindle up into jubilant sparks or 
rapid flashea. 

"There are two consolations," said Savarin, as the 
friends strolled or rather crawled toward the Boule- 
Tarda, — " two cousolatioiu for the govrmet and for the 
proprietor in these days of trial for the gourmand, 
because the price of truffles is come down." 

" TmfflesI " gasped De Br^rf, with watering mouth; 
"impossible! They are gone with the age of gold." 

" Not so. I speak on the best authority, — my laun- 
dress; for ehe attends the tuecurtale in the fiue de 
Ghateaiiduti ; and if the poor woman, being, luckily fot 
me, a childless widow, gets a morsel she can spare, she 
sells it to me." 

"Sells it!" feebly exclaimed Lemercler. "Craeentl 
you have money then, and can buy ? " 
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"Sells it, — on ciediti I am to {wnsion her for life 
If I live to have money again. Don't intemipt me. 
This honest woman goes this morning to the suceuraale. 
I promise myself a delicious b\fteck of hoise. She gains 
the auecvrtale, and the employe informs her that then 
is nothing left in his eitore except — truf&es. A glut of 
those in the market allows him to offer her a bargain, 
— seTea francs la boite. Send me seven francs, De 
3iit6, and yon shall share the banquet." 

De Br^ shook his head expiessively. 

"But," resumed Savarin, "though credit exists no 
more except with my laundress, upon terms of which the 
usury is necessarily proportioned to the risk, yet, as I 
had the honor before to observe, there is comfort for the 
proprietor. The instinct of property is imperishable." 

"Kot in the house where I lodge," said Lemeicier. 
" Two soldiers were billeted there ; and during my stay 
in the ambulance they enter my rooms, and cart away 
all of the little furniture left there, except a bed and a 
table. Brought before a comt-maitial, they defend 
themselves by saying, ' The rooms wero abandoned. ' 
The excuse was held valid. Thej were let off with a 
reprimand and a promise to restore what was not already 
disposed of. They have restored me another table and 
four chairs." 

"Nevertheless, they had the instinct of property, 
though erroneously developed, otherwise they would 
not have deemed any excuse for their act necessary. 
Xow for my imtance of the inherent tenacity of that 
instinct. A worthy citizen in naat of fuel sees a door 
in a garden wall, and naturally carries off the door. 
He is apprehended by a gendarme who sees the act. 
' Voleur,' he cries to the gendar>ne, 'do yon wont to 
rob me of my property ) ' ' That door your property ) I 
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saw you take it away.' ' You confeu,' criea the citiien, 
triumphantly, — 'you coofeas that it is my property; 
for you saw me appropriate it.' Thus you see how 
imperisliable ia the instinct of property. Ko sooner 
doea it disappear as yours than it reappears as mine." 

" I would laugh if I could," said Lemercier, " but such 
a convulsion would be fatal. Dmi det dieux, how 
empty I ami " He reeled aa he spoke, and clung to De 
Bt^ for support. D« Bi4t6 had the reputation of 
being the most selfish of men. But at that moment, 
when a generous man might be excused for being selfish 
enough to desire to keep the little that he had for his 
own reprieve from starvation, this egotist became snperb, 
" Friends," he cried, with enthusiasm, — "I have some- 
thing yet in my pocket; we will dice, all three of us." 

"Dine I" faltered Lemercier. "Dine! I have not 
dined since I left the hospital. I breakfasted yester- 
day, — on two mice upon toast. Dainty, but not 
nutritious. And I shared them with Fox." 

"Foxl Fox lives still, thenl" cried De Br^, 
startled. 

" In a sort of way he does. But one mouse since 
yesterday morning is not much; and he can't expect 
that every day." 

"Why don't you take him outi " asked Savarin. 
" Qive him a chance of picking up a bone somewhere." 

" I dare not; he would be picked up himself. Dogs 
are getting very valuable: they sell for fiO francs a 
piece. Come, De Br^z^, where are we to dinet " 

" I and Savarin can dine at the London Tavern upon 
rat p4t9 or jugged cat. But it would be impertinence 
to invite a satrap like yourself, who has a whole dog 
in his larder: a dish of 50 francs, — a dish for a king. 
Adieu, my dear Frederic. AUona, Savarin." 
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" I feasted jan on better meate than dog Then I could 
afford it," said Frederic, plaintively; "and the first 
time you invite me you retract the inTitation. Be it 
80. Bon appetit." 

"Bah!" said De Br^i^, catching Frederic's arm as 
he turned to depart. " Of course I was but jesting. 
Only, another day, vhen my pockets will be empty, do 
think what an excellent thing a roasted dog is, and 
make up your mind while Fox baa still some little flesh 
on hie bones. " 

* Flesh t" said Savarin, detaining them. "Look I 
See bow riglit Voltaire was in saying, ' Amusement is 
t^e first necessity of civilized man.' Paris can do witb- 
oat bread; Paris still retains Policbinello. " 

He pointed to the puppet-show, round which a crowd, 
not of children alone , but of men — middle-aged and old 

— were collected; while sous were dropped into the tin 
handed round by a squalid boy. 

* And, mon ami," whispered De Br^ to Lemercier, 
with the voice of a temptii^ fiend, " obeerve how Panofa 
is without his dog." 

It was true.' The dog was gone, — its place supplied 
by a melancholy, emaciated cat. 

Frederic crawled toward the squalid boy. * What 
has become of Punch's dogt " 

" We ate bim last Sunday. Kext Sunday we shall 
have the cat in a pie," said the nichiD, with a sensual 
smack of the lips. 

"0 Foxl Foxl " mnrmnred Frederic, as the three 
men went slowly down through the darkening streets, 

— the roar of the Prussian guns heard afar, while 
distinct and near rang the laugh of the idlers round the 
Punch without a dog. 
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Wbile De Br^ and his frieads were feasting at the 
Ca.fi Anglais, and faring better than the host had prom- 
ised, — for the hill of fare comprised such Inxuriee as 
asB, mule, peas, fried potatoes, and champ^^ne (cham- 
p^ne in some mysteriouB way was inexhaustible dnring 
the time of famine), — a very different group had assem- 
bled in the rooms of Isaura Cicogna. She and the 
Venosta had hitherto escaped the extreme deatitution to 
which many richer persona had been reduced. It is 
true that leaura's fortune placed in the hands of the 
absent Louviei, and invested in the new street that 
was to have been, brought no return. It was true that 
in that street the Venosta, dreaming of cent per cent, 
had invested all her savings. But the Venoeta, at the 
first announcement of war, had insisted on retaining 
in hand a smal) sum from the amount Isaura had 
received from her "roman," that might suffice for cur- 
rent expenses, and with yet more acute foresight had 
laid in stores of provisions and fuel immediately after the 
probability of a siege became apparent. But even the 
provident mind of the Venosta bad never foreseen that 
the siege would endure so long, or that the prices of 
all articles of necessity would rise so high. And 
meanwhile all resources — money, fuel, provieions — 
had been largely drawn upon by tbe charity and benevo- 
lence of Isaura, without much remonstrance on the 
part of tbe Venosta, whose nature was very accessible tg 
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pity. Unfortuaateljr, too, of late money and proTisions 
had fiuled to Monsieai uid Madame Bameau, their 
income oonaiatiiig partly of rents, no longer paid, and 
the profits of a sleeping partnership in the old shop, 
from which custom had departed; so that they came to 
share the fireside and meals at the rooms of their son's 
Jianeie with little scruple, becaase utterly unawars that 
the money retained and the provisions stored by th» 
Venosta were now nearly exhausted. 

The patriotic ardor vhich had fint induced the elder 
Rameau to Tolunteer his BeiTicea as a Ifational Guard, 
bad been ere this cooled if not suppressed, first by the 
hardships of the duty, and then by the disorderly con- 
dact of his assootates, and their ribald talk and obscene 
•ongs. He was much beyond the age at which hs could 
be registered. His son was, however, compelled to 
become his substitute, though from hia sickly health 
and delicate frame attached to that portion of the 
National Guard which took no part in actual engage- 
ments, and was supposed to do work on the ramparts and 
maintain order in the city. 

In that duty, so opposed to his tastes and habits, 
Gusts ve signalized himself oa one of the loudest 
declaimers against the imbecility of the government, 
and in the demand for immediate and energetic action, 
no matter at what loss of life, on the part of all, — 
except the heroic force to which be himself was 
attached. Still, deRpit« his military labors, Gustave 
found leisure to contribute to Bed journals, and his 
contributions paid him tolerably well. To do him jus* 
tice, his parents concealed from him the extent of their 
destitution; they, on their part, not aware that he was 
so able to assist them, rather fearing that he himself had 
nothing else for support but his scanty pay as a Kational 
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Guard. In fact, of late the parents and aon hsd seen 
little of each other. M. Bameau, though a Liberal 
politician, was Liberal as a tradesman, not u a Red 
Bepublican or a Socialist. And, though little heeding 
his son's theories while the Empire secured him from 
the practical effect of them, he was now as sincerely 
frightened at the chance of the CommDnists becom- 
ing rampant as most of the FariaiaQ tradesmen were. 
Madame Bameau, on her aide, though she had the dis- 
like to aristoorate which was pteTalent with her class, 
was a stanch Roman Catholic; and seeing in the dis- 
asters that had befallen her country the punishment 
justly incurred by its sine, could not but be shocked by 
the opinions of Onstave, though she little knew that he 
was the author of certain articles in certain journals, in 
which these opinions were proclaimed with a vehemence 
far exceeding that which they assumed in his couTersa- 
tion. She had spoken to him with warm anger, mixed 
with passionate tears, on his irreligious principles; and 
from that moment Gustave shunned to give her another 
opportunity of insulting his pride and depreciating bis 
wisdom. 

Partly to avoid meeting his parents, partly because he 

recoiled almost as much from the ennui of meeting the 

other visitors at her apartments, — the Paris ladies ssso- 

ciated with her in the ambulance, Kaoul de Yandemar, 

whom he especially hated, and the Abb^ Yertprd, who 

had recently come into intimate friendship with both 

the Italian ladies, — his visits to Isaura had become 

leedingly rare. He made his incessant military duties 

I pretext for absenting himself; and now, on this 

ining, there were gathered round Isaora's hearth — 

which burned almost the last of the hoarded fuel 

^he Yenoeta, the two Rameaus, the AbM Vertpr^, 
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who wu attached as oonfesaor to the society of which 
Isauia was bo zealouB a member. The old priest and the 
young poetess had become dear friends. There is in 
the nature of a woman (and especially of a woman at 
once BO gifted and so childlike as leauia, combining an 
innate tendency toward faith with a restless inquisi* 
tiTsness of intellect, which is always su^eating query 
or doubt) s craving for something afar from the sphere 
of her sorrow, which can only be obtained through that 
" bridal of the earth and sky " which we call religion. 
And henoB to natures like Isauia's, that link between 
the woman and the priest, which the philosophy of 
France has never been able to dissoTer. 

" It is growing late," said Madame Kameau; "I am 
beginning to feel uneasy. Oui dear Isaura is not yet 
returned. " 

" Yon need be under no apprebension," said the Abb& 
* The ladies attached to the ambulance of which she is 
BO tender and zealous a sister incur no risk. There are 
always brave men related to the sick and wounded who 
see to the safe return of the women. Uy poor Baoul 
. visits that ambulance daily. His kinsman, St. de 
fiochebriaift, is there among the wounded." 

"Not seriously hurt, I hope," said the Veoosta; 
' not disfigured I He was so handsome; it is only th« 
ugly warrior whom a scar on the face improves." 

"Don't be alarmed, eignora; the Prussian guna 
Bparad his face. His wounds in themeelTes were not 
dangerous, but he lost a good deal of blood. Baoul and 
the Christian Inothers found him insensible among a 
heap of the slain." 

" M. de Vandemar seems to have very soon recovered 
the shock of his poor brother's death," said Madame 
Rameau. * There is very little heart in an aristocrat." 
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The AbM'a mild brow contracted. * Have mon 
oharitj, my daughter. It U because Bacul'a eoirow for 
his loet brother is so deep and eo holy that he dsTotea 
himself more than ever to the service of the Father 
which is in HeaTcn. He said, a day or two after the 
burial, when plans for a monument to Engnerrand wen 
submitted to him, ' May my prayer be vonchsafed, and 
my life be a memorial of htm more acceptable to his 
gentle spirit than monument of bronze or marble. 
Hay I be divinely guided and sustained in my desire to 
do such good acts aa he would hare done had he been 
spared longer, to earth. And whenever tempted to 
weary, may my conscience whisper. Betray not the 
trust left to thee by thy brother, lest thou be not 
reunited to him at last.' " 

'Pardon me, pardon t" murmured Madame Rameau 
humbly, while the Venosta burst into tears. 

The Abb^, though a meet sincere and earnest eocleai- 
Bstic, was a cheery and genial man of the world; and, 
in order to relieve Madame Rameau from the painfnl 
self-reproach he had before excited, he turned the con- 
versation. "I must beware, however," he said, with 
his pleasant laugh, " as to the company in which I 
interfere in family questions; and especially in which 
I defend my poor Raoul from any charge brought i^ainat 
him. For some good friend this day sent me a terrible 
organ of communistic philosophy, in which we humble 
priests are very roughly handled, and I myself am 
especially singled out by name as a pestilent inter- 
meddler in the affairs of private households. I am 
said to set the women against the brave men who are 
friends of the people, and am cautioned by very truculent 
threats to cease from euoh villanous practices." And 
here, with a di7 humor that turned into ridicule what 
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would Qtherwise h&re excited dlsgnit and indignation 
among his liatenen, he read aload pasaagea replete with 
the Bort of false eloquence which was then the vogue 
among the Bed joumale. In these pesssgee, not only 
the Abb^ was pointed out for popular execration, but 
Raoul de Vandemar, though not ezprasaly named, was 
clearly indicated as a pupil of the Abba's, the type of 
a lay Jesuit. 

The Tenofita alone did not ahaie in the contemptuous 
laughter with which the inflated style of these diatribes 
inspired the Bameaua. Her simple Italian mind was 
horror-Btricken by lai^uage which the Abb^ treated 
with ridicule. 

" Ah ! " said M. Bameau, " I guess tiie author, — that 
firebrand Felix Pyat." 

* No," answered the Abb^; * the writer signs himself 
by the name of a more learned atheist, — * Diderot la 
Jeune.' " 

Here the door opened, and Baoul entered, accompany- 
ing Isaura. A change had come over the face of the 
young Vandemar since his brother's death. The lines 
about the month had deepened, the cheeks had lost their 
rounded contour and grown somewhat hollow. But the 
expression was as serene as ever, perhaps even less 
pensively melancholy. His whole aspect was that of a 
man who has sorrowed, but been supported in sorrow; 
perhaps it was more sweet, — certainly it waa more 
lofty. 

And, as if there were in the atmosphere of his pres- 
ence something that communicated the likenees of his 
own soul to others, since Isaura had been brought into 
bis companionship, her own lovely face had caught the 
expression that prevailed in his: that, too, had become 
more sneet, — that, too, had become more lofty. 
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The EriflDdahip that httd grown up between theae 
two yoong mourners waa of a very rare nature. It had 
in it no sentiment that could evei warm into the pasaion 
of human love. Indeed, had Isauia's heart been h«e 
to give away, lore for Baoul de Vandeuar would hare 
aeemed to her a profanation. He was Dever more 
prieatly than when he was most tender. And the tooder- 
neaa of Baoul toward her vaa that of some aaint-like 
natuie toward the acolyte whom it attracted upwards. 
He bad onoe, just before finguerrand'a death, spoken to 
Isauia with a touching candor as to his own predilection 
for a mcmastio life. " The worldly arocationa that open 
useful and honorable careers for others have no charm 
for me. I care not foi riches nor power, nor honors 
nor fame. The austerities of the coarentual life have 
no terror for me-, on the contrary, they hare a chaim, 
for with them ore afaatnction from earth and meditation 
on heaven. In earlier years I might, like other men, 
have cherished dreams of homan love, and felicity in 
married life, but for the sort of veneration with which 
I regarded one to whom I owe — humanly speaking — 
whatever of good there may be in me. Just when first 
taking my place amoi^ the society of young men who 
banish from their life all thought of another, I came 
under the influence of a woman who taught me to see 
that holiness was beauty. She gradually sasociated me 
with her acta of benevolence, and from her I learned 
to love Ood too well not to be indulgent to his crea- 
tures. I know not whether the attachment I felt to her 
could have been inspired in one who bad net from child- 
hood conceived a romance, not perhaps justified by 
history, far the ideal images of chivalry. My feeling 
for her at firat was that of the pure and poetic homage 
which a young knight was permitted, tans rvproehe, ^ 
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render to some fair queen or chatelaine, whose colon he 
wore in the lista, whose Bpotless repute he would have 
perilled his life to defend. But soon even that senti- 
ment, pure as it wa?, became chastened from all breath 
of earthly love , ia proportion as the admiration refinod 
itself into revsrence. She has often urged me to marry, 
bnt I hare no bride on this earth. I do-bnt want to see 
Engnerruid happily married, and then I quit the world 
for the cloister. " 

But after Engaenand's death, Baoul resigned all idea 
of the convent. That evening, as he attended to their 
homes Isaura and the other ladies attached to the ambu- 
lance, he said, in answer to inquiries about his mother, 
" She is resigned and calm. I have promised her I will 
not, while she lives, bury her other son : I isnoonce my 
dreams of the monastery. " 

Baoul did not remain many minutes at Isaoia's. 
The Abb4 accompanied him on his way home. " I 
have a request to make to you," said the former; " yon 
know, of course, your distant oonsin the Vicomte da' 
Maul^n t " 

" Yes. 'Sat so well as I ought, for Engnerrand liked 
him." 

" Well enough, at all events, to call on him with a 
request which I am commissioned to make, but it might 
come better from you as a kinsman. I am a stranger to 
him, and I know not whether a man of that sort would 
sot regard as an officious intermeddlii^ any communica- 
tion made to him by a priest. The matter, however, 
is a very simple one. At the convent of ■ there 
is a poor nun who is, I fear, dying. She has an 
intense desire to see M. de Maul^on, whom she declares 
to be her uncle, and her only surviving relative. The 
laws of the convent sie not too austere to prevent the 
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interview she seeks in bucIi b cose. I should add that 
I ua not acqnainted with hei previous history. I am 
not the confessor of the BiBtethoodj be, poor man, was 
badly wounded by a chance boll a few days ago when 
attached to an ambulance on the ramparts. Aa soon as 
the surgeon would allow him to see any one, he sent for 
me, and bade me go to the nun I speak of, — Sister 
Unula. It seems that he had informed her that M. 
de Maul^n was at Paris, and had promised to ascertain 
bis address. His wound had prevented his doing so, 
but he trusted to me to proonre the information. I am 
well acquainted with the Sup^rleure of the convent, 
and I flatter myself that she holds me in esteem. I had 
therefore no difficulty to obtain bar permission to see 
this poor nun, which I did this evening. She implored 
me for the peace of her soul to lose no time in finding 
ont M. de Maul^n's address, and entreating htm to 
visit her. Lest he should demur, I was to give him 
the name by which he had known her in the world, — 
Loaise Duval. Of course I obeyed. The address of a 
man who has so distinguished himself in this unhappy 
si^e I very easily obtained, and repaired at once to 
M. de Maulfon's apartment. I there learned that be 
was from home, and it was uncertain whether he would 
not spend the night on the ramparts. " 

" I will not fail to see him early in the morning," said 
Raool, " and ezeeute your commission." 
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CHAPTEB IV. 



Dx MADiioH Tsa Bomowlut surpriBed by Baoul'a visit 
the next morning. He had no great liking for a kiiis- 
nun whose politely distant Teseive toward him, in 
contrast to poor Enguerrand's genial heartiness, had 
much wounded his sensitive self -respect ; nor could ha 
comprehend the religious scruples which forbade Kooul 
to take a soldier's share in the battle-field, though in 
seeking there to save the lives of o^ers so fearlessly 
hazarding his own life. 

" Pardon," said Kaoul, with bis sweet mournful smile, 
"the unseasonable hour at which I disturb you; but 
your duties on the ramparts and mine in the hospital 
begin eaily, and I have promised the Abb4 Vertpi^, to 
communicate a message of a oatuie which perhaps you 
may deem pressing." He proceeded at once to repeat 
what the Abbri had communicated to him the night 
before relative to the illness and the request of the nun. 

" Louise Duval I " exclaimed the vicomte, " discovered 
at last, and a religieiua 1 Ah 1 I now understand why 
she never sought me out when I reappeared at Paris. 
Tidings of that sort do not penetrate the walls of a con- 
vent. I am greatly obliged to you, M. de Vandetnar, 
for the trouble you have so kindly taken. This poor 
nun is related to me, and I will at once obey the 

summons. But this convent dt» I am ashamed to 

say I know not where it is. A long way off, I 
Buppoee I " 
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"Allow me to be your guide," mid Baanl; "I 
should take it aa a favor to be allowed to aee a little 
more of a man whom mj loot brother held in soch 
eeteem." 

Victor was touched by this con(^iliator7 speech, and 
in a few minutes more the two men were on their waj 
to the convent on the other aide of the Seine. 

Victor commenced the conversation hy a warm and 
heartfelt tribute to Enguerrand's cbomcter and meroor^'. 
"I never," he said, "knew a nature more rich in the 
most endearing qualities of jonth; eo gentle, so high- 
spirited, rendering every virtue more attractive, and 
redeeming euch few faults or foibles as youth eo 
situated and so tempted cannot wholly escape, with an 
urbanity not conventional, not artificial, but reflected 
from the frankness of a genial temper aud the tender- 
ness of a generous heart. Be comforted for his toss, my 
kinsman. A brave death was the proper crown of that 
beautiful life." 

Baoul made no answer, but pressed gratefully the 
arm now linked within hia own. The companions 
walked on in silence; Victor's mind settling on the 
visit he was about to make to the niece so long myste- 
riously lost, and now so unexpectedly found. Louise 
had inspired him with a certain interest from her beauty 
and force of character, but never with any warm affec- 
tion. He felt relieved to find that her life had found 
its close in the sanctuary of the convent. He had never 
divested himself of a certain fear, inspired by Louvier's 
statement that she might live to bring scandal and dis- 
grace on the name he had with so much difficulty, and 
after so lengthened an anguish, partially cleared in his 
own person, 

Baoul left De Uaul^n at the gate of the convent, and 
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took his way toward the hoepitaU when he Tieited, 
and the poor whom he relieved. 

Victor was condncted ailently into l^e conveat par- 
lair; and, after waiting there several minutes, the door 
opened, and the Sup^iieure entend. As she advanced 
toward him, with stately step and solemn visage, De 
Haulfon recoiled, and utt«red a half-suppressed excla- 
mation that partook both of amaze and awe. Could it 
be possible! Was this majestic woman, with the grave 
impassable aspect, once the ardent girl whose tender 
letters he had cherished through stormy years, and only 
bnmed on the night before the most perilous of his 
battle-fields T This the one, the sole one, whom in bis 
younger dreams he had seen as his destined wifet It 
was BO, — it was. Doubt vanished when he heard her 
voice ; and yet how different every tone, every accent, 
from those of the low, soft, thrilling music that had 
breathed in the voice of old! 

' M. de Manlfon," said the Sup^rieure, calmly,"! 
grieve to sadden you by very mournful intelligence. 
Yesterday evening, when the Abb^ undertook to convey 
to you the request of our Sister Ursula, although she 
was beyond mortal hope of recovery, — as otherwise you 
will conceive that I could not have relaxed the rules of 
this house so as to sanction your visit, — there was no 
apprehension of immediate danger. It was believed 
that her Bufferings would be prolonged for some days. 
I saw her late last night before retiring to my cell, and 
she seemed even stronger than she had been for the 
last week. A sister remained at watch in her cell. 
Toward morning she fell into apparently quiet sleep, 
and in that sleep she passed away." The Sup^rienr« 
here crossed herself, and murmured pious words in 
Latin. 
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*I>eadl my poor nieoet" nid Victor, feelingly, 
lOQBed from his ston at the first sight of the SnpMeoze 
I7 her measured tones, and the melancholy information 
■he so eompoaedly conveyed to him. " I cuinot, then, 
even leom why she so wished to see me once more, — 
or what she might have requested at my hands I " 

"Pardon, M. le Vicomte. Such sorrowful consola- 
tion I have resolved to afford you, not without ecruplea 
of conscience, but not without sanction of the excellent 
Abb^ Vertpr^, whom I summoned early ttiis morning 
to decide my duties in the sacred offlee I hold. As soon 
as Sister UtbuU heard of yonr return to Paris, ehe 
obtained my permiasion to addresa to you a letter, sub- 
jected, when finished, to my perueal and sanotioo. 
She felt that she had much on her mind which her 
feeble state might forbid her to make known to yon 
in conversation with sufficient fulness; and as she could 
only have seen you in preeenoe of one of the sisten, she 
imagined that there would also be less restraint in a 
written commnnication. In fine, her request wss that, 
when yon called, I might first place this letter in your 
bands, and allow you time to read it, before being 
admitted to her presence; when a few words, conveying 
yonr promise to attend to tiie wishes with which yon 
would then he acquainted, would suffice for an inter- 
view in her exhausted condition. Do I make myself 
understood T " 

"Certainly, madame, — and tiie letter t " 

"She had concluded last evening; and when I took 
leave of her lat«r in the night, she placed it in my hands 
for approval. M. le Vicomte, it pains me to say that 
there is much in the tone of that letter which I grieve 
for and condemn ; and it was my intention to point this 
out to our aiater at morning, and tell her that passages 
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must be altered before I could give to you the letter. 
Hei sudden decease depriyed me of Qua opportunity. I 
oould not, of course, alter or erase a line, — a word. 
My on^ option waa to suppress the letter altogether, or 
give it yon intact. The Abb6 tfaiuka that, on the whole, 
my duty doee not forbid the dictate of my own impulse, 
— my own feelings ; and I now place this letter in your 

De Maul^on took a packed unsealed, from the thin, 
white fingers of the Sup^rieure ; and as he bent to reoeire 
it^ lifted toward her eyes eloquent with a sorrowful, 
humble pathos, in which it was impossible for the heart 
of a woman who bad loved not to see a reference to the 
past which the lips did not dare to utt«r. 

A faint, scarce-perceptible bLuab stole over the marUe 
cheek of the nun. But, with an exquisite delicacy, in 
which survived the woman while reigned the nun, she 
replied to the appeal. 

" M. Victor de Maul^n, before, having thus met, we 
port forever, permit a poor riligUiue to say with what 
joy — a joy rendered happier because it was tearful — I 
have learned through the Abb^ Yertpr^ that the honor 
which, as between man and man, no one who had once 
known you could ever doubt, you have lived to vindicate 
from calumny." 

"Ah; yon have beard that, — at last, at last I " 

" I tepeat, — of the honor thus deferred, I never 
doubted." The Sup^rieure hurried on. "Greater joy 
it has been to me to bear from the same venerable source 
that, while found bmvest among the defenders of your 
country, you are dear from all alliance with the assail- 
ants of your QoA. Continue so, continue so, Victor de 
Haul^n. " 

She retreated to the door, and then turned toward 
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him with a look in which all th« nuFble had melted 
away; adding, with words more formally nunlike, yet 
untniatalubly womanlike, than those which had goan 
before, " That to the last you may be tiue to God, is s 
prayer nerei by me omitted. " 

She spoke, and raniahed. 

In a kind ol dim and dreamlike bewilderment, Victor 
de MauldoD found himself without the walls of the con- 
vent. Mechanically, as a man does when the routine of 
his life is presented to him, from the first Minister of 
State to the poor clown at a suburban theatre, doomed to 
appear at their posts, to prose on a Beet Bill, or grin 
through a horse-collar, though their hearts are bleeding 
at every pore with some household or secret afSiction, — 
mechanically De Maul^on went his way toward the 
nmparte, at a section of which he daily drilled bis raw 
recmite. Proverbial for his severity toward those who 
offended, for the cordiality of his praise of tiioee who 
pleased his soldierly judgment, no change of his demeanor 
was viaiUe that morning, save that he might be some- 
what milder to the, ona, somewhat less heart; te the 
other. This routine duty done, he passed slowly toward 
a mote deserted because a more exposed part of the 
defences, and seated himself on the frosen sward alone. 
The cannon thundered around him. He heard uncon- 
sciously : from time to time an obus hissed and splintered 
does at his feetj he saw with abstracted eye. His soul 
was with the past; and, brooding ovei all that in the 
past lay buried there, came over him a conviction of the 
vanity of the human earth-bounded objecte for which we 
bum or freeze, far more absolute than had grown out of 
the worldly cynicism connected with his worldly ambi- 
tion. The sight of that face, associated with the one 
pure romance of his reckless youth, the face of one so 
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estranged, bo serenel; aloft from all memoriea of 7oatli, 
of Tomance, of passion, smota him in the midat of the 
new hopes of the new career, as the look on the skull of 
the woman he had so loved and so mourned, when die- 
buried from her grave, smote the brilliatit nolde who 
became the stem reformer of La Tiappe. And while 
thas gloomily meditating, the letter of the poor Louise 
Duval was forgotten. She whose existence had so 
troubled, and crossed, and partly marred the lives of 
others, — she, scarcely dead, and already forgotten by 
her nearest of kin. Well, — had she not forgotten, put 
-wholly out of her mind, all that was due to those much 
nearer to her than is an imcle to a niece I 

The short, bitter, sunless day was advancing toward 
its decline before Victor roused himself with a quick 
impatient start from his reverie, and took forth the letter 
from the dead nun. 

It began with expressions of gratitude, of joy at the 
thought that she should see him again before she died, 
thank him for his past kindness, and receive, she trusted, 
his assurance that he would attend to her last remorseful 
injunctions. I pass over much that followed in the 
explanation of events in her life sufficiently known to 
the reader. She stated, as the strongest reason why she 
had refused the hand of Lourier, her knowledge that 
she should in due time become a mother, — a fact con- 
cealed from Victor, secure that he would then urge her 
not to annul her informal marriage, but rather insist on 
the ceremonies that would render, it valid. She touched 
biieAy on her confidential intimacy with Madame Marigny, 
the exchange of name and papers, her confinement in the 
neighborhood of Aix, the child left to the care of the 
nurse, the journey to Munich to find the false Louise 
Daval was no more. The documents obtained through 
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the agent of W eaBy-t«nipeTed THnimiftTi, the l&fe ICuquii 
de Bochebriant, and her subaequent domeBttca^on in the 
homo of the Yon Budesheims, — all this it is nmdleM to 
do mote here than brieflj' recapitulate. The letter tiatt 
went on: 

"While tbiu kindlj tnated by the familj with whom 
nomiuallf a govemeet, I wae on the terms of a friend widt 
Siguor Ludovico Cicogna, an Italian of noUe birth. He wu 
the only msn I ever cared for. I loved him with &ail hnman 
passion. I could not tell him my tme hietoiy. I coold not 
tell him that I had a child; each intelligence would have 
made him renounce me at once. He had a daughter, stiU bat 
an infant, by a former marriage, then brought up in France. 
He wished to take her to hia hoQK, and hi» tecond wife to 
supply the place of her mother. What was I to do with tiie 
child I had left near Aix 1 While doubtful and diatiacted, 
I read an advertisement in the Jouniala to the effect that a 
French lady, then staying in Coblenti, wished to adopt a 
female child not exceeding the age of aii : the child to he 
wholly resigned to her by the parents, she undertaking to 
rear and provide for it as her own. I resolved to go to 
Coblenti at once. I did so. I mw thi« lady. She seemed 
in affluent circumstances, yet young, hut a confirmed invalid, 
confined the greater part of the day to her so& by some 
malady of the spine. She told me very frankly her stoiy. 
She hod been a professional dancer ou the stage, had married 
respectably, quitted the stage, become a widow, and shortly 
afterwards been seized with the complaint that would prob- 
ably for life keep her a secluded prisoner in her room. Thna 
afflicted, and without tie, interest, or object in the world, she 
conceived the idea of adopting a child that she mi^t bring 
np to tend and cherish her as a daughter. In this, the 
Imperative condition was that the child should never be 
resought by the parenta. She was pleased by my manner 
and appearance : she did not wish her adopted daughter to be 
the child of peasants. She asked me for no refereneea, — 
made no inquiries. She said cordially that she wished lor do 



:, Google 



THE PJUUSIAKa. 383 

knowtadge that, through any iitdiicretioD of her own, com- 
monicated to the child might lead her to seek the diacoverjr 
of her nal porentti. In fine, I left Coblentz on the nnder- 
rf»iy<i'ng that I WW to bring the in&nt, and if it pleated 
Mftdame Snrville, the agreement wm concluded. 

**I then lepsired to Aii. I uw the child. AlasI unnatu- 
ral mothei timt 1 wu, the sight only more vividly bruught 
before me the aeiue of my own perilous position. 1 3*- the 
child waa lovely I a liketUM of myaelf, but lovelier fai , for 
it was a pttie, innocent, gentle lovelinea*. And they told 
her to call me ' Manum.' Ob, did I not relent when I heard 
that name I No ; it jarred on my ear as a word of reproach 
•ad shame. In walldi^ with the infant toward the railway 
atation, imagine my dismay when suddenly T met the man 
who bad been taught to believe me dead. I soon diacoTered 
that bis dismay was eqnol to my own, — that I had nothing 
to fear from bis deairo to claim me. It did occur to me for 
a moment to resign his child to him. But when he shrank 
nlactantly from a half suggestion to that effect, my pride ms 
vonnded, my conscience absolved. And, after all, it might 
he unsafe to my future to leave with him any motive for 
retracing me. I left him haatily. I have never seen nor 
heaid of him niot«. I took the ohild to Coblsntz. Madame 
Snrville waa charmed with ita prettineaa and pnttle, — 
charmed still more when I rebuked the poor infant for calling 
me ' Uanum,' and said, ' Thy real mother is here.' Freed 
bom my tronble, I returned to the kind German roof I had 
quitted, and shortly after became the wife of Ludovico 
Ckogaa. 

"My punishment soon began. Hia waa a light, fickle, 
pleasore-hnnting nature. He soon grew weary of me. My 
very love made me uaamiable to him. I became irritable, 
jealous, exacting. His daughter, who now came to live with 
us, was snolher subject of discord. I knew that he loved her 
better than me. I became a haish step-mother ; and Ludovico'e 
reproaches, vehemently made, nursed all my angriest passions. 
Bat a son of tbia new marriage was bom to myself My 
pretty Luigi! how my heart become wrapt up in himi 
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Nnning him, I foi^ot leaentment kgaiiut fain latlier. Well, 
poor Cieogna fell ill and died. I monmed him nncerely ; 
bnt my boy wu left. PoTertj then fell <» me, — povnty 
extreme. Cieogna'a K>le income wu derived from k post in 
the Anatrian dominion in Italy, and ceaaed with it. He 
received ■ email pension in compenaation j that died with 

" At thia time, an linglUlnMii^ with whom Ludovico had 
made aojuaintance in Venice, and who visited often at onr 
bonae in Verona, offered me his hand. He had taken an 
eztmordinary liking to laaure, Cicogna'a danghter by hie fint 
marriage. Bnt I think hia piapoaal was dictated partly by 
coroposaion for me, and more by affection for her. For tlw 
aake of my boy Lnigi I married him. He was a good man, 
of retired, learned habits with which I had no Byropathy. 
His companionship overwhelmed me with nmw; bnt I bore 
it patiently for Luigi's sake. God saw that my heart was as 
much as ever estranged &om Him, and He took avf^ my 
all on earth, — my boy. Then in my desolation I tuned to 
onr Holy Church for comfort. I found a friend in the priest, 
my confessor. I was startled to leam from him bow gnilty 
I had been, — wsa stilL Pushing to on extreme the doctrines 
of the Chnmh, he would not allow that my first maniagt^ 
tboogh null by law, was void in the eyes of Heaven. Waa 
not the death of the child I so cherished a penalty due to my 
sin toward the child I had abandoned ? 

"These thoughts pressed on roe night and day. With the 
consent and approval of the good priest, I determined to quit 
the roof of M. Selby, aaA to devote myaelf to the discovery of 
my for^en Julie, 

" I had a painful interview with M. Selby. I annonnced 
my intention to separate from him. I all^^ as a reaaon my 
conscientious repugnance to live with a professed heietie, — 
an enemy to our Holy Church. When M. Selby found that 
he could not shake my resolution, he lent himself to it with 
the forbearance and generosity which he had always exhibited. 
On our marriage he had settled on me five thousand poniidSi 
to be absolutely mine in the event of his death. He now 
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proposed to concede to me the interest on thai capital daring 
his life, and he undertook the charge of my step-danghter 
luora, and secured to her ell the rest be had to leave ; aaoh 
landed property «a he powesaed in England pauing to a die- 
tant roUtive. 

"So WB parted, not with boattlity, — t«an vere shed on 
both aides. I Mt out foi Cohkntc Madame Soiville had 
l(aig Bbice quitted that town, devoting boum jeara to the 
Tonnd of varioua mineral spaa in vain hope of cnre. Not ' 
withont Bome difficnlty I traced ber to her laat residence in 
the neighborhood of Paris, but she waa then no more, — htsr 
death accelerated hy the ebock occasioned by the loaa of h«r 
whole fortune, which sbe bad been induced to place in one of 
the Dumerans fraudulent companies bj which ao many have 
been mined. Julie, who was with her at the tune of her 
death, bad diaappeared ahortly after it, — none could tell me 
whither ; but from aucb hints as I could gather, the poor 
child, thus left destitute, had been betrayed into sinful 

"Probably I might yet by searching inquiry have found 
her out; yon will say it was my duty at least Co insdtnte 
ench inquiry. No doubt; I now remorsefully feel that it 
was. I did not think so at the time. The Italian priest had 
•given me a few letters of introduction to French ladies with 
whom, when they had sojourned at Florence, he had made 
acqnaintance. These ladies were very atrict devotees, formal 
observers of thoee decorums by which devotion proclaims 
itself to the world. They had received me not only with 
kindness, but with marked respect. They chose to exalt into 
the noblest self-eacrifice the act of my leaving H. Selby's 
house. Eiaggeratiug the simple cause assigned to it in tike 
priest's letter, they represented me as quitting a luxurious 
htxne and an idolizing husband rather than continue intimate 
intercourse with the enemy of my religion. This new sort of 
flattery intoxicated me with its fumes. I recoiled &om the 
thought of shattering the pedestal to which I had found 
myself elevated. What if I should discover my daughter in 
one from the touch of whose robe these holy women would 
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nasi aa fiom the ngs of « leper ! No ; it would be iiapoMi- 
ble f<aiae to own hei, — impowible for me to give lier the 
shelter of mf roof. Nay, if ducovered to bold snj eommtioe 
with lucb an ootcMt, no explanation, no excuse ihort of the 
actn^ tmth, would avail wid) tbeee aoatere judge* of hmnan 
enor. And the actual troth would be Tet deeper diigrace. 
I reenoned awaj mj conscience. If I looked fbc exatnf^ in 
the ciiclea in which I had obtained reverential placc^ I coold 
find no inetance in which a gitt who had fallen from virtue 
wae not repudiated bj her nearest relativee. Naj, when I 
tboqght of m; own mother, had not her fother refused to tea 
her, to acknowledge her child, from no other offence than th^ 
of a mitallianee which wonnded the familj- pride. That 
pride, alas 1 was iu my blood, — my sole inhariUnee from 
tiw family I spruig from. 

" Thus it went on, till I had grave ^rmptoms of a diaeMe 
which rendered the duration of my life nnceitain. Hy ccm- 
■dence awoke and tortured me. I reeolved U> take the veiL 
Vanity and pride again ! Hy resolution was applauded by 
those whose opinion had m> swayed my mind and my conduct. 
Before I retired into the convent from which I write, I made 
legal provision u to the bulk of the fortune which, by the 
death of M. Selby, has become abaolntely at mjr di^ranl. 
One thousand pounds amply sufficed for dotation to the oon- 
vant ; the other four thousand pounds are given in tmst to 

tiie eminent notary, U. Nadand, Bae ■ . On applying to 

him, you will And that the sum, with the accumulated inter- 
est, is bequeathed to yon, — a tribute of gratitude for the 
assistance yon afforded me in the time of your own need, and 
the kindness with whii^h you acknowledged our lalationihip 
and commiaeratad my miafortonea. 

"But ob, my uncle, find out — a man can do so witli a 
fadli^ not accorded to a woman — what has become of tbia 
poor Julie, and devote what yon may deem rif^t and just ot 
the sum thiu bequeathed to place her above want and tempt»- 
tion. In doing so, I know you will respect my name : I 
would not have it dishonor you, indeed. 

" I have been employed in writing this long letter since tha 



:vGoo»^le 



THB PARISIANS, 387 

d»j I lieud yoa weve in PorU. It bae exhausted the fMUe 
remnuitB of my Btrenf^h. It will be given to you before tike 
interriflW I at once diead and long for, and in that interview 
yon will not rebake me. Will joa, mj kind nndel Ho, 
you will odIj eoothe and pitj ! 

" Would that I were worthy to pray for others, that I might 
add, 'Hay the saint* have 3^>u in theii keeping and lead yon 
to faitL iu the Holy Church, which has power to abaolve from 
■ina thoM who repent as I do.' " 

The letter dropped from Victor's hand. He took it 
up, smoothed it mechanically, and with a dim, abetncted, 
bewildered, pitiful wonder. Well might the Sup^rieure 
have hesitated to allow confeasiona, betraying a mind so 
little regulated by genuine religious faith, ■ to pose into 
other hands. Evidently it was the paramount duty of 
rescuing from want or from sin the writer's forsaken 
child, that had overborne all other considerationB in the 
mind of the woman and the priest she consulted. 

Throughout that lett«r, what a strange perversion of 
understanding! what a half-nnconscious confusion of 
wrong and right I — the duty marked out so obvious and 
eo neglected; even the religious sentiment awakened by 
the conscience so dividing itself from the moral instinct! 
the dread of being thought less religious by obscure com- 
parative strangers stronger than the moral obligation to 
discover and reclaim the child for whose errors, if she 
had erred, the mother who so selfishly forsook her was 
alone responsible I even at the last, at the approach of 
death, Ute love for a name she had never mode a self- 
aacrifice to preserve unstained; and that concluding 
exhortation, — that reliance on a repentance in which 
there was bo qualified a repaiationl 

More would Victor de Maul^on have wondered had he 
known thoee poiotA of similarity in character, and in 
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the natnia of their final bequeatg, between Louise Duval 
and the hnaband she had deserted. Bj oae of those 
Bingular coincidences which, if this work be judged by 
the ordinary rules presented to the ordinary- novel-reader, 
a critic would not unjustly impute to defective invention 
in the author, the provision for this child, deprived of 
its natural parents during their lives, is left to the discre- 
tion and honor of trustees, accompanied on the part of 
the consecrated Louise and " the Uamelese King," with 
the injunction of respect to their worldly leputatione, — 
two parents so opposite in condition, in creed, in disposi- 
tion, yet assimilating in that point of individual character 
in which it touches the wide vagae circle of human 
opinion. For this, indeed, the excuses of Bichard King 
are strong, inasmuch as the secrecy he sought was for 
the sake, not of his own memory, but that of her whom 
the world knew only as bis honored wife. The conduct 
of Louise admits no such excuse; she dies as she had 
lived, an egotist. But, whatever the motives of the 
parents, what is the fate of the deserted child 1 What 
revenge does the worldly opinion, which ^le parents 
would escape for themselves, inflict on the innocent 
infant to whom the bulk of their worldly possessions is 
to be clandestinely conveyed 1 Would all the gold of 
Ophir be compensation enough for hert 

Slowly De Maul^on roused himself, and turned from 
the solitary place where he bad been seated to a more 
crowded part of the ramparta. He passed a group of young 
Mahlots, with flowers wreathed round their gun-harrels. 
"If," said one of them gayly, "Paris wants ht«ad, it 
never wants flowers." His companions laughed merrily, 
and burst out into a ecurrile song in ridicule of St. 
Trochu. Just then an obua fell a few yards before ths 
group. The sound only for a moment drowned the son^ 
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btit the aplmtore struck & man in a coarse, ragged dress, 
who had stopped to listen to the smgers. At his sharp 
cry, two men hastened to his side ; one was Victor de 
Maul^on ; the other was a snigeon, who quitted another 
group of idlers — National Guards — attracted by the 
shriek that summoned his professional aid. The poor 
man was terribly wounded. The surgeon, glancing at 
De Maul^on, shrugged hia shoulders, and muttered, 
" Past help I " The sufferer turned his haggard eyes on 
tlie vicomte, and gasped out, " M. de Maul^n I " 

" That is my name," answered Victor, surprised, and 
not immediately recognizing the sufferer. 

" Hist, Jean Lebeau I — look at me : you recollect me 
now,— Marc le Boux, concierge to the Secret Council. 
Ay, I found out who you were long ago, — followed you 
home from the last meeting you broke up. But I did 
not betray you, or you would have been murdered loi^ 
since. Beware of the old set, beware of — of — " Here 
his voice broke off into shrill exclamations of pain. 
Curbing hts last agonies with a powerful effort, he faltered 
forthj " You owe me a service : see to the little one at 
home, — she is starving." The death-r^e came ooj in 
a few moments he was no more. 

Victor gave orders for the removal of the corpse, and 
hurried away. The surgeon, who had changed counte- 
nance when he overheard the name in which the dying 
man had addressed De Maul^n, gazed silently after De 
Maul^n's retreating form, and then, also quitting the 
dead, rejoined the group he had quitted. Some of those 
who composed it acquired evil renown lat«r in the war 
of the Communists, and came to disastrous ends ; among 
that number the Pole Loubinsky and other members of 
the Secret Council. The Italian Baselli was there too, 
but, subtler than his French eon/rires, he divined the 
fate of the Communists, and glided torn itj— safe now 
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in hia n&tiTe land, deatined tiisM, no donbt, to Qie 
funereal honors and lasting renown vhich Italy bestows 
on the dast of her sons who have advocated assassination 
out of love for the human race. 

Amid this group, too, was a Kational Onaid, strayed 
from hia proper post, and stretched on the frozen ground ; 
and, early though the hour, in the profound sleep of 
intoxication. 

" So, " said Loubinsky, " you have found your errand in 
vain. Citizen le Noy ; another victim to ^e imbecility of 
our generals." 

" And partly one of oa, " replied the Midedn det 
Pauvret. " You remember poor Le Boux, who kept 
the old battue where the Council of Ten need to meet t 
Yonder he lies. " 

, " Don't talk of the Council of Ten. What fools and 
dupes we were made by that vUux predin, Jean Lebeaul 
How I wish I could meet him againi " 

Gflspard le Xoy smiled sarcastically. " So much the 
worse for you if you did. A muscular and a ruthless 
fellow is that Jean Lebeau I " Therewith be turned to 
the drunken sleeper and woke him up with a shake and 
a kick. 

" Arraand — Armand Monnier, I say, rise, rub your 
eyes ! Whst if you are called to your poet I What if 
you are shamed as a deserter and a coward T " 

Armand turned, rose with an effort from the recumbent 
to the sittii^ poeture, and stared dizdly in the face of 
the Mideein des Pauvret. 

"I was dreaming that I had caught by the Uuoat," 
said Armand, wildly, " the aristo who shot my brother; 
and lo, there were two men, Victor de Maul^n and Jean 

" Ah ! there is something in dreams, " said the surgeon. 
" Once in a thousand times a dream comes true." 
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CHAPTER V. 



The time now came when all provision of food or ot 
fuel failed the modest household of Isaura; and there 
was not only hareelf and the Venoata to feed and warm, 
— then were the servants whom they had hrought from 
Italy, and bad not the heart now to dismiss to the cer- 
tainty of famina. True, one of the three, the man, had 
returned to his native land before the commencement of 
the siege; but the two women had remained. They 
supported themselves now as they could on the meagre 
rations accorded by the government. Still Isaura 
attended the ambulance to which ahe was attached. 
From the ladies associated with her ahe could readily 
have obtained ample supplies, but they had no concep- 
tion of her real state of destitution ; and ^re waa a false 
pride generally prevalent among the respectable classes, 
which Isaura shared, that concealed distress lest alms 
should be proffered. 

The destitution of the household had been carefully 
concealed from the parents of Oustave Rameau until, one 
day, Madame Rameau, entering at the hour at which 
ahe generally, and her husband sometimes, came for a 
place by the fireside «nd a seat at the board, found on 
the one only ashes, on the other a ration of the black 
nauseons compound which had become the substitute for 

Isaura was absent on her duties at the amhulanoe 
hospital, — purposely abeeut, for she shrank from ths 
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bitter task of making clou to the friends of het 
betrothed the impoaaibility of continuing the aid to 
theiT support which their son had neglected to con- 
tribute; and Btill more from the comment which she 
knew they would make on his conduct, in absenting 
himself so wholly of late, and in the time of such trial 
and pressure, both from them and from herself. Truly, 
ehe rejoiced at that absence so far as it affected herself. 
Erety hour of the day she silently asked her conscience 
whether she were not now absolred from a promise won 
from her only by an assurance that ehe had power to 
influence for good the life that now voluntarily sepa- 
rated itself from her own. As she had never loved 
Gustave, so she felt no resentment at the indifference 
his conduct manifested. On the contrary, she hailed it 
as a sign that the annulment of their betrothal would 
be as welcome to him as to herself. And if so, she 
could restore to him the sort of compassionate friend- 
ship she had learned to cherish in the hour of his illness 
and repentance. She had resolved to seize the first 
opportunity he afforded to her of speaking to him with 
frank and truthful plainness. But, meanwhile, her 
gentle nature recoiled from the confession of her resolve 
to appeal to Gustave himself for the rupture of their 



Thus the Venosta alone received Madame Rameau; 
and while that lady was etill gazing round her with an 
emotion too deep for immediate utterance, her husband 
entered with an expression of face new to him, —the 
look of a man who has been stung to anger, and who 
has braced his mind to some stem determination. This 
altered countenance of the good-tempered bourgeoit 
was not, however, noticed by the two women. The 
Venosta did not even raise her eyes to it, as with 
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humbled accents she said, "Pardon, do&r monsieur, 
pardoa madame, our want of hospitality ; it is not oui 
hearts that fail. We k«pt our state from you as long 
as we could. Now it speaks for itself: ' la fame i 
una bratta fextin. ' " 

"Oh, madamel and oh, my poor Isaural " cried 
Madame Bamean, bursting into tears. " So we hare 
been all this time a burden on you, — aided to bring 
Bucb want on joul How can wa ever be forgiven I 
And my sou — to leave us thus, — not even to toll us 
where to find him 1 " 

" Do not degrade us, my wife," said M. Kameau, with 
unexpected dignity , " by a word to imply that we would 
atoop to sue for support to our ungrateful child. No, 
we will not starve I I am strong enoi^h still to find 
food for you. I will apply for resteiation to the 
National Guard. They have augmented the pay to 
married men ; it is now nearly two fruica and a half a 
day to a pire de famHh, and on that pay we all can at 
least live. Courage, my wifel I will go at once for 
employment. Many men older than I am are at watch 
on the ramparte, and will march to the battle on the next 
•ortis. " 

" It shall not be so," exclaimed Madame Sameau, 
vehemently, and winding her arm rouud her husband's 
neck. " I loved my eon better than thee once, — more 
the shame to me. Now, I would rather lose twenty 
such sons than peril thy life, my JacquesI Madame," 
she continued, turning to the Venosts, " thou wert wiser 
than I. Thou wert ever opposed to the union between 
thy young friend and my son. I felt sore with tbee for 
it, — a mother is so selfish when she pute herself in the 
place of her child. I thought that only throi^h mar- 
riage with one so pure, so noble, so holy, Oustevs could 
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be saved fiom eiu and evil ; I am deceived. A man ao 
hcArtlesa to bia parents, bo neglectful of liis afiSanced, 
ia not to be redeemed. I brongbt about tbia betrotbtl: 
tell Isatutt that I release her from it. I hare watched 
bet closely since she was entrapped into it. I know 
bow miserable the thought of it has made her, tbongh, 
in ber sublime devotion to ber plighted word , she sought 
to conceal from me the real state of her heart. If the 
betrothal bring such sorrow, what would tbe union dol 
Tell bet this from me. Come, Jacques, come away I " 

' Stay, madame! " exclaimed the Venosta, her excit- 
able nature much affected by this honest outburst of 
teeling. " It is true that I did oppose so far ae I could, 
my poor Piccolo.'* eng^^ment with M. Gustave ; but I 
dare not do your bidding. laaura would not listen to 
me. And let us be justi 11. Gustave may be able 
•atisfactorily to explain his seeming indifference and 
neglect. His health is always very delicate; perha[« 
he may be again dangerously ill. He serves in the 
National Guard; perhaps," — she paused, but the 
mother conjectured the word left unsaid, and, clasping 
her hands, cried out in anguish, 'Perhaps dead I — and 
we have wronged bimi Ob, Jacques, Jacques! how 
shall we find out — how discover our boy ! Who can 
tell us where to search T at the hospital, — or in the 
cemeteries] " At the last word she dropped into a seat, 
and her whole frame shook with her sobe. 

Jscques approached her tenderly, and kneeling l^ 
her side, said, — 

" No, m'amie, comfort thyself, if it be indeed comfort 
to learn that thy son is alive and well. For my part, I 
know not if I would not rather he bad died in his 
innocent childhood. I have seen him, — spoken to 
bim. I know where he is to be found." 
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"You do, and concealed it from me I Oh, Jacqueel " 

"Listen to me, wife, and you too, madams; fat what 
I liave to say ehoold be made known to Mademoiselle 
Cicogna. Some time since, on Uie night of the famons 
sortie, when at my poat on the ramparts, I was told that 
Gnatave had joined himself to the moet violetit of the 
Red Bepublicaos, and had uttered at the Clui de la 
Vengeance sentiments, of which I will only say that I, 
his father and a Frenchman, bung my head with shame 
when they were repeated to me. I resolved to go to the 
club myself. I did. I heard him apeak, — heard him 
denounce Cbristianit? as the instrument of tyrants." 

" Ahl " cried the two women, with a aimoltaneoui 
ahudder. 

" When the assembly broke up, I waylaid him at the 
door. I spoke to him seriously. I told him what 
anguish such announcement of blasphemous opinions 
would inflict on bis pious mother. I told him I 
should deem it my duty to inform Mademoiselle 
Cicogna, and warn her against the union on which be 
had told us his heart was bent. He appeared sincerely 
moved by what I said; implored me to keep silence 
toward bis mother and bis betrothed; and promised, on 
that condition, to relinquish at once what he called ' his 
career as an orator,' and appear no more at such 
execrable olube. On this uudeietanding I held my 
tongue. Why, with snob other canaes of grief and 
suffering, should I tell thee, poor wife, of a sin that I 
hoped tby son had repented and would not ifpeat! 
And Gustaye kept his word. Ha has never, so far as I 
know, attended, at least spoken, at the Red clubs since 
that evening." 

"Thank Heaven so far," murmured Madame Bameau. 

' So far, yes; bat bear more. A little time after I 
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thna met him he changed his lodging, and did not con- 
fide to UB his new address, giving as a reaaan to ua that 
he wished to avoid all olew to hia diacovery by that 
pertinacious Mademoiselle Julie." 

Rameau had here sunk his voice into a whisper, 
intended only for his wife, but the ear of the Venoata 
waa fine enoogh to catch the sound, and she repeated, 
"Mademoiselle Julie I Santa Marial who is she! " 

Oh!" said M. Bameau, with a shrug of his shoulders, 
and with true Parisian tang froid as to such matters of 
morality, "a trifle not worth considering. Of course 
a good-looking gargon like G-ustave must have his little 
a&in of the heart before he settles for life. Unluckily, 
amongst those of Gustave was one with a violenb- 
tempered girl who peraecuted him when he left her, 
and he naturally wished to avoid all chance of a sillj 
scandal, if only out of respect to the dignity of hia 
fiancde. Sut I found that was not the true motive, or 
at least the only one, for concealment. Prepare your- 
self, my poor wife. Thou hast beard of these terrible 
joiamals which the diehiance has let loose upon us. 
Onr unhappy boy is the principal writer of one of 
the worst of them, under the name of ' Diderot le 
Jeune. ' " 

"What! " cried the Venosta. " That monster I The 
good Abb^ Vertpi^ was telling us of the writing with 
that name attached to them. The Abb^ himself ia 
denounced by name as one of those meddlii^; priests who 
are to be constrained to serve as soldiers or pointed out 
to the vengeance of the eanatlle. Isaura's fiattei a 
blasphemer! " 

"Hush, hush I" said Madame Bameau rising, very 
pale but aelf-collected. " How do you know this, 
Jacques \ " 
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' !Fiom the lips of GoBtave himself. I heard first of 
it yesterday from one of the young reprobates with whom 
ha osed to be familiar, and who even complimeuted me 
on the rising £Eime of my e<m, and praised the eloquence 
of his article that day. Bat I would not believe him, 
I bought the journal, — here it ia; saw the name and 
addreSB of the printer; went this morning to the office; 
was there told that ' Diderot le Jeune ' was within 
nriaing the press; stationed myself by the street door, 
and when Gusatye came out I seized his arm, and asked 
him to say Yes at No if he was the author of this 
infamous article, — this, which I now hold in my hand. 
He owned the authorship with pride; talked wildly of 
the great man he was, — of the great things he was to 
do| said that, in hitherto concealing his true name, he 
had done all he could to defer to the bigoted prejudices 
of his parents and hiajlaneie; and that if genius, like 
fire, would find its way out, he could not help it; that 
a time was rapidly coming when his opinions would be 
uppermost; that sinca October the Communists were 
gaining ascendancy, and only waited the end of the 
si^ to put down the present government, and with it 
all hypocrisies and shams, religious ot social. Hy 
wife, he was rude to me, insultingl hut he had been 
drinking, — that made him incautious : and he continued 
to walk by my side toward his own lodging, on reaching 
which he ironically invited me to enter, saying, ' I 
should meet there men who would soon argue me out of 
my obsolete notions.' Ton may go to him, wife, now, 
if you please. I will not, nor will I take from him a 
crust of bread. I came hither, determined to tell the 
young lady all this, if I found her at home. I should 
be a dishonored man if I suffered her to be cheated into 
misery. There, Madame Yenosta, theret Take that 
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joum&l, show it to mademoiBelU ; and report to lier all 
I have aaid." 

M. Rameau, habitually the mildest of men, haA, In 
talking, worked himseU up into poaitivB fuiy. 

Hia wife, calmer bat more deeply affected, made a 
piteous aign to the Venosta not to aaj more ; and with- 
out other salutation or adieu took her husbuid'i arm, 
■ad led him &om the boose. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Obt^uting from her hnabsnd Gnatava's address, 
Madame Romeau hastened to hei son's apartment alone 
through the darkling streets. The house in which he 
lodged vas in a different quarter from that in which 
Isaura hod visited him. Then, the street selected was 
still in the centre of the beau monde, — now, it was 
within the precincts of that section of the many-faced 
capital in which the btau monde was held in detestation 
orsoom; still the house had ceitain pretensions, boast- 
ing a courtyard and a porter's lodge. Madame Gameau, 
instruotad to motmt au second, found the door ^ar, and, 
entering, perceived on the table of the little salon the 
remains of a feast which, however untempting it might 
have been in happier timea, contrasted strongly with the 
meagre fare of which Gustave's parents had deemed 
themselves fortunate to partake at the board of his 
betrothed; remnants of those viands which offered to 
the inquisitive epicure an experiment in food much 
too costly for the popular stomach, — dainty morsels a( 
elephant, hippopotamus, and wolf, interspersed with 
half-emptied bottles of varied and high-priced wines. 
Passing these evidences of unseasonable extrnvaganca 
with a mnto sentiment of anger and disgust, Madame 
Bameau penetrated into a small cabinet, the door of 
which was also cy'ar, and saw her son stretched os his 
bed half dressed, breathing heavily in tbe sleep which 
follows intoxication. She did not attempt to disturb 
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him. She placed heiaelf quietly by his side, gazing 
moumfully on the &ce which she had once so proudly 
contemplated, now haggard and faded, — etill strangely 
beautiful, though it was the beauty of ruin. 

From time to time he stirred uneasily, and muttered 
broken words, in which fngmente of his own delicately- 
worded verse were incoherently mixed up with ribald 
slang, addressed to imaginaiy companions. In bis 
dreams he was evidently living over again his late revel, 
with episodical diversions into the poet-world, of which 
he was nther a vagrant nomad than a settled cultivator. 
Then she would silently bathe his feverish tomples with 
the perfumed wator she found on his dressing-table. 
And eo she watched till, in the middle of the night, he 
woke up, and recovered the posseesion of his reason 
with a quickness that surprised Hadame Batneau. He 
was, indeed, one of those men in whom excess of 
drink, when slept off, is succeeded by ertreme mild- 
ness, the effect of nervous exhaustion, and by a dejected 
repentance, which, to his mother, seemed a propitious 
lucidity of the moral sense. 

Certainly on seeing her he threw himself on her 
breast, and began to shed tears. Madame Gameau had 
not the heart to reproach him stomly. But by gentle 
degrees she mode him comprehend the pain he had given 
to his father, and the destitution in which he had 
deserted his parents and his affianced. In his present 
mood Gustave was deeply affected by these representa- 
tions. He excused himself feebly by dwelling on the 
excitement of the times, the preoccupation of his mind, 
the example of his companions; but with his excuses he 
mingled passionato expressions of remorse, and before 
daybreak mother and son were completely reconciled. 
Then he fell into a tranquil sleep; and Madame Bameau, 
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quite worn out, slept also in the chair beside him, her 
urn around Ma neck. He awoke before ehe did at a 
late hour in the morning ; and stealing from her arm, 
went to his eteritoire, and took forth what money he 
found there, half of which he poured into her lap, 
kissing her till she awoke. 

" Mother," he said, " henceforth I Trill work for thee 
and my father. Take this trifle now; the rest I reserve 
for Isaura," 

" JoyI I have found my boy again. But Isaura, — 
I fear that she will not take thy money, and all thought 
of her most also be abandoned. " 

Oustave had already turned to his looking-glaas, and 
was arranging with care his dark ringlets: his peiBonal 
Tanity — his remorse appeased by this pecuniary obla- 
tion — had revived. 

" No," he said gayly, ' I don't think I shall abandon 
her; and it is not likely, when she sees and hears me, 
that she can wish to abandon mel Now let us breakfast 
and then I will go at once to hex." 

In the mean while, Isaura, on her retnm to her apart- 
ment at the wintry nightfall, found a cart stationeil at 
the door, and the Venosta on the threshold, superin- 
tending the removal of various articles of fumitun, — 
indeed, all such articles as were not absolutely required. 

" Oh,Pieeola.'" shesaid, with an attempt at cheerful- 
ness, " I did not expoct thee back so soon. Hush) I 
have made a famous bargain. I have found a broker to 
buy these things which we don't want just at present, 
and can replace by new and prettier things when the 
siege is over and we get our money. The broker pays 
down on the nail and thou wilt not go to bed without 
supper. There are no ills which are not more support- 
able after food," 

TOt. II. — M 
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luura smilod &inUy, kiued the Venoata'a chsek, and 
Mcended with weary atepe to the sitting-nxini. Then 
she seated honelf quietly, looking with abstncted eyes 
round the hue dismantled sp«oe hy the light of the 
aiiigle candle. 

When ths YenoBts n-entered, ahe waa followed by 
the eervaatfl, bringing in a daintier meal than they 
had known for days, — a genuine rabbit, pctatoea, 
marrons glaeit, a bottle of win*, and a pannier of wood. 
The file waa soon lighted, the Venoata plying the bel- 
lows. It was not till this banquet, of which Tnaon, 
&int as ahe was, scarcely partook, had been remitted to 
the two Italian woman-aerTante, and another log been 
thrown on the hearth, that the Venosta opened the sulyect 
which was pressing on her heart. She did this with a 
joyous amile, taking both Isauis'a hands in her own, 
and stroking them fondly. 

" Hy child, I have such good news for thwl Thou 
hast escaped , — thou art free I " and then she related all 
that M. Bameau bad aaid, and finished by producing 
the copy of Gustave's unhallowed journal. 

When she had read the latter, which ahe did with 
oompreBsed lipa and varying color, ths girl fell on her 
knees, — not to thank Heaven that she would now escape 
a union from which her soul so recoiled; not that she 
was indeed free, but to praj, with toara rolling down 
her cheeks, that God would yet save to Himself, and to 
good ends, the soul that she had failed to bring to Him. 
All previoufl irritation against Gustave waa gone: all 
had melted into an ineffable compasaion. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



When a little before nooii) Gustare vaa admitted by 
the servant into laaura's talon, its desolate coodition, 
stripped of all its prettf feminine elegancies, sirock 
tum with a sense of disoomfort to himself which super- 
seded an; more remoraeful sentiment. The day was 
intensely cold: the single log on the hearth did not 
hurn ; there were only two or three chairs in the room ; 
even the oarpet, which had been of gayly colored 
Aubusson, was gone. His teeth chatteredj and he only 
replied by a dieai; nod to the servant who informed him 
that Madame Veaoata was gone out, and mademoiselle 
had not yet quitted her own room. 

If there be a thing which a true Parisian of Kunaau's 
stamp associates with love of woman, it is a certain sort 
of elegant snrroundings, a pretty boudoir, a cheery 
hearth, an easy fauteuil. In the absence of such attri- 
butes, '/u^rsfro Venus." If the Englishman invented 
the word comfort, it is the Parisian who most thoroughly 
comprehends the thing; and he resents the loss of it in 
any house where he has been accustomed to look for it, 
as a personal wrong to his feelings. 

Left for some minutes alone , Ouatave occupied himself 
with kindling the log, and muttering, " Par ttnu let 
diabUt, quel chien de rhumeje vais attraper/ " He 
turned as he heard, the rustle of a robe and a light, slow 
step. Isaura stood before him. Her aspect startled 
him. He had come prepared to expect grave displeasure 
and a frigid reception. But the expresaion of Isaura's 
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face was mon kindly, more gentle, more tender, than 
be had seen it aince the day she had accepted his sait. 

Knowing from hie mother what his father had said to 
his prejudice, he thought within himself, "After all, 
the poor girl loves me better than I thought. She is 
sensible and enlightened; she cannot pretend to dictate 
an opinion to a man like me." 

He approached with a complacent, self-aaBUxed mien, 
and took her hand, which she yielded to Mm quietly, 
leading ber to one of the few remaining ohairs, and 
seating himself beside ber. 

* Dear Isaura," he said, talking rapidly all the while 
be performed this ceremony , " I need not asaoie you of 
my atter ignorance of the state to which the imbecility 
of our government, and the cowardice, or rather tiie 
treachery, of our generals, has reduced you. I only 
beard of it Iste last night from my mother. I bastea 
to claim my right to share with you the humble 
resources which I have saved by the intellectual labors 
that have absorbed all such moments as my military 
drudgeries left to the talents which, even at such a 
moment, paralyzing minds less ene^etic, have sastained 
me ; " — and therewith he poured several pieces of gold 
and silver on the table beside her chair. 

" Oustave," then said Isaura, " I am well pleased that 
you thus prove that I was not mietaken when I thought 
and said that, despite all appearances, all errors, your 
heart was good. Ob, do but fallow its true impulses, 

" Its impulses lead me ever to thy feet," interrupted 
G-ustave, with a fervor which sounded somewhat theat- 
rical and hollow. 

The girl smiled, rot bitterly, not mockingly; but 
Gustavo did not like the smile. 
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" Foot Gustave," she said, with a melancfaolj pathoa 
in her soft voice, " do you not underetand that th« time 
has come when such oommonplace compliments ill 
suit onr altered positions to each other) Nay, listen 
to me patiently; and let not my words in this last 
intorriew pain you to recall. If either of us be to 
blame in the engagement hastily contracted, it is I. 
Gnstaye, when you, exaggerating in your imigi nation 
the nature of your sentimenta for me, said with such 
aamestness that on my consent to our onion depended 
your health, your life, your career; that if I withheld 
that consent you were lost, and in despair would seek 
distraction from thought in all from which your friends, 
your mother, the duties imposed upon Genius for the 
good of Man to the ends of God, should withhold and 
save you, — when you said all this, and I beliered it, 
I felt as if Heaven commanded me not to desert the soul 
which appealed to me in the crisis of its straggle and 
peril. Gustsve, I repent; I was to blame." 

" How to blame T " 
■ "I overrated my power over yonr heart: I overrated 
still more, perhaps, my power over my own." 

"Ah, your own! I understand now. Tou did not 
love me I " 

' I never said that I loved you in the sense in which 
you u»e the word. I told you that the love which yon 
have described in your verse, and which," she added, 
folteringly, with heightened color and with hands 
tightly clasped, " 1 have conceived possible in my 
dreams, it was not mine to give. You declared you 
were satisfied with such affection as I could beatow. 
Hush! let me go on. You said that affection would 
increaae, would become love, in proportion aa I knew 
you more. It has not done so. Kay, it passed away; 
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even befoTe this time of trial and of grief, I became 
Awaie how different from the love you profeieed was 
the neglect vhioh needs no ezcnse, for it did not pun 
me." 

" Tou are cruel indeed, mademoiselle." 

" Ho, indeed, I am kind. I wish you to feel no pang 
at oui parting. Truly I had resolved, when the siege 
terminated, and the time to speak frankly of our enga^- 
meat came, to tell you that I shrank from the thought of 
a union between us; and that it was for the happiness of 
both that OUI promiaea should be mutually cancelled. 
The moment has come sooner than I thought. Even had 
I loved you, Gustave, as deeply as — as well ss the beings 
of Romance love, I would not daie to wed one who colls 
upon mortals to deny God, demolish His altare, treat 
His worship as a crime. No; I would aooner die of a 
broken heart, that I might the sooner be one of those 
souls privileged to pray the Divine Inteiceesor for 
merciful light on those beloved and left dark on earth." 

' Isauta! " exclaimed Gnstave, his mobile tempera- 
ment impressed, not by the words of Isaura, but by the 
passionate earnestness with which they were uttered, 
and by the exquisite spiritual beauty which her face took 
from the combined sweetness and fervor of its devout 
expression, — "Isaura I merit your censure, your sen- 
tence of condemnation; bat do aot ask me to give back 
your plight«d troth. I have not the strength to do ao. 
More than ever, more than when first pledged to me, 
I need the aid, the companionship, of my guardian aogel. 
You were that to me once; abandon me not now. 
In these terrible times of revolution, excitable natures 
catch madness from each other. A writer in the beat 
of his passion says much that he does not mean to be 
literally taken, which in cooler moments he repents and 
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ntxacta. Consider, too, the pressure of want, of hunger. 
It is the opinions that you so condemn which alone at 
this moment supply bread to the writer. But say yon 
will yet pardon me, — yet give me trial if I offend no 
more; if I withdraw my aid to any attacks on your 
Tiews, your religion; if I say, ' Thy Qod shall be my 
Qod, and thy people shall be my people.' " 

"AlasI" said IsauiB, softly, "ask thyself if those be 
voids which I can beliere again. Hush! " she oon- 
tinoed, checking his answer with a more kindling 
oountenance and more impassioned roioe. " Are they, 
after all, the words that man should address to woman t 
Is it on the strength of woman that man should rely t 
li it to her that he should say, ' Dictate my opinions 
on all that belongs to the mind of man; change the 
doctrines that I have thoughtfully formed and honestly 
advocate; teach me how to act on earth, clear all my 
doubts as to my hopes of heaven '1 No, Gustave; in 
this task man never should repose on woman. Thou art 
honest at this moment, my poor friend; but could I 
believe thee to-day, thou wouldst laugh to-morrow at 
what woman can be made to believe." 

Stmng to the quick by the truth of Tsaura'a acailaation, 
Oustave exclaimed with vehemence, " All that thou 
nyest is fitlse, and thou knoweet it. The influence of 
woman on man for good ur for evil defies reasoning. It 
does mould his deeds on earth;' it does either make ot 
mar all that future which lies between bis life and his 
gravestone, and of whatsoever may lie beyond the grave. 
Give me up now, and thou art responsible tat me, for 
all I do, it may be t^inst all that thou deemest holy. 
Keep thy trotii yet awhile, and test me. If I come 
to thee showing how I could have injured, and how for 
thy dear sake I liave spared, nay, aided, all that thou 
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dost belieTS and Tererence, then wilt thou d&re to My, 
* Go thy ways alone, — I forsake thee ' t " 

laaura turned aside her face, but she held out her 
hand, — it was as cold as death. He knew that she had 
BO far yielded, and his vanity exulted: he smiled in 
secret triumph as he pressed bis kiss on that icy hand 
and was gone. 

" This ia duty, — it must he duty, " said laaTua to her- 
self. " But where ia the buoyant delight that belonfp 
to a duty achieved ) — where, — oh where t " And Uien 
she stole with drooping head and heavy step into her 
own room, fell on her knees and prayed. 
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In vain persona, be they mnls oi female, there is a 
complacent Belf-satiafaction in any momentary peTBOoal 
BuccesB, however little that euccess may conduce to — 
nay, however much it may militate against — the objects 
to which their vani^ itself devotes its more permanent 
deaiies. A vain woman may be very anxious to win 

A , the magnificent, as a partner for life, and yet 

feel a certain triumph when a glance of her eye has 

made an evening's conquest of the pitiful B 1 although 

1^ that achievement she incurs the imminent hazard of 

losing A altc^ther. So, when Qustave Bameau 

quitted Isauia, his first feeling was that of triumph. 
His eloquence had subdued her will ; she had not finally 
discarded him. But as be wandered abstractedly in the 
tnting air, his self-complacency was succeeded by morti- 
fication and discontent. He felt that be had committed 
himself to promises which he was by no means prepared 
to keep. True, the promises were vague in words j but 
in substance tbey were perfectly clear, — "to spare, nay, 
to aid all that Isauia esteemed and reverenced. " How 
was this possible to himl How could he suddenly 
change the whole character of hia writings I — how 
become the defender of marri^^ and property, of churoh 
and religion t — how proclaim himself bo utter an apos- 
tate t If be did, bow become a leader of the fresh 
revolution ) — how escape being its victim 1 Cease to 
write altt^ther 1 But then how live 1 Hia pen was his 
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Bole BubBieteiica, UTe 30 aaaa » dajr as t National Gaaid, 
— 30 Boua a day to him who, in order to be Sybarite in 
tastea, vaa Spartan in doctrine. Nothing better joat at 
that moment than Spartan doctrine — "Lire oa black 
broth and fight the enemy." And the joonulists in 
Togue so thrived upon that patriotic aentiment, that tbey 
were the laat peraons compelled to drink the black hrotfi 
or to fight the enemy. 

" Those women are such idiot« vhen they meddle in 
politics," gmmbled between hia teeth the enthnsiaatic 
advocate cj Woman's Bights on all matteia of Icve. 
" And, " he continned, soliloqniring, " it ia not as if the 
gill had any latge or decent dot ; it is not as if she said, 
'In rotum for the sacrifice of your popularity, yoor 
prospects, your opiniona, I give yon not only a devoted 
heat^ but an excellfint table and a capital firo and plenty 
of pocket-money.' Saerehleu/ when I think of that 
froien Molon, and posdbly the 1^ of a mouse for dinner, 
and a virtnons homily hy way of grace, the prospect ia 
not alluring ; and the girl berself is not so pretty as she 
waa, — grown very thin. Sur man &m«, I think she 
asks too much, — far more than she is worth. No, no; 
I had better bare accepted her dismissal. SlU n'egt 
pat dignt de mot." 

Just as he arrired at that coocIuBicn, GoBtave Sameaa 
felt the touch of a light, a soft, a warm, yet a fiim hand, 
on his arm. He turned, and beheld the face of the 
woman whom, throogb so many dreary weeke^ he bad 
sought to shun, — ^le face of Julie Caumartin. Julie 
was not, OB Savarin had seen her, looking pinched and 
won, witii faded robes, nor, as when met in the ca/i by 
Lemercier, in the faded robes of a theatre. Julie never 
looked more beautiful, more radiant, than she did now ; 
and there was a wonderful heaitfelt fondness in her Toioa 
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whea ahe cried, " 3fon homme! mon Aomme f soul 
homme au monde a mon ceeur, Gustave, ehiri adori ! 
■ I have found thee, — at last, — hi last! " Giutave gaied 
Qpon her, stupefied. Involuntarily liia eye glanced from 
the freahneaa of bloom in her foce which the intense cold 
of the atmosphere only seemed to heighten into purer 
health, to her dreea, which waa new and handsome: 
black, — he did not know tliat it waa mourning, — the 
cloak toimmed with coetly saUes. Certainly it was no 
mendicant for alms who thus reminded the shivering 
Adonis of the claims of a pristine Yeniu. He stainmered 
out her name,— "Julie!" — and then he stopped. 

" Out, ta Juliet Petit ingrat! how I have sought 
for thee I how I have hungered for the sight of thee I 
That moaat«r Savarin ! he would not give me any news 
of thee. That is ages ago. But at least Frederic 
Lemerciei whom I saw since, promised to remind thee 
that I lived still. He did not do ao, or I should have 
seen thee, — n'ut-ce pat ? " 

" Certainly, certainly, only — chin amie — you know 
that — that — as I before announced to thee, I — I — 
was engaged in marriage — and — and — " 

" But are you married t " 

"No, no. Hark I Take care, — is not that the hiss 
of an ohva ? " 

"What thent Let it come! Would it might slay 
OS both while my hand is in thine 1 " 

"Ah I" mntt«red Gustave, inwardly, "what a difHaiv 
ence I This ia love ! No preaching here I BlU eat plug 
digne de fnoi que I'autre. 

" No, " he said, aloud, " I am not married. Marriage 
is at best a pitiful ceremony. But if you wished for 
news of me, surely you must have heard of my effect as 
an orator not despised in the Salle f avre. Since, I 
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have withdrawn fiom that arena. But as a joumatist I 
flatter myself that I have had a beau «vce^. " 

" Doubtless, doubUeas, my Gustare, my Foetl Wher- 
ever thou art, thou must be fiist among men. Bat, 
alast it is my fault, — my miafortune. I have not been 
in the midst of a world that perhape rings of thy name. " 

"Kot my name. Pnidence compelled me to conceal 
that. Still, Q«niue pierces under any name. You might 
have diacoveied me under my nom de plume. " 

" Fardon me, — I was always bite. But, oh I for ao 
many weeks I was so poor, — eo destitute. I could go 
nowhere, except — don't be ashamed of me — except — " 

"Yeat Goon." 

" Except where I could get aome money. At first to 
dance, — you remember my bolero. Then I got a better 
engagement. Do you not remember that you taught me 
to recite verseat Had it been for myself alone, I might 
hare been contented to sterve. Without thee, what wae 
life t But thou wUt recollect Madeleine, the old bonne 
who lived with me. Well, she had attended and 
cherished me since I was so high, — lived with my 
mother. Mother! no; it seems that Madame Surville 
was not my mother after all. But, of course, I could 
not let my old Madeleine starve; and therefore, with a 
heart as heavy as lead, I danced and declaimed. My 
heart was not so heavy when I re<Hted thy songs. " 

" My songs 1 Pauvre ange I " exclaimed the poet. 

" And then, too, I thought, ' All this dreadful m^I 
He, too, maybe poor, — he may know want and hunger;' 
and so all I could save from Madeleine I put into a box 
for thee, in case thou shouldst come back to me some 
day. Mon homme how could I go to the Salle Favret 
How could I read journals, Gustavel But thou art not 
married, Gustavet Parole d'hmmeur?" 



:, Google 



THS PARISIANS. 413 

" Parole tPkonneur I Wlut does that mattei t " 

" ETsrything I Ah t I am not bo vUehante, bo mau- 
vaite tite as I waa Bome months ago. If thoa wert 
married, I should say, ' Blesaed and sacred be thj wife t 
Forget me.' But as it Is, one word more. Dost thou 
love the yotmg lady, whoever she be t or does she love 
thee so waU that it would be sin in thee to talk trifles to 
Julie t Speak as honestly as if thou wert not a poet. " 

" Honestly, she never aaid she loved me. I never 
thoQ(^t she did. But, you see, I was very ill, and my 
parents and friends and my physician . aaid that it was 
right for me to arrange my life, and marry, and so forth. 
And the girl had money, and waa a good match. In 
short, the thing was settled. But oh, Julie, she never 
learned my songs by heart I She did not love as thon 
didst, and still dost. And — ah I well, now that we 
meet again — now that I look in thy face — now that I 
bear thy voice — 2fo, I do not love ber as I loved, and 
might yet love, thee. But — but — " 

" Well, but t oh, I guess. Thou seest me well dressed, 
no longer dancing and declaiming at eafSt : and thou 
tbinkest that Julie has disgraced henelfl ahe is 
unfaithful t " 

Guatave had not anticipated that frankness, nor was 
the idea whicb it expressed uppermost in bis mind when 
he said, " but, but — " There were many ^U all very 
confused, struggling through his mind as he spoke. 
However, he answered as a Parisian sceptic^ not ill-bred, 
naturally would answer, — 

" My dear friend, my dear child " (the Pariaian is very 
fond of the word child or onfant in addiessing a woman), 
" I have never seen thee so beautiful as thou art now ; 
and when thou telleet me that thou art no longer 
poor, and the proof of what thou sayeat ia visiUe In 
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the fun, irbich, alu 1 I cannot gtre tliee, what am I to 
think T" 

" Oh, mon homme, mon hwnm^ ! thou art ttxj 
apirituet, and that is why I lored thee. I am vvrj 
bite and that is excuse enough for tiiee if thou conldst 
not love me. But canst thou look me in the face and 
not know that my eyes could not meet thine as thejr do, 
if I bad bean faithlen to thee even in a thought, when I 
BO boldly touched thine arm 1 View ehgg mot, come and 
let me explain all. Only — only let me repeat, if another 
has rights over thee which forbid thee to come, aay ao 
kindly, and I will never trouble thee again." 

Gustave had been hitherto walking slowly by the dde 
of Julie, amidst the distant boom of the besiegen' cannon 
while the short day began to close ; and along the dreary 
boolevarda sauntered idlers turning to look at the young 
beautiful, well-dreBsed woman who aeemed in such noa- 
trast to the capital whose fonner luxuries the " Ondine " 
of imperial Paris represented. He now offered hie arm 
to Julie; and, quickening his pace, said, "There ia no 
reason why I should refuse to attend thee home, and 
listen to the explanations thou dost generously conde- 
scend to volnnteer." 
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CHAPTER IX. 



"Ah, indeed 1 what a different I what a diffetence!" 
laid Gustave to himself when he entered Julie's apart- 
ment. In her palmier days, when he had first made her 
acquaintance, the apartment no doubt had been infinitely 
more splendid, more abundant in silks and fringea and 
flowers and nicknacks; but never had it seemed so 
cheery and comfortable and home-like as now. What 
a contrast to Isauia's dismantled, chill; salon! She 
drew him toward the heartii, on which, blarang though 
it woe, she piled fresh billets, seated him in the easiest 
of easy-chaiis, knelt beside him, and chafed his numbed 
hands in here ; and as her bright eyes fixed tenderly on 
his, she looked so young and so innocent! You would 
not have then called her the " Ondine of Paris." 

Bnt when, a little while after, revived by the genial 
warmth and moved b; the charm of her beauty, Oustove 
passed his arm round her neck and sought to draw her 
on his lap, she slid from his embrace, shaking her head 
gently, and seated herself, with a pretty air of ceremoni- 
ouB decorum, at a little distance. 

Gustave looked at her amazed. 

" Cautont, " said she, gravely : " thou wouldst know 
why I am BO well diesaed, so comfortably lodged, and I 
am longing to explain to thee all. Some days ago I had 

just finished my perfonnance at the Caf^ , and was 

putting on my shawl, when a tall monsieur, fort bel 
homma, with the air of a grand teigneur, entered the 
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cafi and approaching me politely, asid, ' I think I have 
the honor to address Mademoiselle Julie Caumutin ! ' 
'That ie my name,' I said, surprised; and, looking at 
him more intently, I recognized his &ce. He had come 
into the eafi a few days hefore with thine old acquaint' 
ance Frederifl Lemenner, and stood by irfaen I asked 
Frederic to give me news of thee. ' Mademoiselle,' he 
continued, with a serious melancholy smile, ' I ahall 
etartle you when I say that I am appointed to act aa your 
guardian \s^ the last request of your mother.' ' Of 
Madame Suiville t ' ' Madame Surville adopted you, but 
was sot your mother. We cannot talk at eaae here. 
Allow me to request that you will accompany me to 

Monsieur N , the avottt. It is not very far from 

this : and by the way I will tell you some news that may 
eadden, and some news that may rejoice.' 

" There waa an eamestneas in the voice and look of 
tliis monsieur that impressed me. He did not offer me his 
aim; but I walked by his aide in the direction he chose. 
As we walked be told me in very few words that my 
mother bad been separated from her husband, and for 
certain family reasons had found it so difficult to rear 
and provide for me herself; that she had accepted the 
ofler of Madame Surville to adopt me as her own child. 
While he spoke, there came dimly back to me the 
remembrance of a lady who had taken me from my first 
home, where I bad been, as I understood, at nurse, and 
left me with poor, dear Madame Surville, saying, ' This 
ifl henceforth your mamma.' I never again saw that 
lady. It seems that many yeata afterwards my true 
mother desired to regain me. Madame Surville was 
tiien dead. She failed to trace ma oat, owing, alas ! to 
my own faults and change of name. She then entered 
t, nunnery, but, before doing so, assigned a sum of 100, 000 
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francs to this gentleman, who woa dietantly conneoted 
irith her, with full power to liini to take it to himself, 
oc give it to m; uk should he discover me, at his dis- 
cretion. 'I ask you,' continued the monsieur, <to go 

irith me to M. N 'a, because the sum is still in his 

hands. He will confirm my statement. All that I have 
now to say is this : If you accept my guardianship, if you 
obey implicitly my advice, I shall consider the interest 
of this sum which has accumulated since deposited with 

If. K due to you ; and the capital will be your dot 

on marriage, if the marriage be with my consent. ' " 

Oustave bad listened very attentively, and without 
interruption, until now; when he looked up, and said 
with his customary sneer, " Did your monsieur, fort bal 
homme, you aay, inform you of the value of the advice, 
rather of the commands, yon were implicitly to obey 1 " 

"Tea," answered Julie, "not then, but later. Let 
me go on. We arrived at H. N— • — 's, an elderly, grave 
mait. He said that all he knew was that he held the 
money in trust for the monsieur with me, to be given to 
him, with the accumulationB of interest, on the death of 
the lady wbo had deposited it. If that monsiear had 
instructions bow to dispose of tbe money, they were not 
known to him. All he had to da was to transfer it 
aboolntely to bim on tbe proper certificate of the lady's 
death. So you see, Gnstave, that the monsieur could 
have kept all from me if he had liked. " 

" ZTour monsieur is very generous. Periiaps you will 
now tell me hie name. " 

" No; he forbids me to do it yet." 

" And he took this apartment for yon, and gave yon 
the money to buy that smart dress and these furs. Bah I 
ffion enfant, why try to deceive me I Do I not know 
my Paris I A fort bel komme does not make himself 
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guardun to a fwrU belle fiUe ao young and fair h 
Mademoiaelle Julie Cauinartiii without certain conaidei^ 
ations which shall be luuneless, like himself. " 

Julie's eyes flashed. "Ah, Guatavel ah, moomeiir! " 
she said, half angrily, half plaintively, "I see that my 
guardian knew you better than I did. Never mind ; I 
will not reproach. Thou hast the right to despise mo." 

" Pardon ! I did not mean to offend thee, " said Guatave, 
somewhat disconcerted. "But own that thy story is 
strange J and thia guardian, who knows me better than 
thou, — does he know me at allt Didst thou speak to 
him of me T " 

"How could I help itt He Bays that this terriUa 
war, in which he takes an active part, makes his life 
uncertain from day to day. He wished to complete the 
trust bequeathed to him by seeing me safe in the love of 
some worthy mnn who " — she paused for a moment 
with an expression of compressed anguish, and then 
hurried a^ — " who would recognize what was good in 
me ; would never reproach me for — for — the part. I 
then said that my heart was thine : I could never many 
any one but thee. " 

" Marry me," faltered Gustave, — "manyl " 

* Ajid," oontinoed the girl, not heedii^ his interrap- 
tioni'he said thou wert not the husband he would 
chooee for me: that tbou wert net — no, I cannot 
wound thee by repeating what he said unkindly, 
unjustly. He bade me think of thee no more. I said 
again, that is imposaible." 

"Bat," resumed Rameau, with an affected laugh, 
"why think of anything so formidable as marriage 1 
Thou lovest me, and — " He approached again, seeking 
to embrace her. She recoiled. " No, Gustave, no. I 
have ewom — sworo solemnly by the memory of my lost 
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mother — that I will never sin again. I will never 
be to thee other than thy friend, oi thy wife." 

Before Oustave oould reply to these words, which took 
him wholly by aurpriae, there was a ring at the onter 
door, and ttke old bonne ushered in Victor de Maul^on. 
He halted at the threshold, and his brow contiacted. 

" So you have already broken faith with me, 
mademoiselte 1 " 

* No, mooaienr, I have not broken faith," cried Julie, 
{WBsionately. " I told yon that I would not seek to 
find out Monsieur Rameau. I did not seek, hut I met 
him unexpectedly. I owed to him an explanation. I 
invited him here to give that explanation. Without 
it, what would he have thought of roe I Now he may 
go, and I will never admit him i^in wiUiout your 
sanction. " 

The rioomto tuned hia stem look upon Oustave, who, 
though, as we know, not wanting in personal courage, 
felt cowed by his false poettion; and his eye fell, 
quailed before De Maul^n^gsze. 

" Leave us for a few minutes alone, mademoiselle," 
said the vioomto. "Nay, Julie," he added, in softoned 
tones, 'fear nothing. I, too, owe explanation — friendly 
explanation — to M. Rameau." 

With hia habitual courtesy toward women, he 
extended his hand to Julie, and led her from the room. 
Then, closing the door, he seated himself, and mode 
a sign to Oustave to do the same. 

"Monsieur," said De Uaul^on, 'excuse me if I 
detain you. A very few words will suffice for our pres- 
ent interview. I toke it for grantod that mademoiselle 
has told you that she is no child of Madame Surville'e: 
that her own mother bequeathed her to my piotoction 
and guardianship with a modest fortune which is at 
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mj disposal to give or withhold. The little I haw 
seen already of mademoiaelle impnases me with sinceie 
interest in her fate. I look with compauion on what 
aha may have been in the paat; I anticipate with hope 
what she may be in the fatuie. I do not ask yon to 
see hei in either with my eyes. I say frankly that 
it IB my intention , and I may add, my reaolre, that 
the ward thus left to my charge shall be henceforth safe 
from the temptations that have seduced her poverty, her 
inexperience, her vanity, if you will, but have not yet 
corrupted her heart. JBre/, I must request you to give 
me your word of honor that you will hold no further 
communication with her. I can allow no einiater influ- 
ence to stand between her fate and honor. " 

" You speak well and nobly, U. le Vioomte," said 
Kameau, "and I give the promise you exact." He 
added, feelingly, " It is true her heart haa never been 
corrupted: that is good, affectionate, unselfish as a 
child's. J 'a* Vhonneur dt voui aaluer, M. le 
Vicomte. " 

He bowed with a dignity unusnal to him, and tean 
were in his eyes as he passed by De Maul^on and 
gained the anteroom. 

There a side-door suddenly opened, and Julie's &ce, 
anxious, eager, looked forth. 

Gustave paused: "Adieu, mademoiselle I Thongh 
we may never meet ^;&in, — though our fates divide us, 
— believe me that I shall ever cherish your memory, 
and — " 

The girl interrupted him, impulsively seising his 
■im, and looking him in the face with a wild fixed 
Btare. 

* Hnah ! dost thou mean to say that we are parted, 
■^ parted forever 1 " 
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"Alas!" said Oustave, "what option is before nsl 
Your guardian rightly foibide roy visite; and even were 
I free to offer you my hand, you youraelf Bay that I am 
not a suitor he would approve." 

Julie turned her eyes toward De MauUon, who, fol- 
lowing Gnatare into the anteroom, stood silent and 
impassive, leaning against the wall. 

He now onderBtood and replied to the pathetic appeal 
in the girl's eyes. 

" Hy young ward," he said, "M. Bomeau expresses 
himself with propriety and truth. Suffer him to depart. 
He belongs to the former life; reconcile yourself to the 
new," 

He advanced to take her hand, making a sigD to Gue- 
tave to depart. But as he approached Julie, ahe uttered 
a weak, piteous wail, and fell at his feet senseless. 
De Maul^n raiaed and carried her into her room where 
he left her to the care of the old bonne. On re-enteiing 
the anteroom, he found Gostave still lingering by the 
outer dooT. 

"You will pardon me, monsieur," he said b> the 
rioomte, " hut in fact I feel so uneasy, bo unhappy. 
Has she — t You see, you see that there is danger to 
her health, perhaps to her reaeon, in so abrupt a sepa- 
ntion, BO cruel a rupture between ns. Let me call 
again, or I may not have strength to keep my promise." 

De Alaulfcn remained a few minutes musing. Then 
he said in a whisper, " Come back into the salon. Let 
us talk frankly." 
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CHAPTER X. 



"M. Bambau," said Db Uaul^n, whea tiie two meo 
bad reaeated themselTea in the talon, " I will honestly 
aaj that my desire is to rid myself as soon as I can of 
the trust of guardian to this young lady. Playii^ as I 
do with fortune, my only stake against her favors ia my 
life. I feel as if it were my duty to aee that made- 
moiselle ia not left alone and friendleas in the world at 
my decease. I have in my mind for her a husband that 
I think in every way suitable: a handsome and brave 
young fellow in my battalion, of reepectable birth, 
without any living relatiooa to consult aa to hie choioe. 
I have reason to believe that if Julie married him, she 
need never fear a reproach as to her antecedents. Her 
dot would suffice to enable him to realize his own wiah 
of a country town in ]tformandy; and in that statioD 
Paris and its temptfttions would soon pass from the poor 
child's thoughts, as an evil dream. But I cannot 
dispose of her hand without her own oonaent; and if she 
is to be reasoned out of her fancy for you, I have no 
time to devote to the task. I come to the point. You 
are not the man I would choose for her husband ; but, 
evidently, you are the man she would choose. Are 
you diapoeed to marry herl Yon hesitate, very natu- 
rally ; I have no right to demand an immediate answer 
to a question so serious. Perhaps you will think over 
it, and let me know in a day or two 1 I take it for 
granted that if you were, as I heard, engaged before the 
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riege to marry the Signoia Gicogna, that engagement 
18 annulled t " 

'Why take it fot gnutedl " asked auetave, 
perplexed. 

" Simply because I find yon here. Nay, spate expla- 
nations and exfiUMB. I quite understand that you were 
invited to come. But a man solemnly betloUied to a 
demoiselle like the Signora Cioogna, in a time of such 
diie calamity and peril, oould scarcely allow himself to 
be tempted to accept the invitation of one so beantifol, 
and so warmly attached to him, as is Mademoiselle 
•Tulie ; and on witnessing the passionate strength of that 
attachment, say that he cannot keep a promise not to 
repeat his visits. But if I mistake, and you are still 
betrothed to the signorina, of course all discussion is at 

Qustave hung his bead in some shame,. and in much 
bewildered doubt. 

The practised oheerrer of man's characters, and <^ 
shifting phases of mind, glanced at the poor poet's 
perturbed countenance with a half-smile of disdain. 

" It is for you to judge how far the very lore to you 
so ingenuously evinced by my ward — bow far the 
reasons against marriage with one whose antecedents 
expose her to reproach — should influence one of your 
advanced opinions upon social ties. Suoh reasons do 
not appear to have with artists the same weiglit they 
have with the bourgeoUie. I have but to add that the 
husband of Julie will receive with her hand a dot of 
nearly 120,000 francs; and I have reason to believe 
that that fortune will be increased — how much, I 
cannot guess — when the cessation of the si^^e will 
allow communication with England. One word more. 
I should wish to rank the husband of my word in Qm 
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rnunber of my friendB. If he did not oppose the 
political opinions with which I identify my own career, 
I should be pleased to make any rise in the world 
achieved by me assist to the raising of himself. But my 
opinions, as during the time we wen brought together 
you were made aware , are those of a practical man of the 
world, and have nothing in common wiUi Communists, 
Socialists, Tntemationsliets, or whatever sect would 
place the aged societies of Europe in Medea's caldron of 
youth. At a moment like the present, fanatics and 
dreamers so abound &a,t the number of auch sinners 
will necessitate a general amnesty when order is restored. 
What a poet bo young as you may have written or said 
at auch a time will be readily forgotten and foigiven a 
year or two henoe, provided he does not put his notions 
into violent action. But if you choose to persevere in 
the views you now advocate, ao be it. They will not 
make poor Julie less a believer in your wisdom and 
genius. Only they will separate you from me, and a 
day may come when I should have the painful daty of 
ordering you to be shot — Dii metiara. Think over all 
I have thus frankly said. Give me your answer within 
forty-eight hours; and meanwhile hold no communica- 
tion with my ward. I have the honor to wish you 
good-day." 
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CHAPTEE XL 



The short, grim day was closing irben Giutave, quit- 
ting Julie's epartment, again found hiniBelf in tba 
Btreeta. Hia thoughts were troubled and confused. Ha 
was the more affected by Julie's tmpasaioned love for 
him, by the contrast with Isaara's words and manner in 
their recent interview. His own ancient fancy for the 
" Ondine of Paria " became revived by the difficulties 
between their ancient intercourae which her unexpected 
ecFuples and De Maul^on's guardianship interposed. 
A witty writer thus defines une pastion, " wntf caprice 
infiarnnii par dea obttacles." In the ordinary times 
of peace, Gustave, handsome, aspiring to Teput«ble 
position in the beau monde, would not have admitted 
any consideiationi to compromise his station by mar- 
riage with a figura^Ue. But now, tha wild political 
doctrines be had embraced separated his ambition from 
that beau mimde, and combined it with ascendency over 
the revolutionists of the populace, — a direction which 
he must abandon if be continued his suit to laaora. 
Then, too, the immediate possession of Julie's dot was 
not without temptation to a man who was ao fond of his 
personal comforts, and who did not see where to turn 
for a dinner, if obedient to Isaura's * prejadices," he 
abandonod bis profite as a writer in the revolutionary 
press. The inducements for withdrawal from the cause 
he had espoused, held out to him with so haughty a 
coldneaa by De Maul^on , were not wholly without foroe- 
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though they irritated hia self-esteem. He was dimlj 
aware of the vicomte's masculine talents for public life; 
ftnd the high reputation he had already acquired among 
military authorities, and even among experienced and 
thoughtful civilians, hod weight upon Oustare's impres- 
sionable temperament. But though De Maul^n's 
implied advice here coincided in much with the tacit 
compact be had made with Isaurs, it alienated him 
more from Isanra herself, for laaura did not bring to 
him the fortune which would enable him to auspeod 
his lucubrations, watch the turn of events, and live at 
ease in the mean while, — and the dot to be receiTdd 
with De Uaulfon's ward had those advantages. 

While thus meditating Gustavo turned into one of the 
cantines still open, to brighten his intellect with a 
petit verre, and there he found the two colleagues in the 
extinct Council of Ten, Paul Grrimm and Edgar Ferrier. 
With the last of these revolutionists Gustave had 
beoome intimately lU. They wrote in the same journal, 
and he willingly accepted a distraction from his a«lf- 
conflict which Edgar offered him in a dinner at the 
Caf4 Riche, which still offered its hospitalities at no 
exorbitant price. At this repast, as the drink circu- 
lated, Gustave waxed confidential. He longed, poor 
youth, for an adviser. Could he marry a girl who had 
been a ballet-dancer, and who bad come into an unex- 
pected heritage ) " Bst-tu fan (fen dovtar ? " cried 
Edgar. "What a sublime occasion to manifest thy 
scorn of the miserable banalitis of the bovrgeoitie ! It 
will but increase thy moral power over the people. And 
then think of the money. What an aid to the cause 1 
What a capital for the launch I — journal all thine own I 
Besides, when our principles triumph, — aa triumph 
they must, — what would be marriage but a brief umI 
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futile Mramony, to be broken the moment tlioa hast 
OBUBe to complain of thj wife oi chafe at the bond) 
Only get the dot into thine own handi). L'amourpaue, 
— reato la eattette. " 

Though there waa enough of good in the son of 
Madame Rameau to revolt at the precise words in which 
the counsel was given, still, as the fumes of the punch 
yet more addled his btaius, the counsel iteelf was accept- 
able; and in that sort of maddened fury which intoxi- 
cation produces in some excitable tempenunents, as 
Gustave reeled home that night leaning on the arm of 
stouter Edgar Ferrier, he insisted on going out of his 
way to pass the house in which laauia lived, and, paus- 
ii^ under her window, gasped out some verses of a wild 
song, then much in vogue among the votaries of Felix 
Pyat, in which everything that existent society deems 
sacted waa reviled in the grossest ribaldry. Happily 
Isanra's ear heard it not. The girl was kneeling by het 
bedside abeorbed in prayer. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

Thbxi days after the eveQing thus spent by Oustaw 
Bameau, Isaun was startled by a visit from H. de 
Mftul^on. She had not seen him since the commence- 
ment of the siege, and she did not recognise him at fint 
glance in his military uniform. 

■ I trust you will pardon my intrusion, mademoiselle," 
he aaid, in the low sweet voice habitual to him in hia 
gentler moods, * but I thought it became me to annoonce 
to you the decease of one who, I fear, did not discharge 
with much kindness the duties her connection with yon 
imposed. 'Vonr father's second wife, afterwards Madame 
Selby, is no more. She died some days since in a 
convent to which she had retired." 

Isaura had no cause to mourn the dead, but she felt a 
shock in the suddenness of this information ; and in that 
sweet spirit of womanly compassion which entered so 
largely into her character, and made a part of her genios 
itself, she murmured tearfully, "The poor signoial 
Why could I not have been with her in illness t She 
might then have learned to love me. And ahe died 
in a convent, yon say ) Ah, her religion was then 
sincere ! Her end was peaceful 1 " 

"Let UB not doubt that, mademoiselle. Certainly 
she lived to regret any former errors, and her last 
thought was directed toward such atonement as might 
be in hei power. And it is that desire of atonement 
which now strangely mixes me up, mademoiselle, in 
your destinies. In that desire for atonement, she left 
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to my charge, u a kinsman distant indeed, but still, 
perhaps, the nearest with whom she was personally 
acquainted, — a young ward. In accepting that trust, 
I find myself strangely compelled to haiard the risk of 
offending you." 

" Offeodisg me ! How ( Pi»y speak openly. " 

" In (o doing I most utter the name of Oustave 
Buneau." 

Isanra turned pale and recoiled, hut she did not 
speak. 

" Did he inform me rightly that, in the last interriew 
with him three days ago, you expressed a strong desire 
that the engagement hetween him and yourself should 
cease ; and that you only, and with reluctance, suspended 
your rejection of the suit he had pressed on you, in 
consequence of his entreaties, and of certain assurances 
as to the chai^;ed direction of the talenta of which we 
will assume that he is possessed t " 

" Well, well, monsieur," exclaimed Isaura, her whole 
face brightening; " and you come on the part of Oustave 
Rameau to say that on reflection he does not hold me 
to our engagement, — that in honor and in conscience 
lamftflet" 

" I see," answered De Maul^on, smiling, " that I am 
pardoned already. It would not pain you if such were 
my instructions in the embassy I undertake t " 

" Pain me I No. But — " 

"But what I" 

" Must he persist in a course which will break hta 
mother's heart, and make his father deplore the hour 
that he was homt Have you influence over him, M. 
de Maul^onT If so, will you not exert it for his good T " 

* You interest yourself still in his fate, made- 
moiselle t " 
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"How con I do othanriHl Did I not consent to 
share it when tay heut shrsnk from the thought of ooi 
union t And now vhen, if I undeietand you rightly, 
I am free , I cannot but think of what was best in him. " 

"Alas I mademoieelle, he is but one of many, — a 
spoiled child of that Circe, imperial Paria. Every- 
where I look around, I see but corruption. It was 
hidden by the halo which corruption itself eagendere. 
The halo is gone, the corruption is visible. Where 
is the old Prench manhood! Banished from the heart, 
it comes out only at the tongue. Were our deeds like 
our words, Prussia would beg on her knee to be a prov- 
ince of France. Oustave is the fit poet foi this genera- 
tion. Vanity, — desire to be known for somethii^, no 
matter what, no matter by whom, — that is the Pari- 
sian's leading motive power: orator, soldier, poet, all 
alike. ITtterers of fine phrases; despising knowledge, 
and toil, and discipline; railing E^inst the Qenn&ns 
as barbarians, against their generals as traitors, — 
against God for not taking their part. What can be 
done to weld this mass of hollow bubbles into tiie solid 
form of a nation, — the nation it affects to bel What 
generation can be born out of the unmanly race, ine- 
briate with brag and abeintbe 1 Forgive me this tinde; 
I have been reviewing the battalion I command. Aa 
for Gustave Rameau, — if wa survive the siege, and see 
once more a government that can enforce order, and a 
public that will refuse renown for balderdash, — I 
should not be surprised if Gustave Bamean were among 
the prettiest imitators of Lamartine'a early "Medita- 
tions." Had he been bom under Louis XIV. how loyal 
he would have been ! What sacred ti^edies in the style 
of " Athalie " be would have written, in the hope of an 
audience at VeraaillesI Bat I detain you from the letter 
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I was charged to deliver you. I bave done so pur- 
poselj, that I might convince myself that you welcome 
that nleaae which your too delicate eenee of honor 
flhrank too long from demanding." 

Here he took forth audplaceda letter in laanra's hand; 
and, as if to allow her to read it unobserTsd, retired to 
the window recess. 

Isaura glanced over the letter. It ran thus : — 

" I feel that it was only to yoar rorapatMon that I owed your 
consent to my suit. Coold I have doubled that before, your 
words when we last met sufficed to convince me. In m; aellish 
pain at the moment, I committed a great wrong. I would have 
held you bound to a pronuBe from which you desired to be free. 
Qiant me pardoo for that, aud for all the fa}ilts by which I have 
offended yon. In cancelling our engagement, letme hope that 
I may rejoice in your friendship, your remembrance of me, some 
gentle and kindly thought Hy life may henceforth pass oat 
of contact with yours ; but you will ever dwell in my heart, 
an image pure and holy as the saittte in whom you may well 
believe, — they are of your own kindred." 

" May I convey to Gustavo Baroean any verbal reply 
tohis letter t" asked De Maal^on , turning aa she replaced 
the letter on the table. 

" Only my wishes for his welfare. It might wound 
him if I added my gratitude for the geneiona manner 
in which he has interpreted my heart, and acceded to 
its desires." 

' Mademoiselle, accept my congratulations. My 
condolences are for the poor girl left to my guardian- 
ship. Unhappily she loves this man; and there are 
reasons why I cannot withhold my consent to her union 
with him, should he demand it, now that, in the letter 
remitted to you, he has accepted your dismissal. If I 
can keep him out of all the follies and all the evils 
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into which be aaSen hie vanity to mislead his raaacHi, I 
will do «>: would I might say, ool; in compliance with 
your compassionate injunctions. But henceforth the 
infatoatioQ of my ward compels me to take some interest 
in his career. Adiea, mademoiselle I I hsTe no feat 
for your happiness now. " 

Left alone, Isama stood as one transfiguied. All the 
bloom of het youth seemed suddenly restored. Bound 
her red lips the dimples opened, countless mirrots of one 
happy smile. * I am free, I am free," she murmured, — 
"joy.joyl" and she passed from the room to seek the 
Venosta, singing clear, singing loud, as a bird that 
escapes from the cage and warbles to the heaven it 
regains the blissful tale of its release. 
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CHAPTER XHI. 



In proportioa to th« nesror roar of the besiegsn' 
cannon, and the sharper gripe of famine within the 
walls, ths Farisiane seemed to increase their scom for the 
skill of the enem;, and their faith in the sanctity of 
the capital. All false nsws was believed as truth; all 
tmtbful news abhoned as falsehood. Listen to the 
groups round (he enfit. " The Prussian funds hare 
fallen three per cent at Berlin," saya a threadbare ghoet 
of the Bourse (he had been a cleik of Louvier's). 
" Ay," cries a National Guard, " read extracts from ' La 
Libert^.' The barbarians are in despair. Xancy is 
threatened, Belfoit is freed. Bourbaki is invading 
Baden. Our fleets are pointing their cannon upon Ham- 
burg. Their country endangered, their retreat cut off, 
the sole hope of Bismarck and his tiembling I^ons is 
to find a refuge in Paris. The increasing fury of the 
bombardment is a proof of their despair." 

" In that case," whispered Savarin to De Br^z^, " aup- 
pose we send a flag of tnice to Yersailles with a message 
from Trochu that, on disgorging their conquests, ceding 
the left bank of the Bhine, and paying the expenses of 
the war, Paris, erer magnanimous to the ranquisbed, 
will allow the Prussians to retire." 

"The Pmsaiansl Retire!" cried Edgar Ferrier, 

catching the last word and glancing fiercely at Savarin. 

"What Prussian spy have we among us I Not one 

of the barbarians shsU escape, We have but t^ ^ismiH 

TDI,. u, — !8 
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the tiaitoiB who have usurped the government, proclaim 
the Conunune, &nd the rights of labor, and we give birUi 
to ft Hercules that even in its cradle can stnmgle the 
Tipers." 

Bdg&r Fernet was the sole member of his political 
par^ among the group which he thus addressed; but 
such was the terror which the Communists already 
began to inspire among the bourgeoitK that no one 
volunteered a reply. Savarin linked his arm in De 
Br^z^'e, and prudently drew him off. 

"I suspect," said the former, 'that we shall soon 
have worse calamities to endure than the Prussian obuM 
and the black loaf. The Communists will have their 
day." 

" I shall be in my grave before then," aaid De Br^z^, 
in hollow accents. "It is twenty-four hours since I 
spent my last fifty sons on the purchase of a rat, and I 
burned the legs of my bedstead for the fuel by which 
that quadruped was roasted." 

" Entre nous, my poor friend, I am much in the same 
condition," said Savarin, with a ghastly attempt at hia 
old pleasant laugh. "See how I am shrunken! My 
wife would be unfaithful to the Savarin of her dreams 
if she accepted a kiss frem the slender gallant you 
behold in me, But I thought you were in the National 
Guard, and therefore had not to vanish into air." 

" I was a National Guard, but I could not stand the 
hardships; and being above the age, I obtained my 
exemption. As to pay, I was then too proud to claim 
my wage of 1 franc 25 centimes. I should not be too 
proud now. Ah, blessed be HeavenI here comes 
Lemercier; be owes me a dinner, — he shall pay it. 
Bon jour, my dear Frederic! How handsome you loolc 
in your kept I Your uniform is brilliantly fresh ftom 
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the soil oi |H3wdet. What b contrast to the tstterdema- 
liona of the Line I " 

* I feu," said Lemercier, niefully, " that mjr coetume 
wilt not look so w«ll & day or tvo hence. I have just 
had news that will no doubt seem very glorious, — in 
the nevspapen. But then newspapers are not subjected 
to cannon-balls." 

" What do you mean T " answered De Bt6x6. 

' I met, as I emerged from my apartment a few 
minutes ago, that fiie-eater, Victor de Maul^on, who 
always contrives to know what passes at headquarters. 
He told me that preparations aie being made for a groat 
sortie. Most probably the announcement wilt appear 
in a proclamation to-morrow, and our troops march forth 
to-morrow night. The National Guard (fools and asses 
who have been yelling out for deciaive action) are to 
have (heir wish, and to be placed in the van of battle, 
— amongst the foremost, the battalion in which Z am 
enrolled. Should this be our lasting meeting on earth, 
say that Frederic Lemercier has finished his part in life 
with Selat." 

" Gallant friend," said De Bi4x4, feebly seizing him 
by the arm, " if it be true that thy mortal career is men- 
aced, die as thou hast lived. An honest man leaves no 
debt unpaid. Thou oweet me a dinner. " 

" AlasI ask of me what is possible. I will give thee 
three, however, if I survive and r^ain my rentes. 
But to-day I have not even a mouse to share with 
Fox." 

"Fox lives then!" cried DeBr^, with sparkling, 
hungry eyes. 

' Yes. At present he is making the experiment how 
long an animal can live without food." 

"Have mercy upon him, poor beasti Terminato his 
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pangB hy a noble death. Let him save thy frienils and 
thyself from starving. For myeelf alone I do not 
plead; I am but an amateni in polite liteTatoie. But 
Savarin, the illuatrioiu Savarin, — in criticiBm the 
French Longiaus, in poetry the Farieian Horace, in 
aocial life the genius of gajety in pantalooos, — contem- 
plate his attenuated frame ! Shall he perish for want of 
food while thou hast such superfluity in thy larder t I 
appeal to thy heart, thy conscience, thy patriotism. 
What, in the eyes of France, are a thousand Foxes com- 
pared to a single Savarin I " 

" At this moment," sighed Savarin, " I could swallow 
anything, however nauseouB, even thy flattery, De 
Br^. But, my friend Frederic, thou goest into 
battle , — what will become of Fox if thou fall I WiU he 
not be devoured by straugenl Surely it were a sweeter 
thought to his faithful heart to furnish a repast to thy 
friends! — hie virtues acknowledged, his memory 
blest I " 

"Thou dost look very lean, my poor SavarinI And 
how hospitable thou wert when yet plump! " said Fred- 
eric, pathetically. " And certainly, if I live. Fox will 
starve; if I am slain. Fox will be eaten. Yet, poor 
Fox, dear Fox, who lay on my breast, when I was 
frostbitten. No; I have not the heart to order him to 
the spit for you. TItge it not." 

"I will save thee that pang," cried De Bi^t^. " We 
are close by thy rooms. Excuse me for a moment: I 
will run in and instruct thy bonne." 

So saying, he sprang forward with an elasticity of 
step which no one could have anticipated from his pre- 
vious languor. Frederic would have followed, but 
Savarin clung to him, whimpering, " Stay; I shall fall 
like an empty sack, without the support of thine arm. 
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joimg hero. Pooh I of cotine De Bt^ is only joking, 
^s pleasant joke. Hist I — a secret: he has moneys, 
and means to give ua once mora a dinner at hie own 
cost, protending that we dine on thy dog. He was 
planning this when tbon cameat np. I^et him have hia 
joke, and we shall have a/utin de Balthazar." 

" HeinI " said Frederic, doubtfully; " thou art sore 
he has no designs upon Fox I " 

" Certainly not, except in regaling us. Donkey is not 
bad, hot it ia 11 fnscs a lb. A. pullet is excellent, 
but it is 30 francs. Trust to De Br^z^; we shall have 
donkey and. pullet, and Fox shall feast upon the 
remains." 

Before Frederio could reply, the two men were jostled 
and swept on by a sudden rush of a noisy crowd in 
their roar. They could but distinguish the words, 
Glorious news — victory — Faidherbe — Ghanzy. But 
these words were sufQcient to induce them to join will- 
ingly in the meh. They forgot their hunger; they 
forgot Fox. Aa they were hurried on, tbey learned that 
there was a report of a complete defeat of the Fniseiana 
by Faidherbe near Amiens, — of a still mora decided one 
on the Loire by Chauzj. These generals, with armies 
flushed with triumph, were pressing on toward Paris to 
accelerate the destruction of the bated Germans. How 
the report arose no one exactly knew. All believed it, 
and wero making their way to the Hotel de Ville to hear 
it formally confirmed, 

Alas I before they got thera they wen met by another 
crowd returning, dejected but angry. Ko such news 
had reached the government. Ghanzy and Faidherbe 
wera no doubt fighting bravely, with every probability 
of success; but — < 

The Parisian imagination required no mora. " Wa 
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should always be defeating the enemy," ssid Ssvarin, 
" if there were not alwsys a but ; " and his audience, 
irho, had he so expressed himself ten minutes before, 
would have torn him to pieces, now applauded the 
epigram, and with execrations on Trochu, mingled with 
many a peal of painful, sarcastic laughter, rocifented 
and diapened. 

As the two friends sauntered back toward the part of 
the Boulerards on which De 6r^ had pailwl company 
with them, Sararin quitted Lemercier suddenly, and 
crossed the street to accoet a small party of two ladies 
and two men who were on their way to the Madeleine. 
While he was exchanging a few words with them, a 
young couple, arm in arm, passed by Lemercier: tbs 
man in the uniform of the National Guard, — uniform 
as unsullied as Frederic's, but with as little of a mili- 
tary air as can well be conceired. His gait was slouch- 
ing; his head bent downwards. He did not seem to listen 
to his companion, who was talking with quickness and 
vivacity, her fair face radiant with smiles. Lemercier 
looked at them as they paseed by. " Sur man dme," 
muttered' Frederic to himself, ' surely that is la 6elt« 
Julie; and she has got back her b-uant poet at last" 

While Lemercier thus soliloquized, Gustave, stil) 
looking down, was led across the street by his fair 
companion, and into the midst of the little group with 
whom Savarin had paused to speak. Accidentally 
brushing against Savarin himself, he raised his eyes 
with a start, about to muttor some conventional apology, 
when Julie felt the arm on which she leaned tremble 
nervously. Before him stood Isaun, the Countess de 
Vandemar by her eids; her two other oompanions, 
Baoul and the Abb^ Vertprd , a step or two behind. 

Gustave uncovered, bowed low, and stood mute and 
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■till for a moment, paialyied by aurprise and the chill 
of a pftinful abame. 

Julie's watchful ejea, followiug his, fixed themaelTes 
on the same face. Oa the instant she divined the truth. 
3he beheld her to whom aha had owed months of jealous 
agony, and over whom, poor child, she thought ahe had 
achieved a triumph. But the girl'a heart was so 
inrtinotively good that the sense of triumph was merged 
in a aense of compassion. Hei rival had lost Guatave. 
To Julie the loss of Gustavo was the loss of all that 
makes life worth having. On her part, laaura waa 
moved not only by the beauty of Julie's countenance, 
but still more by the childlike ingenuouanesa of it« 
axpreoaion. 

So, for the first time in theii lives, met the child and 
the stepchild of Louise Duval. Each so deserted, each 
so left alone and inexperienced amid the perils of the 
world, with fates so different, typifying orders of 
Womanhood so opposed. Isauni waa naturally the 
first to break the silence that weighed like a sensible 
load on all present. 

She advanced towards Bameau, with sincere kindness 
in hei look and tone. 

"Accept my congiatulations," she said, with a grave 
smile. " Your mother informed me last evening of your 
nuptials. Without doubt I see Madame Qustave 
Bameau ; " — and ahe extended her hand towards Julie. 
The poor Ondine shrank bock for a moment, blushing 
up to her temples. It was the first hand which a 
woman of spotless character had extended to her since 
she had lost the protection of Madame Surrille. She 
touched it timidly, humbly, then drew her bridegroom 
on; and with head more downcast than Gustave, passed 
through the group without a word. 
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She did not epeak to GustiiTe till they vera oat of 
sight and heariug of those they had left; Then, preaa- 
ing his arm passionately, she said, " And th^ is the 
demoUelle thou haat resigned for me I Do not deny it. 
I am so glad to have seen her ; it haa done me ao much 
good. Hov it has deepened, purified, my love for 
theet I have but one leturn to make; but that is my 
whole life. Thou shalt never have cause to blame me, 
— never, never! " 

Savarin looked very grave and thoughtful when be 
rejoined Lemerciei. 

"Con I believe my eyes t" said Frederic. "Snnly 
that was Julie Caumartin leaning on Gustave Bameau's 
armi And had he the aasuiance, so accompanied, to 
salute Madame de Vandemar, and Mademoiselle Cic(%na, 
to whom I understand he was affianced! Kay, did I 
not see Mademoiselle shake hands with the Ondinel 
or am I under one of the illuaioDS which famine is said 
to engender in the brain 1 " 

" I have not strength now to answer all these inter* 
natives. I have a story to tell; but I keep it for 
dinner. Let us hasten to thy apartment. De BT6tf6 is 
donbtlesB there waiting os," 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 



Unfbbsoibnt of the perils that awaited him, absorbed 
in the sense of existing dtBcomfort, oold, and hunger, 
Fox lifted bis moumfol risage from his master's 
dressing-gown, in which he had encoiled his shiTsriDg 
frame, on the entrance of De Bt^e4 and the etmexerga 
of the house in which Lemercier had his apartment. 
Recogniting the vicomte ss one of his master's acqnaint- 
anceB, he checked the first impulse that prompted him 
to essay a feeble bark, and permitted himself, with a 
petulant whine, to be extracted from his ooTering, and 
held in the arms of the murderous visitor, 

" Dieu dea dieux ! " ejaculated De Brdz^, " how 
light the poor beast has become I " Here he pinched the 
sides and thighs of tike victim. "Still," he said, 
" then is some flesh yet on these bones. You may grill 
the paws, frieatter the shoulders, and roast the rest. 
The rognons and the head accept for yourself as a 
perquisite. " Here he transferred Fox to the arms of the 
evneierge, adding, " Yite aw besogne, mon ami." 

' Yes, Monsieur. I must be quick about it while my 
wife is absent. She has a fatblette for the brute. He 
must be on the spit before she returns." 

" Be it BO ; and on the table in an houi, — fire o'clock 
precisely, — I am famished," 

The eoneierge disappeared with Fox. De Br^ then 
amused himself by searching into Frederic's cupboards 
and buffett, from which he produced a cloth and utensils 
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necessaty for the npaat. Theae ha ananged witb 
great aeatDSBB, and awaited in patience the moment of 
participation in the feast. 

The hour of five had struck before Savarin and Fred- 
eric entered the talon; and at their eight De Stixi 
daehed to the staircase and called out to the eoiusiergt to 
serve the dinner. 

Frederic, though unconscious of the Tbyestaan 
nature of the banquet, still looked round for the dog; 
and, not perceiving him, began to call ou^ "Fozl Poxl 
where hast thou hidden thyself t " 

* Tranquil liie yourself," said De BrM. 'Do not 
suppose that I have not ..." 

Horn BT TRi AutHOR's 8oH.>— The hand that wrote tlwa 
tu hM left oniiTitten the last Kene of the tisged^ of poor Fox. 
Id the deep wbete Pnspero baa dropped hli wand an ttow Inevo- 
cably bnrisd the humor and the pUhoi of thii i^iiophagaai 
banquet. One detail of it, baireTei, which the aiithor impaited 
to bis MQ, maj here be faintlj indicated. Let the ijmpatluiing 
reader recogniie all that is dramatic in the conflict between hun- 
ger and atEectton ; let him recall to mind the laehiTmoae loring- 
kindnew of hii own pott-prandial emotioni after bliMfnUj breaking 
tome fait, lew merdlMil; prolonged, we will hope, than that of 
theae besieged banqneten, and then, tbangh nnaided by tbe fan^ 
which conceired bo qnaint a litnation, be may perhaps imaginp 
what tearfnl tendemeie wonld All tbe eyes ti the kind-hearted 
Frederic, as tbey contemplate the well-picked bone* of hi« MCrlfioed 
favorile on the platter before him ; which he pnahea awaj, sighing, 
" Ah, poor Fox I how he wonld have enjoyed thoee bones I " 

The chapter immediately following this one also Temaina imlt&- 
ished. It was not intended to doae the narrative thai left 
uncompleted ; bnt of thoee many and so Tariona works which hare 
not nnworthilj BModated with almost erery department of litera- 
tore tbe name of a single English writer, it is Chaptik tbb Last. 
Had tbe anther lived to Bnish it, ha wonld donbtlest hare added 
to his Biad of the Siege of Paris its moat epic e^sode, by here 

1 Set else Pretaietr Hots. 
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dMcribing the migli^ combat batweeii thoM two piinca of the 
FarUttn Bonne, the magiuuuniOQB DaplMna and the ledonbtmUe 
Lonvier. Atnongtt the few other pkgee of the book which have 
been left nnwritten, we miut abo reckon with r^ret eome pagei 
deecriptiTe of the recondliatioa between Graham Vane and laani* 
Cicogoa ; bnt, fortunately for the latiafaction of erei; reader who 
■nay have followed thni far the foTtnnes of " The Fuiaians," all 
that onr cnrioaitj ii chiefly Intereeted to learn has been recorded 
in the Enmi, which was written before the completion of th« 

We know not, indeed, what haa become of theee two FarialHi 
tjpei of a Beanty not of Holineas, the poor, Tain Poet of the Poo/, 
and the good-hearted Ondine of the Gntter. It ii obrioiu, from 
the abeence of all allnaion to them in Lemerder*! letter to Vane, 
that they had pawed oat of the narrative before that letter was 
written. We mnat sappoae the catastrophe of their fatea to have 
been described, in some preceding ch^(«r, by the author himMlI ; 
who would amiredly not hare left H. GoBtare Bamean in peimaiMnt 
poeeenon of hia iU-merited and ill-miniitered fortune. That 
FrMich repreeentatiTe of the appropriately popular poetry of 
modem ideai, which prefen " the rows and raptures of rice " to 
" the lilies and langoom of rirtne," cannot have been irredeemably 
reconciled by the sweet saron of the domestic pot-aufiit, eren 
when spiced with pnngent whifts of repudiated di«r«pntabili^, to 
any selfish betrayal of the cause of oniTeisal social emaiidpation 
from the penonal proprieties. If poor Jnlle Canmsitin has per- 
ished in tbe siege of Paris, with sll the grace of a self'Wronght 
redemption still upon her, we shall doubtlees deem her taxe a 
happier me than any she could hare found in prolonged existence 
as Madame Ramean ; and a certain modicum of this world's good 
things will, in that case, hare been rescned for worthier employ- 
ment by Graham Vane. To that assurance nothing bnt Lemercier's 
description of the fate of Victor de Maul^on (which will be found 
in the Envoi) need be added for the satisfaction of our sense of 
poetic jostice : and, if on the mimic stage, from which they now 
disappear, all these puppets hare rightly played their parts In the 
diaina of an empire's hll, each will hare helped to " point a moral " 
MweUMto"ad<nDatale.'' We(f ttflaHiitil 

!■ 
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CHAPTER THE LAST. 

Ajioira the lefugeee which the amvoi (rom Versulles 
disgorged on the Paria atation vere two men, who, in 
pushing thioogh the crowd, cuue aaddenly faoe to faca 
with each other. 

" Ahs! Bon Jour, M. Duplessia," aaid a burly Toiee. 

" Bon jour, M. LoaTier," replied I>upleaBis. 

" How long have you left Bretagne T " 

" On the daj that the news of the armiatiee isached 
it, in order to be able to enter Faris the firat day its 
gates were open. And you, — where have you been 1 " 

" In London. " 

"Ah I in Loudon I" aaid Dupleaaia, paling. *I 
knew I had an enemy there." 

"Enemy! II Bahl my dear monsieoi. What 
makes you think me your enemy t " 

" I remember your threats." 

" Apropot of Boohebriant. By the way, when would 
it be convenient to yon and the dear Marquis to let me 
into prompt possession of that property I You can no 
longer pretend to buy it as a dot for Hademoiselle 
VaWrie." 

' I know not that yet. It is tme that all the finan- 
cial operations attempted by my agent in London hare 
&uled. Bat I may recover myself yet, now that I 
re-enter Paris. In the mean time, we have still six 
months before us; for, as you will &nd — if you know it 
not already — the interest due to you has been lodged 
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with HeafTi. of , and 70a cannot torecloM, 

even if the Uw did not take into consideration the 
national calamities as between debtor and creditor." 

"Qnite taTie. But if you cannot boy the property it 
miut pau into my handa in a very short time. And 
yon and the Marqnie had better come to an amicable 
arraogement with ms. Apropot, I read in the ' Times ' 
newspaper that Alain was among the wounded in tite 
aoftie of December." 

"Yea; we learned that through a pigeon-poet, W« 
were afnud ..." 
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The intelligent raeder will peroeire that ttie story I 
reUte ia virtiully closed with the preceding chapter; 
though I rejoice to think that what nuy be oiled its 
plot does not find its dinodmetU unidBt the crimes and 
the tnnsj of the Querre det Comrnuneaux. Fit sub- 
jects these, indeed, for the social annalist in times to 
oome. When crimes that outrage humanity have their 
motive or their excuse in pnnoiples that demand the 
demolition of all upon which the oivilisation of Europe 
has its basis, — worship, property , snd maniaga, — in 
order to reoons^ct a new ciTiliietion adapted to a new 
humanity, it is scarcely poeaible for the serenest con- 
temporary to keep his mind in that state of abstract 
reasoning with which Fhilosophy deduces from some 
past evil some existent good. For my part, I believe 
that throughout the whole known history of mankind, 
even in epochs when reason is most misled and con- 
science moat perverted, there runs visible, though fine 
and threadlike, the chain of destiny, whioh has it« roots 
in the throne of an All-wise and an AU-goodj that in 
the wildest illusions by which multitudes are freniied, 
there may be detected glesms of prophetic truths ; that 
in the fiercest crimes whioh, like tha disease of an 
epidemic, characterize a peculiar epoch under abnormal 
circumstances, there might be found instincts or aspiia- 
tions towards some social virtues to be realited ages 
afterwards hj happier generations, all tending to save 
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man from despair of the future, were the whole society 
to unite for tho joyless hoiii of his race in the abjuration 
of soul and the denial of Ood, because all irreaistibly 
establishing that yearning towards an unseen future 
which is the leading attribute of aoul, evincing the 
goTemmant of a divine Thought which erotves out of 
the disoorda of one age the harmonies of another, and, 
in the world within us as in the world without, enforces 
upon every unclouded reason tiie distinction between 
Providence and chance. 

The ocoount subjoined may suffice to say all that 
rests to be said of those individuals in whose fate, 
apart from the events or person^ea that belong to graver 
history, the reader of this work may have conceived an 
inteieet. It ie translated from the letter of Frederic 
Xiemercier to Oraham Vane, dated June — , a month 
after the defeat of the Communists. 

Dear and distinguished Eugtishman, whose name I honor 
but &il to pronounce, accept my cordial thanks Cor jour 
interests in such lemains of Frederic Lemerciei as yet survive 
the ravages of Famine, Equsli^, Brotherhood, Petroleum, and 
the Bights of Labor. I did not desert my Pans when H. 
Thien, "parmuia nan bene rd/ktA," led his sagadoos friends 
sod bis valiant troops to the groves of Venaiiles, and confided 
to lu unarmed citizens the preservation of order and property 
from the insnigents whom he left in poeseaeion of our forts 
and csnnon. I felt spelt-bound by the interest of the nnufn 
mSodramt, with its quick encsceesioa <A scenic effects and the 
metoopolis of the world for its stage. Taught by experience, 
I did not aspire to be an actor ; and even ss a spectator, I 
took core n^tber to hiss nor applaud. Imitating your happy 
England, I observed a strict neatiality ; and, safe myself from 
danger, left my beM Mends to the care of the gods. 

As to political questions, I dare not commit myself to a 
conjecture. At this rcu^s «{ notr table, all I can say is, that 
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whiebeTer cud tnnu up, it ia either ■ ted or » black mm. 
One gamester geiu for the moment b; the loM of the otbv; 
the table eventoally nuDi both. 

No one believn that the preeetit form of goveniment otn 
Uat ; eveiy one difien as to that which can. Baoul de 
Vandemar ia immorablj convinced of the reetoration of the 
BonrboBB. Savarin is meditatjng a new journal deroted to 
the catue of the Count of Farii. De Brii6 and the old Count 
de Paaay, having in turn espoused and opposed every previona 
form of government, naturally go in for a perfectly novel 
experiment, and are for constitutiooal dictatonbip under the 
Due d'Anmale, which be is to b(dd at hia own {jeaaure, and 
nltimatelj resign to his nephew the count, under the mild 
title of a constitutional king : that ia, if it ever salts the 
pleasure of a dictator to depnae himself. To me this seema 
the wildest of notions. If the due's administration wen 
aucceesful, the French would insist on keeping it ; and if the 
uncle were onsucceasful, the nephew would not have a chance. 
Dupleseia tetaina his faith in the Imperial dynasty ; and that 
Imperialnit party ia much stronger than it appears on the 
sur&kce. So many of the bottrgeoitU recall with a aigfa eighteen 
years of prosperoua trade ; so many of the militaiy officers, ao 
many of the civil officials, identify their career with the 
Napoleonic favor ; and so many of the Priesthood, abhorring 
the Republic, always liable to pass into the hands of those 
who anail religion, — unwilling to admit the claim of the 
Orleanists, are at head for the Empire. 

fiat I will tell you one secret. I and all tbe qniet folks 
like me (wa are more numerous than any one violent faction) 
ate willing to accept any form of government by which we 
have the best chance of keeping our coats on our backs. 
Libvrli, Egalile, Fraternity are gone quite out of fashion ; and 

Motlemoiaelle has abandoned her great chant of the 

Marseillaist;, and is drawing tears from enlightened audiences 
by her pathetic delivery of " Ridiard ! O mon roi I" 

Now about tbe other friends of whom you ask for news. 

Wonders will never ceaae. Louvier and Dupleseie are no 
longer deadly rivals. They have become awotn friends, and 
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are meditating ft great apeeiilatioa in cominoii, to comm«tic« 
u Kwn a* the Fnuaian debt ia paid off. Victor de Manldon 
bnaght about thii reconciliatioa in a single interview dnriog 
the brier interregunm hetwean the Peace and the Oaem dt* 
Gmmnhmomib. Ton kuow how ateml^ Lonvier waa bent apon 
■eising Alain do Rochebriant'a entatee. Can you eonceiTa 
the tme came 1 Oan you imagine it poaaible that a hardened 
money-maker like Lonvier should evei allow hinuelf to be 
actuated, one way or tbe other, by the romance of a aenti- 
nental wrong ? Yet >o it was. It acemi that many yean ago 
he was deapeiately in love with a giil who diaappeaied from 
hia life, and whom he believed to have been eeduoed by the 
late Matquia de Rochebiiaat It wu in revenge for thia 
anppoeed crime that he bod made hinuelf the principal mort- 
gagee of the late marqaia ; and, viaiting the una of the fiatbar 
Oi the son, had, under the infernal diaguiae of friendly 
interest, made himself sole mortgagee to Alain, upon terma 
apparently the moat geueroos. The demon soon showed hia 
jTi^s, and waa about to forecloae, when Dupleaaii came to 
Alain'a relief ; and Bochebriant waa to be Val^rie'a dot on her 
marriage with Alain. Tbe PDuaian war, of coarse, anspended 
all anch plana, pecuniary and matrimonial. Dnpleaaii, whoae 
reaonrcei were terribly crippled by the war, attempted opera- 
tione in London with a view of raiaing tbe anm neeeaaary to 
pttf off the mortgage, — found himself atningely fruatrated 
KoA baffled. Lonvier was in London, and defeated hia rival's 
agent in every apecnlation. It became impossible for Unplessia 
to redeem the mortgage. The two men came to Paris with 
the peace. Lonvier determined both to seize the Breton lands 
and to complete the min of Dupleaaia, when he learned from 
De Haulion that he had spent half his life in a baseless illu- 
sion ; that Alain's father was innocent of tbe crime for wbicb 
bis son waa to suffer, — and Victor, with that strange powN 
over men's minds which waa so peculiar to him, talked 
Lonvier into mercy if not into repentance. In abort, tiie 
mortgage is to be paid off by instalmenta at tbe convenience 
of Dnf^esais. Alain's marriage with Valerie in to take place 
in afew weeks. Tlie/atirnMMKn ate already gone to ftt 1^ 
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the old chftteau for the bride, uid Lonrier is invited to tba 
wedding. 

I bave all this Btorj from Alain, and from DupleMJa him- 
•elf. I tell tha tale as 'twu told w me, with all the gltM of 
sentiment upon its woof. But between uunelvea, 1 am too 
Parisian not to be suejitical as to the unalloy sd amiability of 
sudden convaisions. And I suspect that Lonvier was uo 
longer in a condition to indulgt! in the unprofitable whim of 
tunuug rural seigneur. He had sunk large sums and iDCUired 
great liabilities in the new street to be called after his name ; 
and that stnet has been twice ravaged, flnt by the Pnusian 
iiege, and next by the Ovtm da Commmuaitx; and I can 
detect many reasons why Lonvier should deem it prudent 
Dot only to withdraw Irom the Rochebriant seizure, and make 
•uie of peacefully recovering the capital lent on it, but estab- 
lishing joint interest and guon partnership with a financier ao 
brilliant and HUccMsful as Annand Dupleatis has hithoto 

Alain himself is not quite recovered from his wound, and is 
now at Rochebriant, nursed by bis aunt and Val£rie. I have 
promised to visit him next week. Raoul de Vandemar i* 
■till at Paris with his mother, saying, there is no place where 
one Christian man can be of such aervice. The old connt 
declines to come back, saying there is no place where a 
philosopher can be in such danger. 

I reserve as my last communication, in reply to your ques- 
tions, that which is the gravest. Yoa say that yon saw in 
the public journals brief notice of the assassination of Victor 
de Maut&in ; and you a<ik for such authentic particulara as I 
can give of that event, and of the motiveB of the aatasein. 

I need not, of course, tell you how bravely the poor vicomte 
behaved throughout the siege ; but he made many enemies 
among the worst members of the National Ouard by the 
severity of his discipline ; and bad he been caught by the mob 
the same day as Clement Tbomas, who committed the aama 
offence, would have certainly shared the fate of that general. 
Though elected a diputi, be remained at Paris a few days 
alter Thiers & Co. left it, in the hope of persuading the party 
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of Ordei, inclading then do imttll portiDii of the Natioodl 
Qiunb, to take jnompt ud vigoroiu raeMOiei to defend the 
eitj tf^nat the Oommniiltte. Indignknt iX their ptuUlanim- . 
itf, he then emped to VenailleB. There he tnon than 
Gonflrmed the hi^ Kpnbtion he had aoqtiired during the 
■lege, and impreMod the ableet public men with the belief 
that be wu dertined to take a very leading part in the itrife 
otpH^. When the VemuUe* troopi «ntered Faria, be «M| 
of eonne, among them in command of a battalion. 

He eacapad aafe throngh that hociible war of barricadei, 
though no man more courted danger. He iocpiied hi* men 
with hie own courage. It wat not till the revolt wae quenched 
on the evening of the S8th Ma; that he met hia death. The 
VenaitUa loldien, natnnll; eutpented, wen ver; prompt 
in aeinng and thooting at once eytay paaeeuger wbo looked 
like a foe. Some men under De MauUon had aeized npon 
one of theee vietima, and were hurrying him into the next 
ebeet for execution, when, catching eight of the vicomtc^ he 
acicamed out, " Lebenu, tave me I " 

At that cry De Haulion nuhed forwaid, airerted hia 
eoldieie, cried, " Thie man ia innocent, — a harmleai phjaidan. 
I aaawer for him." Ae he thus apoke, a wounded Communiit, 
lying in the gutter amidst a he^ of tiie daio, dragged himadf 
np^ reeled toward De Mauljon, plnnged a knife bMween hia 
riiouldcm, and dropped down dead. 

The ricomta vae carried into a neighboring bonie, from all 
tbe windowa of which the tricolor waa mapended ; and the 
lUdidn whom he had jn«t aaved from nunmaiy execntiou 
examined and diewed hia wound. The vicomte lingered for 
more than an hour, but expired in the effort to utter iome 
worda, tiie tenae of which thoee about him endeavored in vain 

It waa from the MUtein that the name of the asaaadn and 
tbe motdve for the crime were ascertained. Tbe miscreant 
WM a Bed Republican and Socialist named Annand Honnier. 
He bad been a wrj akilfQl workman, and eamii^, as *nch, 
high wagea. But he thooght fit to become an active revoln- 
ti«iui7 politician) ftrtt led int^ schemes lor upeettiog the 
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wwld b7 the exudng lam of muiiage, vhlcli had inflicted on 
him one wonuui who nn tmy from him, but being etiU 
lepUj hia wife, forb«dB him to marry uotiier wrantn with 
wliom he lived, and to whom he aeema to have been paanoa- 
Btely attadted. 

Theee acbemee, however, h« did not put into anj poaitiTe 
practice till he fait in with a certain Jean Lebaan, who eiet^ 
deed great inflnence over him, and by whom he wai admitted 
into one of the eecret nvolntionuy aociMie* which had foi 
their object the overthrow of the Empire. Ailer that time 
hli head became tnrned. The fall of the Empire pnt an end 
to the wde^ he had Joined : liefacan diaaolved it. Dnriug 
the riege Honnier wan a eort of leader among the ommtn; 
but as it idvaneed and famine commenced, he contracted the 
habit of intoxication. Bis children died of cold and hunger. 
The woman he lived with followed them to the grave. Thai 
he teem* to have become a ferocioiM madman, and to have 
been implicated in the woiat crimea of the Commnniata. He 
cheriehed a wild deaire of revenge againat thia Jean Lebean, 
to whom he attribnted all hie calamities and by whran, ha 
Mud, bi» brotlier had been ihot in the aortie of December. 

Here come* the itrange part of the itoiy. Thi* Jean 
Lebean ia allied to have been one and the lame penon with 
Victor de Hanlfam. llie MMtein I have named, and who ii 
well known in Belleville and Montmartre aa the MHaai^ do 
PoMitn*, confenee that he belonged to the eecret aode^ 
organixod by Lebean ; that the diagniee the vicomte avumed 
WW M oomplete, that he ahonld not have recognind hia id«i- 
tity with tiie conapirator bnt for an accident. Daring the 
latter time of the bombardment, he, the Midtci* du Pmrnru, 
wai on the eutem nmparta, and hia attention wai inddenly 
c&lled to a man mortally wounded by the splinter of a ebell. 
While examining the nature of the wound, De HanUoD, who 
wai also on the ramparts, came to the epot The dying man 
aaid, " M. le Ticomte, you owe me a eervtce. Hy name ii 
Uaic le Ronx. I waa on the police before the war. When 
H. de HanUon reaatumed hi* ttation, and waa making him- 
■df obnozioua to the Empoor, I mi^t have denounced him 
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u Jean Lebean the coiupiixtor. I did not He riege bM 
lediiMd IDS to want I have » obild at home, — a pet. Don't 
Irt her ttarve." "I will we to her," uid the vieomte. 
Befon we eoold gat the man into the ambolanee cart he 
expired. 

"Hie ilHteiit who told thia ttarj h hid the caiioaitf to aee 
myael^ and ooaa^neation. I own I beUeve hia atatement 
Whether De Maulfon did or did not eonapire atjainat a taUan 
djnaatf , to which he owed no allcfpanoe, can little, if at all, 
injtue the repntation he hai left behind of a verj lemarkablu 
man, — of great courage and great alnlitj, — who might hare 
had a splendid eareer if he bad earrired. Bnt, as SaTaiin 
m^s tnilj, the fitat bodiei which the oar of revolution cmahet 
down are thoae which fiitt hameaa themseWet to it 

Among De MauUon'i papers is the programme of a eonati- 
tation fitted for France. How it got into Savarin'a handi I 
know not De Mautjun left no will, and no relations came 
forward to claim his papera. I asked SaTailn to give me the 
heads of the plan, which he did. Tbej are aa follows : — 

"The American republic it the aole one worth studying, for 
It has lasted. The eausee of ita duration are in the ciiecka to 
democratio ftcklenees and disorder, lat No law affecting the 
Constitntion can be altered without the consent of two-thirds 
of Congraas. 2d. To connteraot the impalsea natoral to a 
popular aMemblj choaen bj uuiTeraal snfhage, the graatar 
le^ilatiTe powers, especially in foreign affairs, are vested in 
the Senate, which haa even executive as well as legislative 
fonctiona, 3d. Ths Chief of the State, having elected hia 
government, can maintain it independent of hostile majorities 
in either assembly. 

" Theae three principles of safety to form the basis of any 
new constitution for THnce. 

" For France it is essential that the chief magistrate, under 
wbateyer title be asanme, should be as irreeponsible as an 
English sovereign. Therefore he should not preside at his 
councils ; he should not lead hia armiea. The day for personal 
government is gone, even in Prosua. The safety for order 
in ■ State is, that when tbinga go wnmg, the Uinisby change^ 
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the State Mm&im the tame. In Europe, Bepabliean inatita- 
tioni ue s&fei where the chief m^iistmte is hereditai? than 
There elective." 

Saruin mjs these ftrioms an carried out at length, and 
argued with great abiUtj. 

I am very gntefol for your jooffered hoe^talitiei in Rnglaiwl, 
Some day I shall accept them, — namely, whenever I dedda 
on domestic life, and the calmof thecoiyugal/oiiw. I have a 
penchant for an English Mttt, and am not exacting as to lh« 
dot. Thirty thouasnd livrea sUrliug would satisfy me, — « 
trifle, I believe, to you rich bkndera. 

HeanwhUe I am natuiallj compelled to make up for the 
miseries of that horrible siege. Certain moralising jonmala 
tell us that, sobered by misfortunes, the Parisians are going to 
torn over a new leaf, become studious and reflective, despise 
pleasure and loxniy, and live like German profesMTS. Don't 
believe a word of it. Hy conviction is thai, whatever may be 
said as to our frivolity, extravagance, etc., under the Empire, 
we shall be just the same under any form of government, — 
the bravest, the most timid, the most ferocious, the kindest- 
hearted, the most irrational, the most intelb'gent, the most 
contradictoiy, the most consistent people whom Jove, taking 
coOTtsel of Veuns and the Oracea, Hars and the Furiee, ever 
created for the delight and terror of the vrorld : in a word, the 

Votre tout divoui. 

FSKDfllUO I.»T»»mii»it 

It ia a lovely noon on the bay of Somnto, towuda 
the clow of the autumn of 1871, upon the part of th« 
cra;^ shore, to the left of the town, on which hei first 
perusal of the loveliest poem in which the Tonuuace of 
Christian heroism has ever combined elevation of 
thought with silvery delicacies of speech, had charmed 
her childhood, reclined the young bride of Graham 
Yane. They were in the first month of their marriage. 
Isanra had not yet recovered from the effects of all tbnt 
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had preyed upon her life, from the hour ia which she 
had deemed that in her puisuit of fame she had loet the 
love that had colored her genius and inapind her 
dieams, to that in which , . . 

The phynciaos cooenlted agreed in insiating on hw 
pasfling the winter in a southern olimate ; and after their 
wedding, which took place in Florence, they thua came 
to Soneato. 

Aa laaura is aeated on the small smoothed rocUet, 
Graham reclines at her feet, his face upturned toheia 
with an inexpressible wistful anxiety in his impoa- 
sioned tenderness. " You are sure you feel better and 
stronger since we hare been here 1 " 
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